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To  WASHINfiTON  IRVING,  Esq. 


Dear  Iktimg: — 

"With  some  little  misgiving  upon  the  score  of  having  wasted 
time  and  paper  both,  which  might  have  heen  hett«r  employed,  I  feel  a 
real  oonaolation  in  turning  to  you,  as  having,  by  your  success,  furnished 
oar  idle  craft  an  argument  to  justify  our  vocation. 

Ton  have  convinced  our  ivise  ones  at  home  that  a  man  may  some- 
times write  a  volume  without  losing  bis  character— and  have  shown  to 
the  incredulous  abroad,  Uiat  an  American  hoot  may  be  richly  worth 
the  reading. 

In  grateful  acknowledgment  of  these  services,  as  well  aa  to  indulge 
the  eipreasion  of  a  sincere  private  regard,  I  have  ventured  to  inscribe 
your  name  upon  the  front  of  the  imperfect  work  which  is  now  sub- 
mitted fo  the  public. 

Very  truly,  yours,  &a,, 

JOHN  P.  KENNEDY. 

BALTmora,  May  1,1^6. 
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INTRODUCTION 


In  the  winter  of  eigliteen  hundred  and  eJghteen-nhietaeD,  I  liad 
occasion  to  visit  the  western  section  of  Soutli  Carolina.  The 
pulilic  conveyances  had  taken  me  to  Augusta,  in  Georgia.  There 
I  purchased  a  hnrse,  a  most  trusty  companiun,  with  whom  I  had 
many  pleasant  experiences;  a  sorrel,  yet  retained  hy  me  in 
admiring  memory.  A  valise  strapped  behind  my  saddle,  with  a 
great  coat  spread  upon  that,  furnished  all  that  I  required  of 
personal  accommodation.  My  blood  beat  temperately  with  the 
pulse  of  youth  and  health.  I  breathed  the  most  delicious  air  in 
the  world.  My  travel  tended  to  the  region  of  the  most  beautiful 
scenery.  The  weather  of  early  Januaiy  was  as  balmy  as  October ; 
a  light  warm  haae  mellowed  the  atmosphere,  and  ca^t  the  softest 
and  richest  hues  over  the  landscape.  I  retraced  my  steps  from 
Augusta  to  Edgefield,  which  I  had  passed  in  the  stage  coach. 
From  Edgefield  I  went  to  Abbeville,  and  thence  to  Pendleton. 
I  was  now  in  the  old  district  of  Ninety  Six,  just  at  the  foot  of  ttie 
mountains.  My  course  was  still  westward.  I  journeyed  alone,  or 
rather,  I  ought  to  say,  in  good  company,  for  my  horse  and  I  bad 
established  a  confidential  friendship,  and  we  amused  ourselves 
witb  a  great  deal  of  pleasant  conversation — in  our  way.  Besides, 
my  fancy  was  busy,  and  made  the  wayside  quite  populous — with 
people  of  its  own  :  there  were  but  few  of  any  otlier  kind. 

In  the  course  of  my  journey  I  met  an  incident,  which  I  have 
preserved  in  my  journal.  The  reader  of  the  tale  which  occupies 
this  volume  has  some  interest  in  it. 
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"  Upon  a  day,"  as  tlie  old  ballads  have  it,  oil:  of  tlie  best  daya 
of  tbis  exquisite  climate,  my  road  tbreaded  tbe  defiles  of  some  of 
tbe  grandest  mountains  of  the  countiy.  Huye  ramparts  of  rock 
toppled  over  my  path,  and  little  streams  leaped,  in  beautiful 
cascades,  from  ledge  to  ledge,  and  brawled  along  tbe  cbannels, 
wbich  often  supplied  tbe  only  footway  for  my  borse,  and,  glid- 
ing tbrongb  tangled  screens  of  rbododendron,  laurel,  arbor  vitfe, 
and  otber  evergreens,  plunged  into  rivers,  wbose  waters  exceed 
anything  I  bad  ever  conceived  of  limpid  purity.  It  may  ba 
poetical  to  talk  of  liquid  crystal,  but  no  crystal  baa  tke  absolute 
perfection  of  the  transparency  of  tbcise  streams.  The  more 
distant  mountain  sides,  where  the  opening  valley  offered  them  to 
my  view,  were  fortified  with  stupendous  walls,  or  banks  of  solid 
aad  unbroken  rock,  rising  in  successive  benches  one  above 
another,  with  masses  of  dark  pine  between  ;  the  highest  forming 
a  crest  to  the  mountain,  cutting  the  sky  in  sharp  j^roflle,  with 
images  of  castellated  towers,  battlements,  and  buttresses,  around 
wbose  aummifa  the  inhabiting  buzzard,  with  broad  axtended 
wings,  floated  and  rocked  in  air  and  swept  in  majestic  circles. 

The  few  inhabitants  of  this  region  were  principally  tbe  tenants 
of  the  bounty  lands,  which  tke  State  of  South  Carolina  had 
conferred  upon  the  soldiers  of  the  Eevoluiion ;  and  their  settle- 
ments, made  upon  the  rich  bottoms  of  the  river  valleys,  were 
separated  from  each  other  by  large  tracts  of  forest. 

I  had  much  perplexity  in  some  portions  of  this  day's  journey  in 
finding  my  way  through  the  almost  pathless  forest  which  lay 
between  two  of  these  settlements.  That  of  which  I  was  in  quest 
was  situated  upon  the  Seneca,  a  tributary  of  the  Savanna  river, 
here  called  Tooloolee.  It  was  near  sundown,  when  I  emerged 
from  the  wilderneM  upon  a  wagon  road,  very  uncertain  of  my 
whereabout,  and  entertaining  some  rather  anxious  misgivings  as 
to  my  portion  for  tJie  night. 

I  had  seen  no  one  for  the  last  five  or  six  hours,  and  upon 
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foiling  into  tlie  t'jud.  I  diJ  no;  know  wlietlisr  I  was  to  take  tlia 
right  or  die  loft  liaiitl — a  yery  material  problem  for  my  solution 
jast  til  en. 

Duriog  this  s-ispense,  a  lad,  apparently  not  above  ten  years  of 
age,  mcunted  bare  back  on  a  fine  horse,  siiddenly  emerged  from 
tbe  wood  about  fifty  panea  ahead  of  me,  and  galloped  along  the 
road  in  the  Hame  direction  uba-",  T  hud  mysdf  resolved  to  take.  I 
quickened  my  speed  to  overtake  Lim,  but  from  the  rapidity  of  bb 
movement,  I  found  myself,  at  the  eiid  of  a  mile,  not  as  near  Mm 
as  I  was  iit  the  bei^inning.  Some  open  country  in  front,  Iiowaver, 
&lio«ed  me  that  I  nas  approathmg  a  Bettlement.  Almost  at  the 
moment  of  r  akinf  tliis  distoi  er^ ,  I  observed  that  the  lad  was 
ijin^  on  the  g'  imd  by  the  i  ■■id-side.  I  hastened  to  him, 
dismounted,  ind  'oui'd  him  sadly  in  want  of  assistance.  Ilia 
horje  had  ran  ofi  with  him,  thrown  him,  and  dislocated,  as  it 
afterwards  appeared,  Lis  shoulder-joint. 

Whilst  I  was  busy  in  rendering  such  aid  as  I  could  afl'ord,  I 
was  joined  by  a  gentleman  of  venerable  aspect,  the  father  of  tlie 
youth,  who  came  from  a  dwelling-bouse  near  at  hand,  which,  in 
the  engrossment  of  my  occupation,  I  tad  not  olserved.  We 
lifted  the  boy  in  our  arms  and  bore  him  into  the  house. 

I  WHS  now  in  comfortable  quarters  for  the  night.  Tlie  gentleman 

was  Colonel  T ,  as  I  was  made  aware  by  his  introduction,  and 

the  kimlly  welcome  ha  offered  me,  and  I  very  soon  found  myself 
established  upon  the  footing  of  a  favored  guest.  The  boy  was 
laid  upon  a  bed  in  tbe  r  jom  where  we  sat^  suffering  great  pain, 
and  in  want  of  immediate  attention.  I  entered  into  the  family 
cf  nsult^tion  on  the  ca..e  Never  have  I  regretted  the  want  of  an 
acquisition  is  I  then  legiPtted  that  I  had  no  skill  in  surgery.  I 
was  utteily  incompetent  to  make  a  suggestion  worth  considering. 
The  mother  of  the  tjmily  happened  to  be  absent  that  nigbt ;  and, 
noit  to  th^  pi  jsi  iiu  'he  mother  is  the  best  adviser.  There  was 
an  elder  son,  about  my  own  age,  who  was  playing  a  fiddle  vdieii 
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■we  came  in  ;  and  tliere  was  a  sister  younger  tliaii  ]ie,  and  brotliers 
and  sisters  still  younger.  But  we  were  all  alike  incapable.  Th.8 
poor  boy's  case  might  be  critical,  and  ttio  nearest  physician,  I)i, 
Anderson,  resided  at  Pendleton,  thirty  miles  off.  This  is  one  of 
the  conditions  of  frontier  settlement  which,  is  not  always  thought 

In  die  difficulty  of  the  juncture,  a  thought  occurred  to  Colonel 
Tt  which  was  immediately  made  available.  "  I  think  I  will  send 
for  Horse-Shoe  Eobinson,"  he  said,  with  a  manifest  lighting  up 
of  the  conntenance,  as  if  he  had  hit  upon  a  happy  expedient.  "  Get 
a  horse,  my  ion,"  he  continued,  iddrps^ing  one  of  the  ho>  «,  "  and 
nde  over  to  the  old  mm,  and  tell  hsm  what  his  happened  to 
your  blotter,  ind  sij,  he  wdl  oblige  me  li  he  will  comt,  h^re 
dnectly"  At  the  lame  time,  a  sei  Tint  was  ordeied  to  ride  to 
Pendleton,  and  to  bung  o\er  Di  Andpnon 

In  the  absence  ot  tlie  first  messengei  the  lad  grew  eisier,  and  it 
became  apparent  thj,t  his  hurt  wis  not  likely  to  turn  out 
seiiouftlj  0>lonel  T,  issuieil  by  tins,  drew  hii  ch-iu  up  to  the 
fire  besiae  me,  and  with  manv  e'pressions  of  friendly  mterest 
mqi  'red  into  the  course  of  my  lourney,  aad  into  the  nnmherless 
matters  l1  iit  mi,  be  suppose  J  to  inteie=t  a  frontin  aettlci  m  his 
..n  er  jurse  \iith  one  lusttiom  the  world  of  busr  life    It  haopmed 

that  I  knew  an  old  iiieiid  of  his,  General ,  a  gentlem-ui 

h  ghly  d:s{anguiBheii  m  professional  aJid  pohtiLal  service,  to  whose 
you  1  Cclciel  1  liad  been  a  most  tmiely  patron  This  cin.um- 
staofe  cieated  a  new  pledge  m  my  tavoi,  and,  I  believe,  influenced 
tlie  eld  gentleman  in  a  hnal  resolve  to  send  that  night  for  lus 
wife,  who  was  some  eeven  or  eigh*  miles  oft,  and  whom  he  had 
been  diftinclinei!  to  put  to  the  di-^i  omfort  of  such  a  journey  in  the 
dark,  ever  since  it  was  asLertained  thtt  the  boy's  case  Wiia  not 
dangerous.  I  am  pretty  sure  this  influenced  him,  as  I  heard  him 
privately  instructing  a  senant  to  go  for  the  Hlj  ind  to  tell  her 
that  the  hoy's  injury  was  not  very  severe,  and  '■  that  there  was  a 
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geiitleman   tliore   nho  was  well  acq^iniiited  ^'tli   Gewtru ^ 

I  observed,  Langmg  in  a  little  bUck  frame  over  tl.o  trepUce,  a 
miniature  engia^cd  poitrart  of  tlae  geneial,  which  was  the  only 
specimen  of  the  flue  arts  in  the  house — perhaps  m  the  settlement. 
It  was  my  recognition  of  this  hkeiiets  tliat  led,  I  ieai ,  to  tlj.i,  w  eary 
night  ride  of  tie  good  iady. 

In  1^3  than  an  hour  the  broad  light  of  the  hearth — for  tho 
apartment  was  only  lit  up  by  blazing  pine  faggots,  wjiicli,  fiom 
time  to  time,  were  thrown  upon  the  firo — fell  upon  a  goodly 
figure.  There  was  first  a  sound  of  hoofs  coming  through  tha 
dark — a  halt  at  the  door— a  full,  round,  clear  voice  heard  oa  the 
porch— and  then  the  entrance  into  the  apartment  of  a  woodland 
hero.  That  fine  rich  voice  again,  in  salutation,  so  gentle  and  so 
manly !  This  was  our  e;!pected  counsellor,  Horse-Shoe  Robinson. 
What  a  man  I  saw  I  With  near  seventy  years  upon  his  poll,  time 
seemed  to  have  broken  its  billows  over  his  front  only  as  the  ocean 
breaks  over  a  rock.  There  lie  stood — tall,  broad,  brawny,  and 
erect.  The  sharp  light  gilded  his  massive  frame  and  weather- 
beaten  face  with  a  pictorial  effect  that  would  have  rejoiced  an 
artist.  His  homely  dress,  his  free  sti'ide,  as  he  advanced  to  the 
fire ;  his  face  radiant  with  kindness ;  the  natural  gi'acefulness  of 
his  motion ;  all  afforded  a  ready  index  to  his  character.  Horse 
Shoe,  it  was  evident,  was  a  man  to  confide  in. 

"  I  hear  your  hoy's  got  flung  from  hia  horse,  Colonel,"  he  said, 
as  he  advanced  to  the  bed-side.  "  Do  you  think  he  is  much 
hurt?"  "Not  so  badly  as  we  thought  at  first,  Mr.  Robinson," 
was  the  reply.  "  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  coming  over  to- 
night.    It   is   a   great   comfort   to   have   your   advice    in    sucli 

"These  little  shavers  are  so  venturesome — witli  horses  in  par- 
ticular," said  the  visitor ;  "  it's  Providence,  Colonel,  takes  care  of 
'em.  Let  me  look  at  you,  my  sod,"  he  continued,  as  he  removed 
the  bed-clothes,  9,nd  began  to  handle  the  shoulder  of  the  boy 
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"  He's  got  it  out  of  joint,"  iie  added,  after  s,  moment.  "  Cet  me  a 
basin  of  hot  water  and  a  cloth,  Colonel,  I  tliink  I  can  soon  set 
matteia  riglit" 

It  was  not  long  before  (be  water  was  placed  beside  him,  iind 
Eobinaon  went  to  work  with  ibe  earnestness  of  a  practised 
SKrgoon,  After  applying  wet  clofbs  for  some  time  to  the  inj.ireU 
piirt,  he  took  the  shoulder  in  bife  broad  band,  and  with  a  sudden 
movement,  which  was  followed  by  a  shriek  from  the  boy,  btj 
brought  the  dislocated  bone  into  its  proper  position.  "  It  doesn't 
hurt,"  be  said,  laughingly  ;  "  yon  are  only  pretending.  IIow  do 
you  feel  now  ?" 

The  patient  smiled,  as  he  replied,  "  Well  enough  now ;  but  I 
reckon  you  was  joking  if  you  said  that  it  didn't  hurt," 

Horse  Shoe  came  to  the  fireside,  and  took  a  chair,  saying, 
"  I  lamt  that.  Colonel,  in  the  campaigns.  A  man  picks  up 
some  good  everywhere,  if  he's  a  mind  to  ;  "that's   my  observa- 

Tbis  case  being  disposed  of,  Ilorsc  Shoe  determined  to  remain 
all  night  with  the  family.  Wo  bad  supper,  and,  after  that,  formed 
a  little  party  around  the  hearth.  Colonel  T.  took  occasion  to  tell 
me  something  about  Ilorse  Shoe ;  and  the  Colonel's  eldest  son 
gave  me  my  cue,  by  which  he  intimated  I  might  draw  out 
the  old  soldier  to  relate  some  stories  of  the  war. 

"  Ask  him,"  said  the  young  man,  "  bow  he  got  away  from 
Charleston  after  the  surrender ;  and  then  get  him  to  tell  you 
bow  he  took  the  five  Scotchmen  prisoners." 

We  were  all  in  good  humor.  The  boy  was  quite  easy,  and 
everything  was  going  on  well,  and  we  had  determined  to  sit  up 
until  Mrs.  T,  should  arrive,  which  could  not  be  before  midnight. 
Horse  Shoe  was  e  y  obl'ging,  and  as  I  expressed  a  great  interest 
in  his  ad  t  es  be  y  elded  himself  to  my  leading,  and  I  got  out 
of  him  3  1  t  k  f  alventure,  of  whichbislife  was  fnl).  The 
two  fam  n   \  t      'hich  I  had  been  aiki^d  to  question  hiia 
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— tlie  escape  from  Charleston,  and  the  capture  of  tbe  Scotch 
soldiers — the  reader  will  find  preserved  in  the  nari'atiye  upon 
■which  he  is  ahout  to  enter,  almost  in  the  very  words  of  juy 
anthority.  I  have — perhaps  with  too  much  scruple — retained 
Horse  Shoe's  peculiar  vocahulary  and  rustic,  dorie  form  of  speech — 
holding  these  as  somewhat  necessary  exponents  of  his  character. 
A  more  truthful  man  than  he,  I  am  convinced,  did  not  sundve  the 
war  to  tell  its  story.  Truth  was  the  predominant  expression  of 
his  face  and  gesture — the  truth  that  belongs  to  natural  and 
unconscious  bravery,  nnited  with  a  frank  and  modest  spirit. 
He  seemed  to  set  no  especial  value  upon  his  own  exploits, 
but  to  relate  tbem  as  items  of  personal  history,  with  as  little 
comment  or  emphasis  as  if  they  concerned  any  one  more  than 
himself. 

It  was  long  after  midnight  before  our  party  broie  vp ;  and 
when  I  got  to  my  bed  it  was  to  dream  of  Horse  Shoe  and  his 
adventures.  I  made  a  record  of  what  he  told  me,  whilst  the 
memory  of  it  was  still  fresh,  and  often  afterwards  reverted  to  it, 
when  accident  or  intentional  research  brought  into  my  view  events 
connected  with  the  times   and  scenes  to  which  his  story  had 


The  reader  will  thus  see  how  I  came  into  possession  of  the 
leading  incidents  upon  which  this  "  Tale  of  the  Tory  Ascendency" 
in  South  Carolina  is  founded. 

It  was  first  published  in  1835.  Horse-Shoe  Kobinson  was  then 
a  very  old  man.  He  had  removed  into  Alabama,  and  lived,  I  am 
told,  upon  the  banks  of  the  Tuskaloosa.  I  commissioned  a  friend 
to  send  him  a  copy  of  the  book.  The  report  brought  me  was, 
that  the  old  man  had  listened  very  'attentively  to  the  reading  of 
it,  and  took  great  interest  in  it. 

"  "What  do  you  say  to  all  this  V  was  the  question  addressed  to 
him,  after  the  reading  was  finished.     His  reply  is  a  voucher, 
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wliich  I  desire  to  preserve :  "  It  is  all  true  and  right — In  its  HgKt 
place — excepting  about  them  women,  which  I  disremeinber.  That 
mought  he  true,  too;  but  my  raemoiy  is  treacherous— I  dia- 
rememhei'," 

Aprs  12,  isoa 
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Ins         t  t  I         th     f  11  wi  g  p  me  t    my 

k       I   1  tl      1  f  mj  li      lit     th     p  1 

Ityfmtrtlit  Ifl  dityl 

til      ht  til  thL  mlod   d     t  il  t        f 

t  -— 

First,  because  tliey  intrrasn-ally  possess  aa  interest  tltal  may 
amuse  tbe  lovers  of  adventure,  and 

Second,  because  tliey  serve  to  iliusti'at*  the  temper  and  charac- 
ter of  the  War  of  our  Revolution. 

As  yet,  only  the  political  and  documentary  history  of  that  war 
lias  been  written.  Its  romantic  or  picturesque  features  have  been 
left  for  that  industrious  tribe  of  chroniclers,  of  which  I  hold 
myself  to  be  an  unworthy  member,  and  who  have  of  late,  as  the 
public  is  aware,  set  about  the  business  in  good  earnest.  It  shall 
go  hard  with  us  if  we  do  not  soon  bring  to  light  every  remnant 
of  tradition  that  the  war  has  left ! 

An  opinion  has  heretofore  prevailed  that  the  Revolution  was  too 
recent  an  affair  for  our  story-telling  craft  to  lay  hands  upon  it. 
But  this  objection,  ever  since  the  fiftieth  anniversary,  has  been 
nullified  by  common  consent, — tliat  being  deemed  the  fair  poetical 
limit  which  converts  tradition  into  truth,  and  takes  away  all  right 
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of  contradiction  from  a  surviving  actor  in  tlio  scene.  The  pensioB 
ToU  is  manifestly  growing  thinner,  and  tlie  widows — married 
young  after  the  peace- — ^make  a  decided  majority  on  the  lisL 
These  are  the  second-Itand  retailers  of  the  marvels  of  tbe  war; 
and  it  is  observed  that,  like  wine  wHcli  has  descended  to  the 
teir,  the  events  have  lost  none  of  their  flavor  or  value  by  tha 
transmission.  This  is  all  so  much  clear  gain  to  our  fraternity  ; 
and  it  is  obvious,  therefore,  that  we  must  thrive. 

My  reader  will  perceive  that  I  have  been  scrupulous  to  preserve 
the  utmost  Mstotical  accuracy  in  my  nai'rarive :  and  I  hope,  when 
he  has  finished  the  perusal,  that  he  may  find  reason  to  award  me 
the  commendation  of  having  afforded  him  some  pleasure,  by  the 
sketch  I  have  attempted  of  the  condition  of  things  in  the  south 
during  the  very  interesting  period  of  the  "  Tory  Ascendency." 

The  Autuob. 
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CHAPTER   L 


Tiia  belt  of  mouutmns  which  traverses  the  state  of  Virginia 
diag'jnally,  fi'om  north-east  to  south-west,  it  will  be  seen  by  an 
inspection  of  the  map,  is  composed  of  a  series  of  parallel  ranges, 
presenting  a  conformation  somewhat  similar  to  that  which  may  b« 
observeji  in  miniature  on  the  sea-beach,  amongst  the  minute  lines  of 
Band  hillocks  left  by  the  retreating  tide.  This  belt  may  he  said  tc 
commence  with  the  Blue  Ridge,  or  more  accurately  spealsing,  with 
that  inferior  chain  of  highlands  that  runs  pai'allel  to  this  mountain 
almost  imioediately  along  its  eastern  base.  From  this  region  west- 
ward tiie  highlands  increase  in  elevation,  the  vallep  become  narrower, 
steeper  and  cooler,  and  the  landscape  progressively  assumes  the 
■wilder  features  which  belong  to  what  is  distinctly  meant  bv  "  the 
mountain  country." 

The  loilieat  heights  in  this  series  are  found  in  the  Alleghany, 
nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles  westward  from  the  firet  thread 
of  the  belt;  and  as  the  principal  rivefs  which  Sow  towards  the 
Chesapeake  find  their  sonrees  in  this  overtopping  Bne  of  mountain, 
it  may  be  imagined  that  many  scenes  of  surpassing  beauty  exist  in 
those  abrupt  solitudes  where  the  meva  have  had  to  contend  with  the 
sturdy  hills  that  nature  had  thrown  across  their  passage  to  the  sea, 
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mp  til        fltejears     ff    1  1  to  t]                   th    1     Ith 

t  1  — t               t         m       t.    m       t      ta         11    ce^t] 

I  pt  =s  t  th      b      t         d  til        tiw  1       y    b     a 
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t  d  1   p  1        m        t  tl   t  d     tily    ba         t  if 

II  d       ed  p    jl     -wli    J      ly  t  q      t    f  b    1th 

f         f  g    f        tl     li    t      t      mm  h     p     3     ce         d 

1        t   f  (hos«   ^oc  t         f  li  11     d  d  1      hi  pp      1 
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The  traveller  of  either  of  these  descriptions,  who  holds  his  journey 
■westward,  will  find  himself  impelled  fo  halt  at  Charlottesville,  as  a 
pleasant  resting-place  in  the  lap  of  the  first  mountains,  where  he  may 
stop  to  reinforce  his  strength,  for  the  prosecution  of  the  rugged  task 
that  awaits  him.  His  delay  here  will  not  be  unprofitaljle.  This 
neat  little  village  is  not  less  recommended  to  notice  by  its  position 
in  the  midst  of  a  cultivated  and  plentiful  countiy,  than  hy  its  conti- 
gnitv  to  the  seats  of  three  Presidents  of  the  Union ;  and,  especially, 
by  its  immediate  proximity  to  MontlceUo,  whose  burnished  dome 
twintles  through  the  crown  of  forest  that  adorns  the  very  apex  of 
its  mountain  pyramid,  and  which,  as  it  has  now  grown  to  he  the 
Mecca  of  many  a  pilgi'im,  will  of  itself  furnish  a  sufficient  inducement 
for  our  traveller's  tarrying.  An  equal  attraction  will  he  found  in 
the  University  of  Virgiaia,  which,  at  the  distance  of  one  mile,  in  the 
opposite  direction  &om  that  leading  to  Monticello,  rears  its  gorgeous 
and  fantoatie  piles  of  massive  and  motley  architecture — a  lively  and 
faithful  symbol  (I  speak  it  reverently)  of  the  ambitious,  parti-colored 
and  gallican  taste  of  its  illuati-ioua  founder. 

From  Charlottesville,  proceeding  southwardly,  in  the  direction  of 
Kelson  and  Amhei'st,  the  road  lies  generally  over  an  undulating 
country,  formed  by  the  succession  of  hills  constituting  the  subordinate 
chain  of  mountains  which  I  have  described  as  first  in  the  belt. 
ITiose  hiOs  derive  a  heaulifnl  feature  from  the  manner  iu  which  they 
are  commanded, — to  use  a  military  phrase, — by  the  Blue  Eidge, 
which,  for  the  whole  distance,  rests  against  the  western  horizon,  and 
heaves  up  its  frequent  pinnacles  amongst  -the  clouds,  clothed  in  all 
the  variegated  tints  that  belong  to  the  scale  of  vision,  from  the 
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sombre  green  and  purple  of  the  nearer  masses,  to  the  light  and 
fllmost  indistinguishable  aanre  of  ite  remotest  summits. 

The  constant  interruption  of  some  gushing  rivulet,  which  hurries 
from  the  neigliboiing  mountain  into  the  close  vales  that  intercept  the 
road,  communicates  a  trait  of  peculiar  interest  to  this  journey, 
affording  that  pleasant  surprise  of  new  and  unexpected  scenery, 
which,  more  than  any  other  eonooaiitant  of  travel,  wards  off  tho 
sense  of  fatigue.  These  streams  have  worn  deep  channels  through 
tlje  hills,  and  constantly  seem  to  solicit  the  road  into  nai-row  passes 
and  romantic  dells,  where  fearful  crags  are  seen  toppling  over  tiie 
head  of  the  traveller,  and  sparkling  watere  tinlde  at  his  feet;  and 
where  the  richest  and  rarest  trees  of  the  forest  seem  to  have  chosen 
their  several  stations,  on  mossy  hank  or  cloven  rock,  in  obedience  to 
some  master  mind  intent  upon  the  most  tasteful  and  striking  combi- 
nation of  these  natural  elements, 

A  part  of  the  country  embraced  in  thia  deiciiphon,  h-v!  obtained 
the  local  designation  of  the  South  Garden  peihips  fiom  its  succes- 
sion of  fertile  fields  and  fi'agrant  meadows,  which  aie  shut  in  by  the 
walls  of  mountain  on  either  hand ;  whilst  a  still  more  remote  hut 
adjacent  district  of  more  rugged  featuies,  beara  tlie  appellation  of  the 
Cove,  the  name  being  suggested  \iy  the  narrow  and  encoiafassing 
character  of  the  sharp  and  precipitous  hills  that  hem  in  and  o*er 
shadow  a  rough  and  brattling  mountain  torrent,  whiLh.  is  marked 
on  the  map  as  the  Gove  creek. 

At  the  period  to  which  my  story  refers,  the  population  of  this 
eeiiti'al  district  of  Virginia,  exliibited  but  few  of  the  charactenstics 
which  are  found  to  distinguish  the  present  race  of  inhabitants  A 
richsoil,  a  pure  atmosphere,  and  great  abundince  of  woe  d -md  water, 
to  Ray  nothing  of  the  sylvan  beauties  of  the  mountnn,  possessed  a 
great  attraction  for  the  wealthy  proprietors  of  the  low  conntiy,  and 
the  land  was,  tlici'efore,  generally  parcelled  out  m  larjje  estates  held 
by  opulent  owners,  whose  husbandry  did  not  fail,  at  least,  to  aecu 
mulate  in  proftision  the  comforts  of  life,  and  afford  full  scope  to  that 
prodigal  hospitality,  which,  at  that  period  ei  en  more  than  at  present, 
was  the  boast  of  the  state.  The  laws  of  prnnonemture  exercised 
their  due  influence  on  the  national  habit'. ,  and  the  odious  division 
of  property  amongst  undeseiTing younger  brolhen  i\li  m  our  mo- 
dern philosophy  would  fain  pei^uade  us  hue  ts  mutb  mcjif  ind  is 
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little  capacity  to  thrive  iii  the  world  as  their  eldei's,  had  not  yet 
formed  part  of  the  household  thoughts  of  these  many-acred  squires. 
From  Charlottesville,  therefore,  both  north  and  aouti,  from  the 
Potomac  to  the  James  river,  there  extended  a  chain  of  posts,  occu- 
pied by  lordly  and  open-hearted  gentlemen,— a  kind  of  civil  cordon 
of  bluff  free-livers  who  were  but  little  versed  in  the  mystery  of 
"  bringing  the  two  ends  of  the  year  together." 

Since  that  peiiod,  well-a-day  !  tte  hand  of  the  reaper  has  put  in 
his  sickle  upon  divided  fields ;  crowded  progenies  have  grown  «p 
under  these  paternal  roof-trees ;  daughtere  have  married  and  brought 
in  strange  names ;  the  subsistence  of  one  has  been  spread  into  the 
gamer  of  ten ;  the  villages  have  grown  populous ;  the  University 
Las  Ufted  up  its  didactic  head ;  and  everywhere  over  this  abode  of 
ancient  wealth,  the  hum  of  industry  is  heard  in  the  cai'ol  of  the 
ploughman,  the  echo  of  the  wagoner's  whip,  the  rude  song  of  the 
Watman,  and  in  the  clatter  of  the  mill.  Such  are  the  mischievous 
interpolationa  of  the  republican  system ! 

My  reader,  after  this  topi^aphical  sketch  and  the  political  reflec- 
.lona  with  which  I  have  accompanied  it,  ia  doubtless  well-prepared 
for  the  introduction  of  the  worthy  personages  with  whom  I  am 
*bout  to  make  him  acquainted. 
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CHArTEE  II. 


It  was  about  two  o'clock  in  ilie  aftefnoon  of  a  day  towards  tha 
end  of  July,  1780,  when  Captain  Arthur  Butler,  now  holding  a 
brevet,  some  ten  days  old,  of  major  in  the  continental  army,  and 
Galbraith  Robinson  were  seen  descending  the  long  Mil  which 
separates  the  South  Garden  from  the  Cove.  They  had  just  left  the 
rich  and  mellow  scenery  of  tho  former  district,  and  were  now 
passing  into  tlie  picturesque  valley  of  the  latter.  It  was  evident 
from  the  travel-worn  appearance  of  their  horses,  as  well  as  fi'om  their 
equipments,  that  they  had  journeyed  many  a  mile  before  they  had 
reached  this  spot ;  and  it  might  also  have  been  perceived  that  the 
shifting  beauties  of  the  landscape  were  not  totally  disregarded  by 
Butler,  at  least, — aa  he  was  seen  to  halt  on  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
tuiTi  and  gaze  back  upon  the  wood-embowered  fields  that  lay 
beneath  his  eye,  and  by  lively  gestures  to  direct  the  notice  of  his 
companion  to  the  same  quarter.  Often,  too,  as  they  moved  slowly 
downwai'd,  he  reined  up  his  steed  to  contemplate  more  at  leisure 
the  close,  forestall aded  ravine  before  them,  through  which  the  Cove 
creek  held  its  noisy  way.  It  was  not  so  obvious  that  his  companion 
responded  to  tlie  earnest  emotions  which  this  wild  and  beautiful 
scenery  exdted  in  his  mind. 

Arthur  Butler  was  now  in  the  possession  of  the  MoOr  of  eaily 
manhood,  with  apparently  some  eight  and  twenty  years  u)  )n  hH 
head.  His  frame  was  well  proportioned,  light  and  active.  Ilia 
face,  tliough  dislinguished  by  a  smooth  and  almost  beardless  cheek, 
atiU  presented  an  outline  of  decided  manly  beauty.  The  sun  and 
wind  had  tanned  his  complexion,  except  whei'e  a  rich  volume  of 
black  hair  upon  his  brow  had  preserved  the  original  fairness  of  a 
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Li:;h  broad  for  ht  1 1  A  liAztl  ei  e  s|  iiUoJ  un  If t  the  sliade  of  a 
diik  lish  and  mlcit  d  by  its  alttn  ate  ph>fnlnp'w  aid  decimon, 
BH  advPTitui  ua  as  n  11  ai  a  clieeifil  ipint  Hiswlole  beanng 
Hsaiie  aid  ii4,iie  seemed  to  speak  of  cne  faniiLar  with  enteiprise 
and  ftitid  ot  danger  — tbej  denoted  gentle  hiaed  ng  piedominating 
o^er  a  life  of  to  f  and  juration 

N  twithstanding  Ins  jiofession  which  was  seen  in  his  erect  ina 
peremitoiy  can  3^  bia  dceaa  at  this  tme  wis  with  Sume  slight 
BXLepticni  ni  lelj  civil  And  bpie  toiehing  this  mittfr  cf  diess 
I  I  a\e  a  pipfitoiy  woid  to  say  to  mj  leidu  Altbongli  oustoin  ot 
the  fishion  uf  the  story  telhng  cuft  may  rejuiie  that  I  should 
sitisfy  the  antiquaiian  in  this  imptntant  ciicurastaice  of  apjai  I  of 
tbp  d.ijs  gone  by  jet  on  the  piesent  oi^asion  I  shall  be  aomewhat 
chiry  of  my  loie  in  that  bthdlt  — seeing  that  any  man  who  is 
cm  oua  on  tlie  score  of  the  costume  of  the  resolution  time  may  be 
fully  bitisfi  d  by  study  ng  those  most  gtif  hic  '  counteiftit  piesent 
iMPnts  '  of  &undiy  histoiicil  passjyes  of  tliil  day  wbeiownth  Colon  1 
Tiiimball  has  fmnisbed  this  age,  for  ttie  edification  of  posterity,  in 
the  great  rotunda  of  the  Capitol  of  the  United  Slates.  And  I 
confess,  too,  I  have  anotJior  reason  for  my  present  reluctance, — as  I 
feel  some  feint  misgiwng  lest  my  principal  actor  might  lun  the  lisk 
of  making  a  soriy  figure  with  the  living  generation,  were  I  to 
introduce  Mm  upon  the  sti^e  in  a  coat,  whose  technical  descripijon, 
after  the  manner  of  a  botanical  formula,  might  be  comprised  in  the 
following  summary  :^long-w!usted — wide-skirted — narrow-coll ni'ed 
^broad-backed— big-buttoned — and  large-lapelled ; — and  then  to 
add  to  this,  what  would  be  equally  outlandish,  yellow  smaU-olothes, 
and  daik  topped  boots,  attached  by  a  leithei  strap  to  the  buttons  at 
the  knee, — without  which  Ki\d  boots,  no  gentleman  m  178C 
ventured  to  mount  on  homeback 

But  when  I  a^y  Uiit  Oaptam  Butter  travelled  on  his  present 
journey,  habited  m  tlie  civil  costume  of  a  gentlemin  of  the  time,  I 
do  not  mean  to  exclude  a  round  hat  pretty  much  of  the  fashion  of 
the  present  day— though  tten  but  bttle  use^l  except  amongst 
military  men — with  a  white  cockade  to  show  his  party ;  nor  do  I 
wish  to  be  considered  as  derogating  from  that  peaceful  character 
when  I  add  that  his  saddle-bow  was  fortified  by  a  brace  of 
horseman's  pistols,  stowed  away  in  large  holsters,  covered  with  beai 
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skin ; — foi',  in  those  days,  ■vvlien  hostile  baiineTS  were  unfurled,  find 
men  challeng;ed  each  otiier  apon  the  highways,  these  pistols  were  a 
part  of  the  countenance  (to  use  an  excellent  old  phrase}  of  a 
gentleman. 

Galbraith  Robinsim  was  a  man  of  altogether  rougher  motilcl. 
Nature  had  cai'ved  out,  in  his  person,  an  athlete  whom  the  sculptors 
might  have  studied  to  improve  the  Hercules,  Every  lineament  of 
his  body  indicated  strength.  His  stature  was  rather  above  six  feet; 
his  chest  broad ;  Lis  limbs  sinewy,  and  remarliable  for  their  sym- 
metry. There  se«med  to  be  no  useless  flesh  upon  his  frame  to 
soften  the  prominent  surface  of  his  muscles ;  and  his  ample  thigh, 
as  he  sat  upon  horeeback,  showed  the  working  of  its  textui'e  at  each 

tep,  as  if  part  of  the  animal  on  which  he  rode. .   His  was  one  of 

hose  iron  foi-ms  that  might  be  impgined  almost  bullet  proof.  With 
all  these  idvantag>s  of  person  there  was  a  radiant  broid  good 
n  t         1       bs  f  u^        d  th    i;]  f     1  1       n       J    t  Id 

f        h    t!     ght      and     f    1     w  1    h       ly        dm       A       \dy 
mpl  cc    d  1  w  11      tl    h      p     htly  b  t  m  =a       f   t    ea 

f  wh  h  th     p        1  p  h  1    tly         t  d 

f      dhp      dtt       Iftotl         ttsb      ddl  bit 

shock  of  3  lIIow,  cuily  hair,  termmatin^  m  a  luxunant  queue,  confined 
by  a  narrow  strand  of  leatlier  cord,  my  reader  will  have  a  tolembly 
correct  idea  of  the  person  I  w.ish  to  describe. 

Eobinson  had  been  a  blacksmith  at  the  breaking  out  of  the 
revolution,  and,  in  truth,  could  hardly  be  said  to  have  yet  abandoned 
the  craft;  although  of  late,  he  had  been  engaged  in  a  course  of 
life  which  had  but  little  to  do  with  the  anvil,  escept  in  that 
metaphorical  sense  of  hammering  out  and  shaping  the  rough,  iron 
ilidependcnce  of  his  country.  He  was  tlie  owner  of  a  little  farm  in 
the  Waxhaw  settlement,  on  the  Catawba,  and  having  pitched  bin 
habitation  upon  a  promontory,  around  whose  base  the  "Washaw 
creek  swept  with  a  regular  but  narrow  circuit,  tliis  locality,  taken  in 
connexion  with  hia  calling,  gave  rise  to  a  common  prefix  to  hia 
name  throughout  the  neighboi'hood,  and  he  was  therefore  almost 
exclusively  distinguished  by  the  sobiiquet  of  Horse  Khoe  Robinson. 
This  famihar  appellative  had  followed  him  info  the  ai'my. 

The  age  of  Horae  Shoe  was  some  seven  or  eight  years  in 
advance  of  that  of  Butler — a  ciroitmstanc>i  which  tJie  worthy  senioi 
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did  not  fail  to  use  with  some  authority  in  their  personai  intercourse, 
holding  himself,  on  that  account,  to  be  like  Cassiua,  an  elder,  if  not 
a  better  soldier.  On  the  present  occasion,  his  dress  was  of  the 
plainest  and  most  rustic  description  :  a  spbaicai  crowned  hat  with 
A  broad  brim,  a  coarse  grey  coatee  of  mixed  cotton  and  wool,  dark 
nniiey  ii  ooKey  trowsers  adhermg  closely  to  his  leg,  hob  nailed  shoes, 
and  a  led  cotton  hindkerclnef  tied  carelessly  round  his  neck  with  a 
knot  upon  his  bosom  This  costume,  and  a  long  iifle  thromi  into 
the  an^le  of  the  nght  aim,  mth  the  bieech  testing  on  his  pummel, 
and  a  pouch  of  d'er-skin,  with  a  powder  horn  ittachpd  to  it, 
sui-pendcd  on  hi'i  light  side,  might  ha^e  wauanted 'v  spectator  in 
taking  Robinson  foi  a  woodsman,  oi  huntei  iiom  the  neighboiing 
mountains 

&uch  were  the  two  personages  who  now  came  "  piicking  o'er  the 
hill"  The  pcnod  at  «hich  I  ha\e  piesented  them  to  my  reader 
Msa,  pcrha^is,  the  most  anxious  one  of  the  whole  struggle  for 
indei^endpnce  "Without  falling  into  a  long  nan  itii  e  of  e>  ents  which  are 
famihar,  at  least  to  eveiy  Amencan,  I  may  recall  the  fact  that  Gatea 
had  just  passed  southward,  to  take  command  of  the  army  destined 
to  act  against  Oomwailis.  It  was  now  within  a  few  weeks  of  that 
decisive  battle  which  sent  the  hero  of  Saratoga  "  bootless  home  and 
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land — upon  the  yaried  cornfields  spread  over  tlio  hills ;  upon  flia 
adjacent  muuiitains,  witli  their  bald  ccaga  peRping  through  the  screen 
of  forest,  and  especially  upon  the  broad  iiiies  of  nal<ed  eartl: 
that,  here  and  thei'e,  lighted  up  and  relieved,  as  a  painter  would 
Sfty,  with  its  wai'ra  eoloring,  the  heavy  masses  of  shade. 

'llie  day  was  hot,  and  it  was  with  a  grateful  sense  of  refreshment 
that  our  wayfarers,  no  less  than  their  horses,  found  themselves,  as 
they  approached  the  lowland,  gradually  peneti'ating  the  deep  and 
tangled  thicket  and  the  high  wood  that  hung  over  and  darkened  the 
channel  of  the  small  stream  which  rippled  throagh  the  valley.  Their 
road  lay  along  this  stream  and  frequently  crossed  it  at  narrow  fords, 
where  the  water  fell  t  om  ock  to  rock  in  small  cascades  [  ipseutji  g 
natural  basins  of  the  1  npid  flo  d  eicbosomcd  m  Imrel  m  d  alder 
and  gurgling  that  bu  y  music  winch  is  one  of  tlo  most  welcome 
Boundu  to  the  ear  of  t  weared  ind  overheated  tit\oller 

Butler  said  but  little  to  his  com^ anion  except  njw  and  then  to 
express  a  passing  emot  on  of  adm  lation  for  the  natur  1  embelliah 
menta  of  the  region  unti  at  length  the  road  biou^ht  tlem  to  a 
huge  mass  of  rock,  fiom  whose  h  ise  i  fountain  issued  foith  o\er  a 
bed  of  gi'avel,  and  soo  i  lost  itself  m  the  brook  hard  ly  A  small 
strip  of  bark,  that  some  fiend  of  the  travell  r  had  pliced  there 
caught  the  pure  water  a*  it  w  as  d  still  d  f  um  the  rock  a  id  threw  it 
off  in  a  spout,  some  few  inches  above  the  sm  face  of  they  jurd  The 
earth  trodden  around  this  spot  showed  it  to  be  a  customary  halting 
place  for  those  who  journeyed  on  the  road. 

Here  Butler  checked  his  horse,  and  announced  to  his  comrade  his 
intention  to  suspend,  for  a  while,  the  foil  of  travel. 

"There  is  one  thing,  Galbraith,"  said  he,  as  he  disiroimted, 
"wherein  all  philosophers  agree — man  must  eat  when  he  is  hungry, 
and  rest  when  he  is  weary.  We  have  now  been  some  six  hours  on 
horseback,  and  as  this  fountain  seems  to  have  been  put  here  for  our 
use,  it  would  be  sinfully  slighting  the  bounties  of  piovidenee  not  to 
do  it  the  honor  of  a  halt.  Get  down,  man ;  runimnge  your  havre- 
sac,  and  let  us  see  what  you  have  there." 

Robiuson  was  soon  upon  his  feet,  and  taking  the  horses  a  little 
distance  oS^  he  fastened  their  bridles  to  the  impundiug  branches  of 
a  tree ;  then  opening  his  saddle-hags,  he  produced  a  wallet  with 
wliicJihe  approached  the  fountain,  where  Butler  had  thrown  him- 
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Belf  at  full  length  upon  the  gi'ass.     Here,  as  he  snccassively  di 

his  stores,  he  anaounwd  his  bill  of  fare,  with  suitable  deliberation 

between  each  item,  in  the  following  terms ; 

"I  doa't  march  without  provisiona,  you  see,  capti^in — or  majoe,  I 
suppose  I  must  call  you  now.  Here's  the  rear  division  of  a  roast 
pig,  and  along  with  it,  by  way  of  flankers,  two  spread  eagles  (hold- 
ing up  two  broiled  fowls),  and  here  are  four  slices  from  the  best  end 
of  a  bam.  Besides  these,  I  can  throw  in  two  apple-jacks,  a  half 
dozen  of  rolls,  and—" 

"Your  wallet  is  as  bountiful  as  a  conjurer's  hag,  sergeant;  it  ja  a 
perfect  cornucopia.     How  did  you  come  by  all  this  provender?" 

"It  isn't  so  overm\icl),  major,  when  you  come  to  consider,"  said 
Kobinson.  "llie  old  landlady  at  Charlottesville  is  none  of  your 
Leap-up,  shake-down,  and  running-over  landladies,  and  when  I  sig- 
nified to  her  that  we  mought  want  a  snack  upon  the  road,  she  aa 
much  as  gave  me  to  undei'stand  that  there  wa'u't  nothing  to  be  had. 
But  I  took  cai'C  to  make  fair  weather  with  her  daughter,  as  I  always 
do  amongst  the  creatures,  and  she  let  me  into  the  pantry,  where  I 
made  bold  to  stow  away  these  few  trifling  ardcles,  under  the  deno- 
mination of  pillage.  If  you  are  fond  of  Indian  com  bread,  1  can 
^re  you  a  pretty  good  slice  of  that." 

"Pillage,  Gaibraithl  Tou  forget  you  are  not  in  an  enemy's 
country,  I  directed  you  scrupulously  to  pay  for  everything  you  got 
upon  the  road.     I  hope  you  have  not  omitted  it  to-day  V 

"  Lord,  sir  I  what  do  these  women  do  for  the  cause  of  liberty  but 
cook,  and  wash,  and  mend !"  exclaimed  the  sergeant.  "  I  told  the  old 
Jezebel  to  chaise  it  all  to  the  continental  congress." 

"  Out  upon  it,  man  I  Would  you  bring  us  into  discredit  with 
our  beat  fiiends,  by  your  villanous  habits  of  free  quarters  ?" 

"I  am  not  the  only  man,  major,  that  has  been  spoiled  in  his  reli- 
fpon  by  these  wars.  I  had  both  politeness  and  decency  till  we  got 
to  squabbling  over  our  chimney  comers  in  Carolina.  But  when  a, 
man's  conscience  begins  to  get  hard,  it  does  it  faster  than  anything 
in  nature :  it  is,  I  may  say,  like  the  boiling  of  an  egg—it  is  very 
clear  at  fiist,  but  aa  soon  as  it  gets  cloudy,  one  minute  more  and  you 
may  cut  it  with  a  knife." 

"  Well,  well !  Let  us  fall  to,  sergeant ;  this  is  no  time  to  argua 
points  of  c< 
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"  You  seem  to  take  no  notice  of  this  here  bottle  of  peBch  brandy 
mfijor,"  said  Eobinaon.  "It's  a  bird  that 'came  out  of  the  siune 
neat.  To  my  thinking  it's  a  sort  of  a  file  leader  to  aa  eatable,  if  it 
ac'n't  an  eatable  itself." 

"  Peace,  Galbraith  I  it  is  the  vice  of  the  army  to  eet  too  much 
store  by  this  devil  brandy." 

The  sei^ant  was  outwai'dly  moved  by  an  inward  laugh  that 
Bhook  his  head  and  shoulders. 

"Do  you  suppose,  major,  that  Troy  town  was  taken  without 
brandy  ?  It's  drilling  and  countarmarching  and  charing  with  the 
bagnet,  all  three,  sir.  Eut  before  we  begin,  I  will  just  stiip  oui" 
hoiBes.  A  fluny  of  cool  air  on  the  saddle  spot  is  the  best  thing  in. 
nature  for  a  tired  horse." 

Eobinson  now  performed  this  ofliM  for  their  jaded  cattle ;  and 
having  g^ven  tliem  a  mouthful  of  water  at  the  brook,  returned  to  hia 
post,  and  soon  began  to  despatch,  ivith  a  laudable  alaciity,  the  heaps 
of  provision  before  him.  Butler  partook  witli  a  keen  appetite  of 
this  sylvan  repast,  and  was  greatly  amused  to  see  with  what  relish 
his  companion  caused  slice  after  slice  to  vanisli,  uatil  nothing  was 
left  of  this  large  supply  but  a  few  fragments. 

"You  have  lost  neither  stomach  nor  sti'eagth  by  the  troubles, 
sei^ant;  the  short  commons  of  Charleston  would  have  gone  some- 
thing against  the  grain  with  yow,  if  you  had  stayed  for  that  couiBe  of 

"It  is  a  little  over  two  months,"  said  JRobinson,  "since  I  got  away 
from  them  devik ;  and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  these  here  ivings  of  mine 
(pointing  to  his  legs),  I  might  have  been  a  caged  bird  to-day." 

"  You  have  never  told  ma  the  story  of  yom-  escape,"  said  Butler. 

"  You  were  always  too  busy,  or  too  full  of  your  own  thoughts, 
major,  for  me  to  tsike  up  your  time  with  such  talk,"  replied  the 
other.  "  But,  if  you  would  like  me  to  tell  you  all  about  it,  while 
you  are  resting  youraelf  here  on  the  ground,  and  have  got  nothing 
better  to  think  about,  why,  I'll  start  like  old  Jack  Carter  of  our  mess, 
by  beginning,  aa  he  used  to  say  when  he  had  a  tough  stoiy  ahead, 
right  at  the  beginning." 

"Do  so,  sergeant,  and  do  it  discreetly;  but  first,  swallow  that 
mouthful,  for  you  don't  speak  very  clear." 

"I'll  wash  down  the  gutter,  major,  according  to  camp  fashion, 
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and  then  my  throat  will  be  as  clear  as  the  jnorning  gun  after  sua 

And  saying  this,  the  tall  soldier  helped  himself  to  a  hearty  draughl 
of  cool  water  mingled  in  fair  propoition  with  a  part  of  tlie  contents 
of  his  flask,  and  setting  the  cup  down  by  his  side,  he  commenced  as 
follows  :— 

"  You  waa  with  us,  major,  when  Prevost  served  us  that  trick  in 
G-eoi^ia,  last  year — kept  iia,  you  remember,  on  the  look  out  for  him 
t'other  aide  of  the  Savannah,  whilst  all  the  time  he  was  whisking  of 
it  down  to  Charleston." 

"  You  call  this  beginning  at  the  beginning !  Faith,  you  have 
started  a  full  year  before  your  time.  Do  you  think  youiself  a  Poly- 
bius  or  a  Xenophon — who  were  two  famous  old  fellows,  just  in 
your  Une,  sergeant— that  you  set  out  with  a  history  of  a  whole 

"  I  never  knew  any  peisons  in  our  line — ^office  ■?  orn  en — of  o  tl  er 
of  tliem  names," — replied  Robinson, — "  they  w  e  1  ames  pe 
bapa ;— but  I  do  know,  as  weD  as  another,  n  hen  a  th  „  tu  u.  i  p 
that  is  worth  notice,  major ;  and  this  is  one  of  e  — and  t!  at  s  tl  e 
reason  why  I  make  mention  of  it.  What  I  vas  g  ^  to  siy  was 
this— -that  it  was  a  sign  fit  for  General  Line  In  a  co  aa  nmcnt  that 
these  here  Britiah  ahould  make  a  push  at  CI  a  lesto  oi  the  tenth 
of  May,  1778,  and  get  beaten,  and  that  exactly  no  e  yea  and  two 
days  afterwards,  they  should  make  another  j  si  a  d  n  the  town 
Now,  what  waa  it  a  sign  of,  but  that  they  and  the  tories  was  more 
industrious  that  year  than  we  ware  ?'' 

"  Granted,"  said  Butler,  "now  to  your  story,  Mister  Philosopher!" 

"In  what  montli  was  it  you  left  us?"  inquired  the  sergeant 
grately. 

"In  March,"  answered  Butler, 

"  Gener  U  J  incoln  sent  you  off  as  we  were  told,  on  some  business 
with  the  contmental  congress  to  get  us  more  troops,  if  I  am  I'ight, 
It  was  1  I  ity  to  throw  away  a  aood  army  on  such  a  place — for  it 
wa'ntiioith  defending  at  la-it  From  the  time  that  you  set  out 
they  began  to  shut  ns  m  everj  day  a  little  closer.  First,  thej 
closed  a  door  on  one  ^ide  and  then  on  t'other :  till,  at  last  they  sent 
a  sort  of  flash-o  -lightning  fellow-— this  here  Colonel  Tarleton — up  to 
Monk's  corner,  which,  you  know,  was  our  back  door,  and  be  shut 
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tliat  up  and  double  bolted  it,  by  giving  linger  a  most  tivmeiijious 
latheHiig.  Now,  wiieu  we  were  shut  in,  we  liad  notliing  to  (lu  but 
iook  out.     I'll  t^li  joii  ail  observation  i  laadf,  ai  that  tiino." 

"  Well." 

"  Why,  when  a  man  has  got  to  fight,  it's  a  natural  sort  of  thing 
enough ; — but  wliea  he  has  got  nothing  to  eat,  it's  an  onmitura 
state.  1  have  lieam  of  men  who  shoul.l  bave  said  they  woull  i'a.tiio.r 
fight  than  eat ; — if  they  told  truth  they  would  hits'S  made  lionost 
fellows  foroUL-garrison  at  Chsrlestown.  Fii-st,  our  vegotablea— aftisr 
that  devil  took  up  his  quai-tors  at  Monk's  comer— bogaii  togivooiit: 
then,  our  meat ;  and,  finally,  we  had  nothing  left  but  r.co,  w  hich  f 

CLUMd  r  ne'thei  fish   flcth  nor  good  salt  hLnn^" — 

You  hid  ^ool  spn  ta  though  SLigeant 

If  y  u  me  m  lu  n  oi  1  landj  m  i  i  we  hid  t  m  i  1  MI  t  — 
but  if  you  me  in  jokes  and  1  u^h'i  it  must  be  ha  d  tim  s  tl  it  nlll 
stop  them  in  camp  — 1 11  tell  j  on  one  of  the  n  1  tit  ma  lo  a  eat 
huna  on  loth  s  des  wheie  ne  got  tl  e  Ixtte  of  a  S3otLh  r  ^  ment 
thit  nas  phg  1  ^  US  fiom  uvL.  1e  tl  e  town  Ihej  tl  ought  tl  y 
w  ull  maketl  enisd  ea  meny  with  ou  stai  itiDn— *  tl  y  ihiowcd 
1  bomb  si  ell  11  to  01 1  ]  1  that  is  it  came  al  i  g  tl  in  ^1  th  ar 
we  'la  y  h  d  home  de  la  t  in  t,  f  o  n  tl  e  1 1.  I  t  ii  i  le  i  \  \ 
1  ^ht  ai  d,  suie  enough  when  we  come  ta  look  at  it  ou  the  ^  oui  d 
«e  foi  d  it  filled  viith  nee  aid  mola^aes — lu'it  to  blow  that  th  sa 
Saittbmon  we  e  Liighng  at  us  tjr  h  \^   II 

\  \i\t  do  we  do  bi  t  fill  1  lother  si  ell  •'I  n  \ 

and  ]i  st  drop  it  h     1  omely  amon^^iit  I  k(A ' 

Old  a     it  soon  got  to  the  he  ni  ^  t  an  I 

such  a  shoutm^  as  th  j  sot  u\  t  om  th       1    c     ^     a    il  e  Sl  tcl 
men  i     Thats  what  I  coll  giv  ng  -ia  ^ojd  aa  th  j  6  ui  t  m  j    — 1  i 

"  It  wasn't  a  bad  repartee,  Galbraith,"  said  Butler,  joining  in  the 
laugh.     "  But  go  on  with  your  siege." 

■'  We  got  taken,  at  last,"  proceeded  Iloree  Shoe,  "  and  surrotiderpd 
on  th«  I'ltii  of  May.  Do  you  know  that  they  condeseeuded  to  lei 
ns  go  through  the  motions  of  niaruhing  oiitK\d«  tlie  liws?  Still  it 
was  a  sorry  day  to  see  our  coloi's  tied  as  fast  to  their  sticks  as  if  a 
stocking  had  been  drawn  over  them.  At\er  that,  we  were  marched 
to  the  bai'raclis  and  put  into  close  con  fine  meet." 
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"  Yes,  I  have  heard  that ;  and  viith  heavy  hearts — and  a  drearj 
prospect  before  you,  sergeant." 

"I  shouldn't  have  minded  it  muoli,  Major  Butloi',  it  was  the 
fortune  of  war.  But  they  insulted  us  as  soon  as  tliey  got  our  avma 
from  us.  It  was  a  blasted  cowardly  trick  in  tlieni  to  endeavor  to 
wean  us  from  our  cause,  which  they  tried  every  day ;  it  waa 
seduction,  I  may  say.  First,  tliey  told  us  that  Colonel  Pinckney 
and  some  other  officere  had  gone  over ;  but  that  was  too 
onprobable  a  piece  of  rascality, — we  didn't  believe  one  word  on't. 
So,  one  morning  Colonel  Pinckney  axed  that  we  mought  be  drawed 
up  in  a  line  in  front  of  the  barracks ;  and  there  he  made  us  a  speech. 
We  were  as  silent  as  so  many  men  on  a  surprise  party.  The 
colonel  said — yes,  sir,  and  right  in  their  very  teetli-— that  it  was  an 
iniiimious,  audacious  calamy :  that  whenever  he  desarted  the  cause 
of  liberty,  he  hoped  they  would  take  him,  as  they  had  done  some 
Eoiuan  officer  or  othei' — I  think  one  Officious,  as  I  understood  the 
colonel — you've  beam  of  him,  may  be — and  tie  his  Unibs  to  wild 
horses,  and  set  them  adrift,  at  full  sjieed,  taking  all  his  joints  apart, 
so  that  not  one  ti'aitorious  limb  should  be  left  to  keep  company  with 
another.  It  was  a  mighty  severe  punishment,  whoever  he  mought'a 
been.  The  British  ofEcei'S  began  to  frown — and  I  saw  one  chap 
put  his  hand  upon  his  eword.  It  vi'onld  have  done  you  good  to 
witness  the  look  the  colonel  gave  him,  as  he  put  his  own  hand  to 
his  thigh  to  feel  if  his  swoi'd  was  there— he  so  naturally  forgot  he 
was  a  prisoner.  They  made  him  stop  speaking  howsever,  because 
they  gave  out  that  it  was  perditious  language ;  and  so,  they  dismissed 
us — but  we  let  them  have  three  oheei's  to  show  that  we  were  in 

"It  was  like  Pinckney,"  said  Butlar;  "I'll  warrant  him  a  tiue 
man,  Galbraith." 

"I'll  thribble  that  warrant,"  replied  Galbraith,  "and  afterwards 
make  it  nine.  I  wish  you  could  have  heai'n  him.  I  always  thought 
a  bugle  horn  the  best  music  in  the  world,  till  that  day.  But  that 
day  Colonel  Charles  Cotesworth  Pinekney's  voice  was  sweeter  than 
Bhawns  and  trurapete,  as  tiie  preacher  says,  and  bugles  to  boot.  I 
have  beam  people  tell  of  speeches  working  like  a  fiddle  on  a  mau'a 
nerves,  major :  but,  for  my  part,  I  think  they  sometimes  work  likea 
battery  of  field-pieces,  or  a  whole  regiraentul  baud  oc  a  (i  irade  day 
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Howsever,  I  was  going  on  to  tell  you,  Colonel  Pinckney  put  a  stop 
to  all  tliia  parleying  with  our  poor  fellows;  and  knowing,  raajov, 
that  you  was  likely  to  be  coming  thja  way,  he  axed  me  if  I  thouglit 
1  could  give  the  guavd  the  slip,  and  make  off  with  a  letter  to  meet 
you.  Well,  I  studied  over  tlie  thing  for  a  while,  and  then  told  hira 
a  neck  was  but  a  neck  any  how,  and  that  I  could  try ;  and  so,  when 
his  letter  was  ready,  he  gave  it  to  coe,  telling  me  to  hide  it  so  that, 
if  I  was  sarehed,  it  coulda't  be  found  on  my  person.  Do  you  see 
that  foot?"  added  Horse  Shoe,  amiling,  "  it  isn't  so  small  but  that  I 
could  put  a  letter  between  the  inside  sole  and  the  out,  longways,  or 
even  ci'oasways,  for  the  matter  of  that,  and  that,  without  so  much  aa 
turning  down  a  corner.  Correspondent  and  accordingly  I  stJtehed 
it  in.  The  colonel  then  told  me  to  wateh  my  chance  and  make  ofi' 
to  you  in  the  Jaraeya,  as  fast  as  1  could.  He  told  me,  besides,  that 
I  was  to  stay  with  you,  because  you  was  likely  to  have  business  for 
me  to  do." 

"  That's  tiTie,  good  sergeant." 

"  There  came  on  a  darkish,  drizzly  evening ;  and  a  little  before 
roll  call,  at  sun  set,  I  borrowed  an  old  forage  cloal;  from  Corporal 
Green — you  mought  have  remembered  him — and  out  I  went  towai'ds 
the  lines,  and  sauntered  along  the  edge  of  the  town,  till  I  came  to 
one  of  your  pipe-smoking,  gin-drinking  Hessians,  keeping  sentry 
near  the  road  that  leads  out  towards  Ashley  ferry :— a  fellow  that 
had  no  more  watch  in  him — bless  your  soul ! — as  these  Dutchmen 
hav'n't — than  a  duck  on  a  rainy  day.  So,  said  I,  coming  up  boldly 
to  him,  'Hans,  wie  gehet  es'— 'Geh  zum  Teufel,'  says  he,  laughing 
— for  he  knowed  me.  That  was  all  the  Dutch  I  could  speak,  except 
I  was  able  to  say  it  was  going  to  rain,  so  I  told  him — '  Es  will  reg- 
nen' — which  he  knowed  as  well  as  I  did,  for  it  was  raining  all  the 
time.  I  had  a  little  more  palaver  with  Hans,  and,  at  last,  he  got 
up  on  his  feet  and  set  to  walking  up  and  down.  By  this  time  the 
drums  beat  for  evening  quarters,  and  I  bid  Hana  good  night;  but, 
instead  of  going  away,  I  squatted  behind  the  Dutchman's  gentry 
box; — and,  presently,  the  rain  came  down  by  the  bucket  full;  it 
fCOt  very  dark  and  Hans  was  snug  under  fiover.  The  gi'and  rounds 
was  coming ;  I  could  hear  the  tramp  of  feef^  and  as  no  time  was  to 
be  lost,  I  made  a  long  step  and  a  short  story  of  it,  by  just  slipping 
over  the  lines  and  setting  out  to  seek  my  fortune." 


.V  Google 


"  "Well  done,  soi-gcant  1      You  were  erei"  good  at  these  pranks." 

"  Bitt  tlmt  wasn't  all,"  continued  Robinson.  "  As  the  prime  fil« 
leader  of  miacliief  would  have  it,  outside  of  the  Haes  I  meets  a.  cart 
with  a  man  to  drive  it,  and  two  soldiers  on  foot,  by  way  of  guard. 

"  The  first  I  was  aware  of  it,  waa  a  hallo,  and  then  a  bagnet  to  my 
breast.  I  didn't  ask  for  countei'signa,  for  I  didn't  moan  to  trade  in 
words  that  night;  but,  just  seizing  hold  of  the  miizzle  of  the  piece, 
I  twisted  it  out  of  t!ie  fellow's  hand,  and  made  him  a  present  of  the 
butt-end  across  liis  pate.  I  didn't  want  to  hurt  Mm  you  "ee  for  it 
wa'n't  hia  fault  that  he  stopped  me,  A  ha  k  hand  b  1 1  d  n 
the  other,  and  the  third  man  drove  ff  h  ^  t  as  t  1  1  ad  me 
suspicion  that  his  comrades  were  on  th  ba  k  n  tl  nud  I 
didn't  mean  to  trouble  a  peaceable  n  a  w  th  iny  comj  1  in  nfa  b  t 
on  tlie  contrary,  as  the  preacher  say    I  w  nt       my  way     j 

"  You  were  very  considerate,  sergeant    I    nt    ly    j  p  f  3 

moderation.     As  you  are  a  brave  m  n  an  1  h    e  a  nat      1 1  k  n^  f 
danger,  this  was  a  night  that,  doubtless  aff   ded  y  u  g  cat     t  fa 

"  When  danger  stares  you  in  the  face,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "the 
best  way  is  not  to  see  it.  It  is  only  in  not  seeing  of  it,  that  a  bi-ave 
man  difiers  from  a  coward :  that's  my  opinion.  "Well,  after  tliat  I 
had  a  hard  time  of  it  I  was  afraid  to  keep  up  the  Neck  road,  upon 
account  of  the  sod^iB  that  was  upon  it;  so  I  determined  to  ci'osa 
the  Ashley,  and  make  for  the  Orangeburg  disti'ict.  When  I  came 
to  the  ferry,  I  was  a  little  (lubiou.s  about  tiiking  one  of  the  skif^  that 
waa  hauled  up,  for  fear  of  making  a  noise;  so  I  shpped  off  my  shoe 
that  had  your  letter,  and  put  it  betwixt  my  teeth  and  s^vum  the 
river.  I  must  have  made  some  splashing  in  the  watei — although  I 
tried  to  muffle  my  oars,  tj>o,  for  first,  I  heard  a  challenge  hom  tiic 
(Hrry-house,  and  then  the  crack  of  a  musket  but  it  was  so  dirk 
you  couldn't  see  an  egg  on  your  own  nose,  Ihtre  was  a  little  flus 
terlng  of  hghts  on  the  shore,  and  a  turnout  of  the  guaul,  may  be, 
but,  I  sup[iose,  they  thought  it  was  a  sturgeon  or  some  such  beast^ 
and  so  made  no  more  of  it ;  and  I  got  safe  to  tlie  otliLi  bank  ' 

"  FaitkruUy  and  bravely,  sergeant !" 

"  For  tlie  firat  three  or  four  days  the  chances  were  ill  agnn-,t  me, 
The  whole  countiy  was  full  of  tories,  and  it  wa-n  t  sife  to  nitd  a 
man  on  the  road:  you  couldn't  tell  whether  hi,  wdj  tiicnd  01  tntmj 
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I  dujstn't  slioiv  my  face  in  day-time  at  all,  but  lay  closf;  in  the 
Bwamp ;  and  when  it  began  to  grow  dark,  I  stoh  out,  like  a  wolf, 
and  travelled  across  tho  fielda,  and  along  tlis  byways." 

"  Ton  Lad  a  good  stomach  to  bear  it,  sergeant." 

"A  good  Btomach  enough,  but  not  mucii  in  it.  I'll  tell  you  ano- 
ther observation  I  made  ;  when  a  man  travels  all  night  long  on  an 
empty  stomach,  he  ought  either  to  fill  it  next  morning  or  make  it 
email  er," 

"  And  how  is  that  to  be  managed,  friend  Horse  Shoe !" 

"Indian  feshion,"  replied  the  sergeant.  "Buckle  your  belt  a  little 
tighter  every  two  or  three  houre.  A.  man  may  sh]'ivel  his  guts  up 
to  the  size  of  a  pipe  stem.  But  I  found  a  better  way  to  get  along 
than  by  taking  in  my  belt"^ — ~— 

"  Now,  for  anotlier  stratagem  !" 

"  I  commonly,  about  dai'k,  crept  as  near  to  a  fami  house  aa  I 
mought  venture  to  go ;  and,. putting  on  a  poor  mouth,  told  the  folks 
I  had  a  touch  of  the  small-pos,  and  wm  dying  for  a  Uttle  food. 
Tlioy  were  Christians  enough  to  give  me  a  dish  of  bread  and 
milk,  or  something  of  that  sort^  and  cowards  enough  to  keep  so 
much  out  of  tie  way,  aa  not  to  get  a  chance  to  look  me  in  the  face. 
They  laid  provisions  on  the  gi'ound,  and  then  walked  away  while  I 
came  up  to  get  them.  Though  I  didn't  think  much  of  the  fashion 
I  was  waited  on,  and  had  sometimes  to  quarrel  with  a  bull-dog  for 
my  Slipper,  I  don't  believe  I  ever  ate  with  a  better  appetite  in  my 
life.  The  first  bread  of  freedom,  no  matter  how  coarae,  a  man  eata 
after  his  escape  from  prison,  is  the  sweetest  morsel  in  nature,  Aud 
I  do  think  it  is  a  little  pleasanter  when  he  eats  it  at  tlie  risk  of  his 
life." 

Butler  nodded  liis  head. 

"Well,  after  this,"  continued  Hokc  Shoe,  "I  had  like  to  have  lost 
all  by  another  mishap.  My  course  was  for  the  upper  country, 
because  the  nearer  I  got  to  my  own  home  the  better  I  was  acquainted 
with  the  people.  That  scrummaging  character,  Tarleton,  you  may 
have  heam,  scampered  off,  as  soon  as  ever  Charlestown  was  taken, 
after  Colonel  Abraham  Buford,  who  was  on  his  way  down  to  the  city 
when  the  news  was  fotch  him  of  our  surrender.  Buford  accordingly 
came  to  the  light  about,  to  g-et  out  of  harm's  way  aa  fast  as  he  could, 
and  Tarleton  followed  close  on  his  heels.     Think  of  that  devil,  major, 
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tiying  to  cntch  a  man  a  hundvcd  milas  away  I  It  was  a  brazeii 
hearted  thing!  consideiiiig,  brides,  tliat  Bnford  liad  a  good  regi- 
ment with  Hm.  "When  nohody  thouglit  it  anytiiing  more  than  a 
hrag,  siu'e  enoiigh,  lie  ovei'hauls  Bufoi'd  yonder  at  the  Washaivs — 
onawares,  you  may  say — and  there  he  tore  him  all  to  pieces.  They 
say  it  was  a  bloody  cruel  sight,  to  see  how  these  English  troopera 
did  mangle  tlie  poor  fello^vs.  I  doubt  there  wasn't  fair  play.  But, 
major,  that  Tarleton  rid^  well  and  is  a  proper  soidler,  take  him  man 
to  man.  It  so  happened  that  as  I  was  maling  along  towards 
Catawba,  who  should  I  come  plump  upon,  butTarleton  and  his  lads, 
with  their  prisonei's,  all  halting  beside  a  little  run  to  get  water !" 

"  Again  in  trouble,  sergeant !  Ti'uly  you  have  had  full  measure 
of  adventures  I'' 

"  I  was  pretty  near  nonplushed,  major,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  with  a 
broad  langh,  "bnt  I  thought  of  a  stratsgem.  I  let  fall  my  under 
jaw,  and  sofc  my  eyes  as  wild  as  a  madnmn,  and  twisted  my  whole 
face  out  of  joint — and  began  to  clap  my  hands,  and  hurj'a  for  the 
red  coata,  like  a  natural  fool  So,  when  Tarleton  and  two  or  three 
of  his  people  cfline  to  talte  notice  of  me,  they  put  me  down  for  a 
poor  idiot  that  had  been  turned  adrift." 

"  Did  they  hold  any  discourse  with  you !" 

"  A  good  deal ;  and,  just  to  try  me,  they  flogged  me  with  the  flats 
of  tiieir  swords ;  but  I  laughed  and  made  merry  when  they  hurt  mo 
worst,  and  told  them  I  thanked  them  for  their  politeness.  There 
were  some  of  onr  people  amongst  the  prisoners,  that  I  knew, 
and  I  was  mortaOy  afeaid  they  would  let  on,  hut  they  didn't. 
Especially,  there  was  Sett  Cnthbert,  from  Tryon,  who  had  both  of 
his  hands  chopped  off  in  the  fi'sy  at  the  Wax5ian«;  he  was  riding 
double  behind  a  trooper,  and  he  held  up  the  stumps  just  to  let  me 
see  how  barbarously  he  was  mangled.  I  was  dubious  they  would 
see  that  he  knowed  me,  but  he  took  eare  of  that.  Bless  your  soul, 
major !  he  saw  my  drift  in  the  first  shot  of  his  eye.  Thinking  that 
they  mought  take  it  into  their  noddies  to  carry  me  along  with  them 
Dade,  I  played  the  quareat  trick  that  I  suppose  ever  a  man  thought 
of;  it  makes  me  laugh  now  to  tell  it,  I  made  a  spring  that  fetched 
me  right  upon  the  cnipper  of  Colonel  Tarloton's  horse,  which  sot  him 
to  kicking  and  flirting  at  a  meny  rate ;  and,  whilst  the  creature  was 
floundering  as  if  a  hornet  hiid  stuiiff  him,  I  took  the  colonel's  cap 
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and  put  it  upon  ray  oivn  liead.  and  gave  him  mine.  And  lifter  I  liad 
vagaried  in  tliis  sort  of  way  for  a  little  while,  I  let  the  hoi'se  fling 
me  on  the  ground.  Tou  would  have  thought  the  devils  would  hi(\e 
died  a  laughing.  And  the  colonel  himself,  although  at  fiiBt  he  whs 
very  angry,  couldn't  help  laughing  likewise.  He  said  that  I  was  aa 
Bti'ange  a  fool  as  he  ever  saw,  and  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  hwt 
me.  So  he  threw  me  a  selling,  and,  whilst  they  were  all  in  good 
humor,  I  trudged  away." 

"  It  was  a  hold  experiment,  and  might  be  practised  a  tlionsand 
times  without  success.  If  I  did  not  know  you,  Eohinson,  to  be  a 
man  of  tiTJth,  as  well  as  courage,  I  should  scarce  believe  this  tale. 
If  any  one,  hereafter,  should  tell  your  story,  lie  will  be  accounted  a 
fiction-mongiir.'' 

"  I  do  not  boast,  Major  Butler ;  and,  as  to  my  story,  I  care  very 
little  who  tells  it,  E^ei;  tnck  ih  good  m  war  I  can  chacge  my 
fiice  and  voice  both  so  that  my  best  fiiends  shouldu  t  know  me: 
and,  in  tiiese  times  I  am  willmg  to  change  e\eiy  thing  hut  my 
coal,  and  even  that  if  I  ha\e  a  witne*^  to  my  heaif,  and  it  will 
servo  a  turn  to  help  the  count  y      Am  I  not  nglit  * 

"  No  man  ever  blames  anutbci  fir  th  it,  sergeant,  tnd  if  ever  j'OU 
should  be  put  to  the  ti'ial,  you  will  find  friends  enough  to  vouch  for 
your  honesty." 

"  When  I  got  away  from  Tarleton  it  wasn't  long  before  I  reached 
my  own  cabin.  There  I  mustered  my  horee  and  gun,  and  some 
decent  clothes  ;  aud  after  a  good  sleep,  and  a  belly  full  of  food,  I 
started  for  the  north,  as  fast  as  I  could,  with  my  letter.  I  put  it 
into  your  own  hands,  and  you  know  tiie  rest." 

"This  will  be  a  good  tale  for  a  winter  night,"  said  Butler,  "to  ba 
told  hereafter,  in  a  snug  chimney  comer,  to  your  wife  and  children, 
■when  peace,  as  I  trust  it  may,  will  make  you  happy  in  the  possession 
of  both.  Your  embassy  has  had  marvellous  good  luck  so  fur.  I 
hope  it  may  prove  a  happy  omen  for  our  future  enterprise.  Now  it 
is  my  turn,  Galbraith,  to  tell  you  something  of  oiif  plaiis.  Colonel 
Pinokney  has  apprised  me  of  the  state  of  things  in  the  upper 
country  Our  good  friend  Clarke  there  meditates  an  attempt  (o 
legiin  Augusta  and  Ninety-six;  and  we  have  reason  to  believe  that 
some  leMes  will  be  made  by  our  confederates  in  Virginia  and  else- 
wheia      My  business  is  to  co-operate  in  thi 
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was  &'aeLili:i,l  I  should  have  the  gu'dance  of  some  rasn  ncquninted 
witli  iliat  country — some  good  soldier,  ti'ue  aod  trusty — the  colonel 
has  selected  yim  to  acconi}iany  me.  Thoso  red  coats  hare  ali'cady 
got  i>i>as(*sioi!  of  all  the  stroDgholds ;  and  the  toiies,  you  know, 
Bwarm  in  the  country,  like  the  locusts  of  Egypt.  I  stand  in  need, 
sergeant,  of  a  fjnend  with  &  discreet  head  aud  a  strong  arm.  I 
fiould  not  have  picked  out  of  the  array  a  better  man  than  Sergeant 
Galbraith.  Eohinsoii,  Besides,  Horse  Shoe,''  he  added,  putting  his 
hand  gently  upon  the  sei'geant's  shoulder,  "  old  acc[iiaiutatice  has 
bred  an  aiFection  between  us." 

"  I  am  a  mati  that  can  eat  my  allowance,  major,"  said  Robinson, 
■with  an  awkward  diffidence  at  hearing  the  encomium  just  passed 
iipon  him,  "aud  that's  a  matter  that  doesn't  turn  to  much  profit 
in  an  empty  country.  But  I  think  I  may  make  bold  to  promise, 
that  you  are  not  like  to  suffer,  if  a  word  or  a  blow  from  me  would 
do  you  any  good." 

"Your  belt  may  he  sen-icoahle  in  two. ways  in  this  eicpedition, 
ITorae  Shoo :  it  may  bo  bucltled  closer  in  scant  times,  and  will 
carry  a  sword  in  dimgerous  ones." 

"  May  I  ask,  lUiijor,"  inquired  Horse  Shoo,  "  since  you  have 
got  to  talking  of  our  business,  what  has  brought  us  so  high  up  the 
counfiy,  along  here  ?  It  scams  to  me  that  the  lower  road  would 
have  been  nearer." 

"Suppose  I  say,  Galbraitli,"  replied  Butler,  with  animation, 
■*  that  Uiere  is  a  bird  nestles  in  these  woods,  I  was  fond  of  heai'ing 
sing,  would  it  be  unaoldierlike,  think  you,  to  make  a  harder  ride 
and  a  larger  circuit  for  that  gratification  '!" 

"  Oh !  I  undeistaiid,  oiajor,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  laughing, 
"  whether  it  be  peace  or  whethei'  it  be  war,  these  women  kee])  the 
ap]Ky  hand  of  us  men.  For  my  part,  I  tliink  it's  more  natural  to 
think  of  them  in  war  than  in  peace.  For,  you  see,  the  creatures  ■ 
ai^e  so  helpless,  that  if  a  man  don't  take  care  of  them,  who 
would !  And  then,  wlien  a  woman's  lightened,  as  she  must  bo 
in  these  limes,  she  clings  so  naturally  to  a  man !  It  stands  to 
reason  !" 

"  Yon  will  keep  my  counsel,  Oalbwiith,"  intoiTupted  Butler, 
"  I  have  a  reason  which,  perhaps,  you  may  know  bv  and  by,  why 
you  should  uot  speak  of  any  thing  you  may  see  or  heur.     And  now, 
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aa  we  hare  sppiit  a  good  liour  in  refrashraont,  sergeant,  make  our 
torses  ready.     We'll  take  the  road  again." 

liobijisoii  promised  caution  in  all  matters  tliat  miglit  be  com- 
mitted to  his  cliarge,  aud  nowsethimself  about  saddling  the  horses  fof 
the  journey.  Whilst  he  was  engaged  in  this  occupation,  bntler  was 
startlod  to  hear  the  sergeant  abruptly  cry  out — "  You  devil,  Captain 
Peter  Clinch !  what  are  you  about !"  and,  looking  Lastijj  arouud, 
Haw  no  one  hut  the  ti'usty  squire  himself,  who  was  now  sedately  intent 
upon  thrusting  the  bit  into  his  hoi'ae's  mouth, — a  liberty  which  the 
animal  seemed  to  resent  by  sundry  manifestations  of  waywai'dness, 
"  To  whom  are  you  talking,  Galbraith  V 
"  Only  to  this  here  contrary,  obstropolous  beast,  major," 
"  What  name  did  you  call  him  by  !"  inquired  Butler. 
"  Ha,  ha,  ba !  was  it  that  you  was  listaning  too  ?"  said  Horse 
Shoe.  "  I  have  christened  him  Captain  Peter — sometimes  Captain 
Peter  Clinch.  I'll  tell  you  why,  I  am  a  little  malicious  touching 
the  name  of  my  horse.  After  the  surrender  of  Charlcstown,  our 
regiment  was  put  in  the  charge  of  a  provost  marshal,  by  the  nama 
of  Captain  Clinch,  and  his  flist  name  was  Peter.  He  was  a  I'ough, 
ugly,  wiry-haired  fellow,  with  no  better  howels  than  a  barrel  of 
vinegar.  He  gave  us  all  sorts  of  ill  usage,  knowing  that  we  ws'n't 
allowed  to  give  him  the  kind  pf  paymeot  that  such  an  oncomfort- 
able  fellow  desarved  to  get.  If  ever  1  had  met  him  again,  major, 
setters  parbus — as  Lieutenant  Hopkins  used  to  say— which  is  lingo, 
I  take  it,  for  a  fair  field,  I  would'a  cudgelled  his  pate  for  him,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  good  fello^vs.  Well,  wlien  I  got  home,  I  gave  his 
name  to  tny  beast,  jnst  for  the  pleasure  of  thinking  of  that  hang- 
gallows  thief,  every  time  I  had  occasion  to  give  the  ci'eetur  a  dig  in 
the  ribs,  or  lay  a  blow  across  his  withers !  And  yet  he  is  a  most 
an  excellent  horse,  major,  and  a.  hundred  times  more  of  a  gentleman 
than  his  namesake,— though  Le  )a  a  little  hard-headed  too— but 
that  he  larnt  from  me.  It  really  seems  to  me  that  the  dumb  beast 
thinks  his  name  a  disgrace,  as  he  has  good  right,  but  has  got  used 
to  it.  And,  besides,  I  hear  that  the  cross-grained,  growling  dog  of 
a  captain  has  been  killed  in  a  scuffle  since  I  left  Charlestown,  so 
now  I  consider  my  horse  a  sort  of  tombstone  with  the  ugly  siimer'a 
name  on  it ;  and  as  I  straddle  it  every  day  you  see,  that's  anotliei' 
sadsfaction." 
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"WeU,  serffeint,  there  aie  fe«  men  enjry  then  leienge  moia 
g<)od-hmnoipdly  ttan  you  So,  corae,  sfidildie  youi  tombstone 
again,  and  m  ike  the  hones  beneath  it  jng  " 

In  good  glee,  oui  ti  n  Ilei-.  no\i  Ktuok  th  mseUes  omf  moie  tfl 
tiju  road. 
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Br  tlie  time  the  sun  liad  fiilleii  to  tlia  level  of  the  summits  of  th« 
Blue  Ridge,  Butler  and  Robinson,  had  progressed  ao  fer  in  theit 
joTirnej',  aa  to  find  themselves  in  tlie  vicinity  of  the  Boekfish  river — 
a  rapid  mountain  stream,  that  traverses  the  southern  confine  of 
Albemarle  and  nhich,  it  tliat  period,  separated  tliis  county  from 
Amherst  Ihen  jath  had  led  them,  by  a  short  cireuit,  out  of  the 
iivme  of  Coie  cio  1  ilong  upon  tlie  ridges  of  the  neighboring 
hills,  and  tliey  wtre  noiv  descending  from  this  elevation,  into  the 
vallej  of  tlie  Itockhah  neir  to  the  point  where  tlie  Cove  creek  forms 
its  junction  with  this  ii\ei.  The  hill  was  covered  with  a  stately 
forest  andabioal  mnlmg  road  hai  been  cut  dcwn  the  steepside, 
m  such  a  minnei  t  to  piesent  a  hi^h  link  on  one  hind  lud  an. 
abiupt  sheei  descent  on  the  othei  Flora  this  load  might  be  seen, 
at  mteivals,  glimneiiTig  through  the  screen  of  undemoud  the 
water*  of  the  smiU  ri\er  btlow  vihilst  it  the  same  time,  the 
cucuitous  course  of  tlie  descend  ng  track  left  but  few  pates  )f  its 
lonjith  \ioible  tiom  any  one  point,  e\cfpt  wheie  now  and  then,  it 
eanit,  boldlj  foith  to  the  lerge  of  some  iiiid  e  ag  fiom  which 
glimpses  were  to  be  obtainei  of  its  fiequent  tra\ei^es  towards  the 
deep  and  rominbo  dell  that  received  the  mingled  tnbute  of  the  two 

IToro,  1*  our  traiell  rs  journeyed  downward  their  attention  was 
aniknned  by  the  erj  of  hounds  in  juiauit  of  gimc  These  sounds 
came  from  the  wood  on  the  iiest  of  tie  hill  above  them  and  the 
clamorous  earnestness  with  which  they  a=isulpl  the  eir  md  lotised 
the  tai  echo  of  the  higlihnd''  stowed  the  object  of  chase  to  have 
been  luddenlv  surpiisod  indhitlj  filIo«td  Th  outcry  was  heard, 
for  some  mDment.  jur  niiij;  a  directi>n  towaids  the  i  ver  when, 
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suddenly  from  the  midst  of  tlie  forest,  the  shai'p  twang  of  a  rifle-shot 
showed  that  some  hunter  was  on  the  Tv-atch  to  profit  hj  the  discoveiy 
of  the  dogs. 

Robinson,  as  soon  as  he  heard  the  report,  urged  his  hoi'so  forwai'd 
with  speed,  to  the  first  tm-n  of  the  road  below ;  dismounted,  and, 
throwiag  his  rifle  into  the  palm  of  his  left  hand,  stood  ready  to  give 
his  fire  wherever  he  might  find  occasion.  Butler  followed,  and 
reined  up  close  beside  his  companion. 

"  There  is  game  afoot,"  said  Galbraith,  "  and  if  that  shot  has  not 
done  its  business,  it  may  be  my  turn  to  tiy  a  hand." 

These  words  were  hardly  spoken,  when  a  wounded  buck  laished 
to  the  brink  of  tlie  bank,  some  twelve  or  fifteen  feet  above  the  heads 
of  the  travellers,  and  regardless  of  the  presence  of  enemies,  made  one 
frantic  bound  forward  into  the  air,  and  fell  dead  almost  at  Robinson's 
feet.  So  effectually  had  the  work  of  death  bacn  done  upon  the  poor 
animal,  that  he  seemed  to  have  expired,  in  the  convulsion  of  tliis 
last  leap,  before  ha  reached  the  ground  ;  his  antlers  were  driven  into 
tlie  clay  ;  his  eyes  wore  fixed,  and  not  a  struggle  followed. 

"It  was  a  home-shot  that  brought  this  poor  fiigitive  to  the  earth," 
said  Butler,  as  he  stood  gazing  at  the  piteous  spectacle  befoi-o  him, 
"  and  sped  by  a  practised  hand." 

"  I  don't  count  him  a  good  man,  major,"  said  Galbraith,  with 
prof^sional  indifference,  "  who  would  mangle  his  meat  by  random 
firing.  Now,  this  buck  was  taken  sideways,  as  he  leaped  above  the 
tops  of  the  bushes,  l^hlcll  lo  the  ticLhshest  of  all  the  ways  of  shoot- 
ing a  deer  The  m'vn  that  pluclted  this  fellow,  1 11  warrant  can 
plant  his  ball  just  where  he  hkes  uglit  unlertio  arm  is  the  pheo 
for  certainty  ,  and  the  thmg  couldn  t  hive  b^en  piettier  djue  if  the 
man  had  hii  ■*  rest  and  a  standing  shct 

During  this  short  infernal,  the  hounds  had  ariived  on  the  spot 
where  the  buck  hy  bleeding  and  these  after  a  few  minutes,  were 
followed  by  two  hunters  of  very  dissimilar  appeaiance,  who  came 
on  foot,  slowlj  leading  their  horses  up  the  hill 

The  fiist  was  a  tall,  gaunt  woodmm  of  a  sallow  complexion  jel 
black  eyes  and  round  head  of  smooth  blick  haii  His  diess  w-js 
simply  a  coarse  hnen  ihirt  an!  tiowsers  the  heat  of  the  diy  being 
such  as  ti  tllow  him  to  dispense  rtith  LOit  in  1  w iistcoit  He 
cai'ried,  in         hix\  1 1  ift  i    1  vtnw  hit,  and    n  thp  <.tliei   ti  iiled 
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1  !o  II  II  fe  t  wp  e  eo  e  pd  1  n,  jt  t  c  i  b  of 
h  Q  leath.  and  the  or i  iryliurt  n^  e|  ^m  toi\  o  su  ^  nl  d 
about  h    ]  e  10 

ITis  se  o  d  vas  a  J  0  tl  aj  p^rc  tly  nl>n  t  s  \teeD  dress  d  n  a 
s  t  of  g  cen  n  me  clotli,  neatly  a  d  fa  cf  lly  alsjt^d  U  Ls 
fi^u  e  vl  cli  aa  ^raeef  1  and  boy  h  f  he  jaciet  was  short,  an  1 
tr  tl  1  nto  a  small  sk  -t  bsh  a  1  a  1  hot!  tl  3  ind  tl  e  pa  ta 
loon  were  ga  n  1  ed  w  th  a  p  ofiis  on  of  1  lack  co  d  a  d  a  n  11  bl  ck 
b  to  3  V  h  II)  pol  hed  leather  h  It  nas  buckled  around  h^ 
■\\8  t  a  C11  of  ^  ee  cloth  ested  somewhat  co  cp  tedly  a  no  gst 
th  n  1  locks  of  !  d  of  1  ght  ly  hi  thtt  f  II  w  tl  „  1  all 
ca  tj  o  a  f  r  I  and  ga  e  softness  to  a  co  nteni  ce  of  pure 
I  te  in  1  e  1  i  1  a  pat  tout  1  owed  to  ad  intake  a  1  ce  I 
hoot  The  vhole  apj  i  ince  ot  tl  c  jontl  vt  f  one  of  a  an  itle 
in  1  1  lo  bea  n^  in  1  the  mill  fle  o  carh  c  1  eh  he  bore  n 
1  1  ind  11  well  as  the  d  ty  iccout  ements  1  it  beio  ^ed  to  t, 
fira  n^t  vl  1  IS  1  d  m  nut  e  bugle  lool  p  I  n  ore  1  ke  the  to}  s 
of     p  n  pe  ed  ho     tl  in  any  appsrat  s  of  so  ^ce 

No  Roone  hid  these  two  app  oocl  ed  near  eno  gl  to  Butle  a  I 
h  s  atttndant  foe  recount  0  thaa  the  yo  th  q  tt  ng  the  hoi  I  of 
1  s  I  orsp  spring  fo  ard  th  ti  jo^o  t,  alac  tv  and  se  zed  Butler 
bj  the  hin  1 

C  ].ta  n  B  tier  1  e  c  ed  w  th  great  an  n  at  on  how  glad  I 
am  yo  1  avs  c  tip  Ad  how  f  tunate  t  is  thit  I  si  o  Id  n  et 
■V  u  Get  luvn  i  om  yo  r  Iio-at  I  ha  e  torQPth  w  to  tell  you- 
Her     ^tt,i.le    Foste    t^ke  tl      (fontle     n    hor«e 

\o  areifinef  llov  Hin  a  d  Lutle  d  i  u  tng  Th-if 
smdmg  face  of  youis  is  full  of  pleasant  ne^Ts ;  it  assures  me  that  all 
are  well  at  tlie  Dove  Cote."  Theu  having  g^ven  his  horse  in  chaise 
to  Robiason,  and  walked  a  few  paces  apart  with  his  young  friend, 
he  enquired,  in  a  low  and  anxious  tone,  "  Jilildred,  my  deal'  Henry, 
what  of  your  sister  Mildred?  Has  slie  received  my  letter  J  Doea 
Bbe  expect  me  1     Is  your  father — " 

"  Now,  captain,"  ititen'upted  the  other — "but  heip;h  !  don't  the 
aewspspera  say  you  are  brevetted  ?  I  am  a  pretty  fellow  to  forget 
that !  Well  then,  Major  Butler,  let  me  answer  one  question  at  a 
time.  In  the  first  place,  sister  Mildred  is  as  well  as  any  girl  can  be, 
that  has  a  whole  bu^ilinl  of  ci-osses  to  keep  her  out  of  spirits.     Poor 
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thing,  sliu  frets  so,  iihovit  v-ou  and  my  fiitlier.  In  the  second  plaea, 
she  received  your  letter  a  week  ago,  and  h^  Lad  me  patrolling  this 
I'idge  every  day  since,  just  to  keep  a  look-out  toi  you  ,  and,  foi  tlie 
sake  of  company,  I  have  had  Stephen  Foster  huEtmg  heie  all  the 
time — more  for  an  excuse  tiian  anything  else,  because  on  tins  side 
of  the  river  tJie  drives  are  not  the  best  for  deer — a  man  might  be 
here  a  fortnight  and  not  get  a  shot.  Sister  Mildied  wanted  me,  if 
I  should  see  you  first,  just  ta  whisper  to  you  tint  it  is  impossible  to 
do  anything  with  my  father,  especially  at  this  time  for  he  has  one 
of  these  English  ofBcers  staying  at  tlie  Dove  L  t  n  wh  Ian 
afraid,  and  so  is  sister  Mildred,  has  come  t  1  n  n  h  f 
Mildred  says  I  must  make  some  appointment  with  y       to  h 

privately.     I  thotight  of  Mrs.  Dimock's,  but  th     E  gl  h  u  n  I  ts  a 
servant  staying  over  fliere,  and  may  he  it  woill   t  1       S     m  j 
you  will  have  to  ride  down  to  tlie  big  chestnut,  on  the  bank  ot  the 
river,  just  under  the  rock  that  we  call  the  Fawn's  Tower — you  know 
where  that  is  ?  it  isn't  more  than  two  miles  irom  here." 

"I  know  it  well,  Henry,  I  will  wait  there  patiently,"  replied 
Butler,  an  he  now  returned  fo  his  horse. 

"  Haven't  we  been  in  luck,"  said  Henry,  "  to  got  so  fine  a  buck 
at  last?  This  fellow  has  eight  branches.  It  is  Stepheti's  rifle  tha*' 
has  done  it." 

T!i9  woodman,  during  this  conversation,  had  taken  possessiou  of 
his  spoil,  and  was  now  busily  engaged  with  liia  knife  in  cutting  open 
and  preparing  the  animal  for  transportation,  according  to  the  usages 
of  woodcraft,  whilst  Robinson  stood  by,  admiring  the  dexterity  with 
which  this  office  was  performed.  When  the  buck  was,  at  last, 
thrown  by  Stephen  across  his  lioi'se,  Henry  gave  him  orders  to  ride 
forward. 

"You  will  carry  our  game  to  your  own  house,  Stephen;  and 
don't  forget,  to-morrow,  to  let  us  Lave  the  saddle  at  the  Dove  Cote, 
And  Stephen,  you  need  not  say  that  we  have  found  any  acquaint- 
ances upon  the  road,  you  understand !" 

The  man  bowed  his  bead,  in  token  of  obedience,  and  getting  upon 
hia  long-hacked  steed,  behind  the  buck,  was  soon  lost  to  view  in  the 
windings  of  the  hill. 

"Sister  Mildred  is  sometimes  downrigbt  melancholy,"  said  the 
young  hunter,  after  he  had  remounted,  and  now  rode  beside  Butlev. 
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"She  is  tvoubled  about  you,  and  is  always  telling  roe  of  some 
unpleasant  dream.  I  almost  think  she  is  over-fanciful ;  and  then  she 
reads  everything  about  the  army,  and  talks  almost  Uke  a  man  about 
soldiering.  Do  you  know  she  is  making  a  soldier  of  "me  S  I  am 
constantly  reading  military  books,  and  practising  drill,  and  laying 
out  fortifications,  just  as  if  I  was  going  rata  camp.  My  father 
doesn't  know  a  word  of  it ;  his  lime  is  taken  up  with  these  Enghsh 
officers,  wilting  to  them,  and  every  now  and  then  there  are  aoroe 
of  tliem  at  our  house.  Mildred  knows  them — a  famous  spy  she 
would  make  I     Isn't  she  an  excellent  girl,  Major  Butler  ?'' 

"  You  and  i  should  guard  her,  Henry,  with  more  care  than  we 
guard  our  lives,"  rephed  Butler,  with  a  serious  emph^is. 

'•  I  hope,"  retuiTied  Henry,  "  she  will  be  in  better  spirits  after  she 

"  I  would  to  ieaven,"  said  Butler,  "  that  we  all  had  more  reason 
to  he  of  good  cheer,  than  we  are  likely  to  have.  It  is  as  cloudy  a 
day,  Henry,  as  you  may  ever  behold  again,  should  you  live,  as  I 
pray  you  may,  to  the  ripest  old  age." 

Henry  looked  up  towards  the  west. 

"  There  are  clouds  upon  the  sky,"  he  said,  "  and  tlin  sun  has 
dropped  below  them ;  but  there  is  a  streak  of  yellow  light,  near 
te  the  line  of  the  mountain,  that  our  wise  people  say  is  a  sign  that 
the  sun  will  rise  in  beauty  to-iaorrow." 

"  Tiiere  is  a  light  beyond  the  mountain,"  replied  Butler,  half 
speaking  to  himself,  "  and  it  is  the  best,  the  only  sign  I  see  of  a 
clear  to-mori'ow.     I  wish,  Henry,  it  were  a  brighter  beam." 

"Don't  you  know  Gates  has  passed  South?"  said  Henry,  "  and 
has  some  pretty  fellows  with  him,  they  say.  And  ar'n't  we  all 
mustering  here— -every  man  most?  Ask  Stephen  Foster  what 
I  am  !" 

"  And  what  will  he  tell  me  ?" 

"Why,  that  I  am  bis  deputy-coi'poial  in  the  mounted  riflemen  ; 
Stephen  is  the  lieutenant." 

"Oh,  I  crave  your  favor,  brother  officer,  good  master  deputy- 
corpora!,  Henry  Lindsay  1  and  does  your  father  allow  yon  to  ride 
in  the  ranks  of  the  friends  of  liberty  5" 

"Sister  Mildred  persuaded  him  that  as  I  am  a  mere  lad,  as  she 
aays, — look  at  me,  majoj', — a  pretty  well  grown,  lad,  I  take  it,  there 
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is  no  liarm  in  my  pUijing  soldier.  So  I  lide  always  with  Stephen 
foatei-,  and  Mildred  got  me  tliis  light  rifle-earhine.  Now,  major,  1 
f  yimp  jn  Jyis  j,ood  miiksm^ii  is  iides  in  tlie  coipa 
Wl     IS  his  n  h  Tslt  d  H  nry,  looking  bick  at  Robinson, 

li     1  1      m     d  ta  he  reai   (jurposely  to  avoid  what 

mscli   b    deem  da  p  n  the  piivate  conference  of  the 

f      d 

Ih  a  f  Id         H  nry,    he   ^^1^    at    the   siege  of 

01    1  11  "^    amah      He  has  had  some  hiid 

I  d         tell         m        f    ar  than  jou  hve  e^ei  lead  in  all 

d 

"He  wears   a  curious   uniform,"  said    llemy,   "for  a  regiilai 

soldier.     What  is  his  name  ?" 

"  Galbi'aith  Kobinson — or  Horse  Shoe  liobiijson — to  give  him  bis 
most  popular  distinction.  But  it  would  be  well  to  keep  his  name 
Beeret."    , 

"  T  have  heard  of  Horse  Shoe,"  said  Henry,  with  an  expression 
of  oreat  iaterest  "  So  this  is  the  man  Hmself  *  From  ill  report* 
h   isasb  — 

Ah  kdBtl  I  tut  fwl         th 

ffh   I  H      y   ]  k 

A   Gai     M  C       1     us     ho,  I       k        d    It  m  j 

b    t  th    b      est  m  th    book 

B  ti     1    gl    1       1    n'     1  cl  ti  -t  1  t  f     h     d 

t 
Th         d  f   m  a     f    t    f  th    h  11  p  r^    a  th   1  ft  tl 

b    k    f  th    Rockhsh      hhltalg        !         [.Iflod  th 

ockthaly        td       tsbel        dU  hfh       fllfU 

ptJ  Ikthldt  fthindFmth  g 

tishddbhi^  1        f]       ttltilltl 

TO    k  d       b     d  1    es    I       tl     fad         kj       d    1  *e  wid 
1      d       bo     h         t,  h  d    to     d  tl     mdU      f  th 

t     m,  th  d    1  gl  t    p      tl        1  1*1        t 

w  ters     Th        11  y  lo.  ly  b      d  !)    1     1    pecj  toia  1  11 

whos     tep       "id  p=sese       dt       1         dpi 

th    g    h    f  th     t  ti    t  gl  1      th  th    occ  1 

I  f     ttl    th     1      k   t  h       1      dtl    f  T      th  m 

f  h      hj  p         11 
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"When  our  party  liad  adv^mced  about  a  mile  along  tliis  road, 
Henry  Lindsay  took  his  bugle  and  blew  a  blast  whicli  sfsemed  to 
dance  in  its  reverberations  from  one  side  of  the  river  to  tlie  other. 

"  Mildred  knows  my  signal,"  said  he  ;  "  that  is  the  scout's  warn- 
ing :  cavalry  approaches :  dress  your  line :  prepare  to  receive  a 
general  officer.'' 

"  Henry,  pray  drop  your  military  phrase,  and  UiB.  me  what  tliia 
means !"  said  Butler, 

"  Ride  on  till  you  arrive  beneath  the  Fawn's  Tower.  Wait  for 
me  tliere.  I  will  give  you  a  signal  when  I  atjproaeh ;  and  trust  me 
for  a  faithful  messenger.  The  river  is  deep  at  the  rock,  but  you  will 
find  a  boat  fastened  to  tliis  bank.  When  you  hear  my  signal  come 
across.  Mr.  Dimock's  is  only  another  mile ;  and,  I'll  warrant,  the 
old  hidy  will  make  you  comfortable.  Love,  they  say,  major,"  added 
Henry,  sportively,  "  is  meat  and  drink,  and  a  blanket  to  boot ;  but 
for  all  that,  MiB,  Dimock's  will  not  be  amiss— especially  for  Horse 
Shoe,  who,  I  take  it,  will  have  the  roughest  time  of  the  party.  If 
love  is  a  blanket,  Mr.  Robinson,''  Henry  continued,  addressing  him- 
self to  that  worthy,  "  it  doesn't  cover  two,  you  know." 

"  To  my  thinking,  young  sir,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  with  a  laugh, 
"  it  wouldn't  fold  so  cleverly  in  a  knapsack," 

"Now  that  I  bave  given  iny  orders,"  said  Henry,  "  and  done  my 
fluty,  I  must  leave  you,  for  my  road  lies  across  the  ford  here. 
Where  are  my  hounds  J     Hylas,  Bell,  Blanche,  you  puppies,  where 

Here  Henry  blew  another  not«,  wiich  was  immediately  responded 
to  by  the  hounds ;  and,  plunging  into  the  rapid  and  narj'ow  stream, 
followed  by  the  dogs,  who  swam  close  behind  him,  he  was  seen,  the 
nest  moment,  through  the  twilight,  galloping  up  the  opposite  hill, 
as  he  called  out  his  "  good  night"  to  his  friends. 

As  soon  as  Henry  bad  disappeared,  the  other  two  pricked  their 
steeds  foi'ward  at  a  faster  pace.  The  rapid  flow  of  the  river,  as  they 
advanced  along  its  bank,  began  to  change  into  a  rnore  quiet  current, 
as  if  some  obstruction  below  had  dammed  up  the  water,  rendering  it 
dee])  and  still.  Upon  this  tranquil  mirror  the  pale  crescent  of  the 
moon  and  the  faintly  peeping  stara  were  reflected ;  and  the  flight  of 
the  fire-fly  was  traced,  by  his  own  light  aiid  its  redoubled  image, 
upon  the  same  surface. 
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The  higH  toppling  cliff  of  tlie  Faun's  Towci',  tliat  jutted  fodli  lika 
a  parapet  above  tlie  road,  soon  arrested  the  attention  of  Butler ;  and 
at  ifs  base  tie  great  chestnut  flung  abroad  his  "  vastmagtiificence  of 
leaves,"  almost  in  emulation  of  the  aspiring  crag. 

"  We  havn  reached  our  appointed  ground,"  said  Butler.  "  I  shall 
want  my  cloak,  Galbraith ;  tlie  dews  begin  to  chill  ray  limbs." 

They  dismounted,  and  Butler  threw  his  cloak  around  bis  shoulders. 
Then,  in  a  thoughtful,  rausing  state  of  mind,  he  strolled  slowly  along 
t!i6  bank  of  the  river,  tiil  he  was  temporai'ily  lost  to  view  in  the 
tliick  shades  and  sombre  soeneiy  around  him.  Robinson,  having 
secured  the  horses,  sat  himself  down  at  the  foot  of  the  chestnut, 
unwilling  to  internipt,  by  eonvei'sation,  the  anxious  state  of  feeling 
which  he  bad  the  shrewdness  to  perceive  predominated  in  Butler'a 
mind. 
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The  twilight  had  aabsided  and  giyen  place  to  a  beautiful  night 
The  moon  had  risen  above  tlie  tree  tops,  and  now  threw  her  level 
vays  upon  the  broad  iace  of  the  ma^ive  pile  of  rooks  forming  the 
Fawn's  Tower,  and  lit  up  with  a  silvery  splendor,  the  foliage  that 
clothed  the  steep  cliff  and  the  almost  perpendicular  hill  in  its  neigh- 
borhood. On  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  a  line  of  beech  and  syca- 
more trees,  that  grew  almost  at  tlie  water's  edge,  threw  a  dai'k 
shadow  upon  the  bank.  Through  these,  st  intervals,  the  biight 
moonlight  fell  upon  the  earth,  and  upon  the  quiet  and  deep  stream. 
The  woods  wei'C  vocal  with  the  whispering  noises  that  give  discord 
to  the  nights  of  summer ;  yet,  was  there  a  stillness  in  the  scene 
which  invited  gravo  thoughts,  and  recalled  to  Butler's  mind  some 
painftil  emotions  that  belonged  to  his  present  condition. 

"  How  complicated  and  severe  are  those  trials" — such  was  the 
carrent  of  his  meditations — "which  mingle  private  grief  with  public 
loiafortune :  that  double  current  of  ill  which  runs,  on  one  side,  to  tiio 
overthrow  of  a  nation's  happiness,  and,  on  tKe  other,  to  the  prostra- 
tion of  the  individual  who  labora  in  the  cause !  What  a  struggle 
have  I  to  encounter  between  my  duty  to  my  country  and  tay  regard 
for  those  tender  relations  that  still  more  engross  m}  aftections,  nor 
less  earnestly  appeal  to  my  manhood  foi  di-ftnca'  Upon,  the  com- 
mon quarrel  I  have  already  staked  my  hfe  and  fortune,  and  find 
myself  wrapt  up  in  its  most  perilous  obh^atuns  Th it  cause  has 
enough  in  it  to  employ  and  pei'plex  the  stronsrest  mind,  and  to 
invoke  the  fiUl  devotion,  of  a  head  and  heiit  thit  aie  exempt  from 
all  otLer  solicitude  ;  yet  am  I  embarrassed  with  personal  cares  that 
are  woven  into  the  very  web  of  my  existence ;  that  have  planted 
themselves  beside  tlie  fountain  of  my  affections,  and  which,  if  they 
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be  rv.lely  toni  from  me.  would  leave  belli nd-— but  a  miserable  aiicl 
hopeless  wreck.  My  own  Mildred !  to  what  sad  trials  have  I  brought 
your  affection ;  and  bow  noblj  hast  thou  met  them ! 

"Mail  lives  in  the  contentious  crowd;  he  struggles  for  the  palru 
that  thousands  may  award,  and  far-speeding  renown  may  I'end  the 
air  with  the  loud  huzza    f  i     'se     H'    '    tl      t  'f     f  tl     tl     t 
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com  cob,  at  any  time,  furnislied  him  the  means  of  carving  tlie  bowl 
of  a  pi|ie ;  whilst,  in  his  pocket,  he  earned  a  slender  tube  of  reed 
which,  being  united  to  the  bowl,  formed  a  smoking  apparatus,  stjll 
familiar  to  the  people  of  this  eounta-y,  and  which,  to  use  the  Bei;geant'8 
own  phrase,  "couldn't  be  touched  for  sweetness  by  the  l>est  pipe  tha 
very  Queen  of  the  Dutch  herself  ever  smoked ;  and  that"— he  was 
in  the  habit  of  adding — '■  must  be,  as  1  take  it,  about  the  teuderest 
thing  for  a  whiff  that  the  Dutehman  knowed  how  to  make." 

A  flint  and  steel— part  also  of  his  gear — now  served  to  ignite  his 
tobacco,  and  he  had  been,  for  some  time  past,  sedately  scanning  the 
length  and  breadth  of  his  own  fancies,  which  were,  doubtless 
rendered  the  more  sublime  by  the  mistiness  which  a  rich  volume  of 
smoke  had  shed  across  his  vision  and  infused  into  the  atmosphere 
around  Ms  brain. 

"Twelve  shillings  and  nine  pence,"  were  the  firat  ivords  which 
became  audible  to  Butler  in  the  depth  of  his  revery.  "That,  major,'' 
said  the  sergeant,  who  had  been  rumma^ng  his  pocket,  and  count 
ing  over  a  handful  of  coin,  "  is  exactly  the  amount  I  have  spent 
since  this  time  last  night.     I  paid  it  to  the  old  ladj  of  the  Swan, 
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at  Cliiu-lottesville,  taltmg  a  sispenee  for  mending  yora'  bridle  reiu. 
Since  you  must  make  ras  paymaster  for  our  marah,  I  am  obliged  to 
square  accouuls  every  night,  fily  noddle  wont  hold  two  days' 
reckoning.  It  gets  scrimped  and  flustered  with  so  many  number- 
ings,  that  I  lose  the  count  clean  out," 

"  It  is  of  little  consequence,  Galbraith,"  replied  Butler,  seeking  to 
avoid  his  companion's  inten'iiption. 

"  Squaimg  «p,  and  smoothing  ofli  and  bringing  out  this  and  that 
shilling  straight  to  a  penny,  don't  come  natural  to  me,"  continued 
Eobiuson,  too  intent  upon  his  reckoning  to  observe  the  disinclination 
of  Butler  to  a  parley,  "  money  matters  are  not  in  my  line.  I  talte 
to  tbem  as  disunderstandingly  as  Gill  Bentley  did  to  the  compauy's 
books,  when  they  made  him  Orderly  on.  the  Wacoamaw  picquet. 
For  Gill,  in  the  first  place,  couldn't  write,  and,  in  the  next  place,  ii 
he  could'a  done  tliat^  he  never  larnt  to  read,  so  you  may  suppose 
what  a  beautiful  puzzleifieation  lie  had  of  it  to  keep  the  guard  roster 
straight.'' 

"  Sergeant,  look  if  yonder  boat  is  loose  ;  I  shall  want  it  presently," 
jaid  Butler,  still  giving  no  ear  to  his  comrade's  gossip. 

"  It  is  lied  by  an  easy  knot  to  the  root  of  the  tree,"  said  Robin- 
son, as  he  returned  from  the  examination. 

"  Thank  you,"  added  Butler  with  more  than  usual  abstractedness. 

"  Something,  major,  seems  to  press  upon  your  spii'its  to-niglit," 
said  the  sei^ant,  in  tlie  kindest  tones  of  inquiry.  "  If  I  could  lend 
a  band  to  put  any  thing,  that  mought  happen  to  have  got  crooied, 
into  its  right  place  agfun,  you  kn  ow.  Major  Butler,  I  wouldn't  be 
slow  to  do  it,  when  you  say  the  word," 

"I  would  trust  my  life  to  you,  Galbraith,  sooner  than  to  any 
man  liriug,''  replied  the  other,  with  an  affectionate  emphasis : — "  But 
you  mistake  me,  I  am  not  heavy  at  heart,  though  a  little  anxious, 
sergeant,  at  what  has  brought  me  here,  comrade,"  he  added  as  ha 
approached  the  sei^eact,  upon  whose  broad  shoulder  he  famiharly 
Uid  liis  hand,  with  a  smile ;  "  you  will  keep  a  fellow  soldier's 
counsel  ?" 

"  As  I  keep  my  heart  in  my  body,"  interrupted  Galbraith. 

"I  am  sure  of  it ;  even  as  you  keep  your  faith  to  your  country 
my  true  and  worthy  brother,"  added  Butler  with  animation,  "  and 
that  is  with   no   less  honesty  than  a  good  man  serves  his  God. 
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Then,  Galbvaitli,  bear  it  in  miiid,  I  have  come  here  foi'  the  sake  of  a 
short  muetjng  with  one  that  I  love,  ss  you  would  ha^■e  a  good  soldier 
Jove  tlie  lady  of  His  soul.  Yoii  will  hereafter  speak  of  nothing  that 
may  fall  witliiu  your  Dotiee.  It  concerns  me  deeply  that  tliis 
meeting  should  be  secret." 

"  Major,  I  will  have  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  if  it  consarns  you  to  keep 
any  thing  that  mought  chance  to  come  to  my  knowledge,  pri- 

"  It  is  not  for  myself  sergeant,  I  bespeak  tliis  caution ;  I  have 
nothing  to  conceal  from  you ;  but  there  is  a  lady  who  is  mach 
interestsd  in  our  cirouroBpectioii.  I  have  given  you  a  long  and 
solitary  ride  oa  !b,er  account,  and  may  hereafter  ask  other  service 
from  you.  You  shall  not  find  it  more  irksome,  Galbraith,  to  stand 
by  a  comrade  in  love,  than  you  have  ever  found  it  in  war,  and  that, 
I  know,  you  think  not  mxich." 

"The  war  comes  naturally  enough  to  my  hand,"  replied  Gal- 
braith, "  but  as  for  the  love  part,  major,  excepting  so  far  as  canying 
a  message,  or,  in  case  of  a  runaway,  keeping  off  a  gang  of  pesti- 
farious  intermeddleis,  or  watching,  for  a  night  or  so,  under  a  tree, 
or  any  thing,  indeed,  in  the  riding  and  running,  or  watching,  or 
scrimmaging  line — I  say,  excepting  these,  ray  sarvioe  moughtn't  turn 
to  much  account.  I  can't  even  play  a  fiddle  at  a  wedding,  and  Fve 
not  the  best  tongue  for  making  headway  amongst  tbe  women. 
Howsomdever,  major,  yoa  may  sot  me  down  for  a  volunteer  on  the 
first  forlorn  hope  you  may  have  occasion  for." 

"  Mr.  Lindsay  lives  on  the  hill  across  the  river.  There  are  I'easona 
why  I  cannot  go  to  his  house  ;  and  his  daughter,  Galbi'aith,  is  an 
especial  friend  to  us  and  to  our  cause." 

"  I  begin  to  see  into  it,"  interrupted  the  sergeant,  laughing,  "  you 
have  a  notion  of  showing  the  old  gentleman  tlie  same  ti'ick  you 
played  off  upon  Lord  Howe's  pi'ovost  marahal,  when  you  was  lieu- 
tenant at  Valley  Forge,  touching  your  stealing  away  his  prisoner, 
Captain  Roberts.  That  was  a  night  affair,  too.  Well,  the  best  wife 
a  man  can  have,  major,  is  the  woman  that  takes  to  him  througlt 
tire  and  water.  There  was  Colonel  Gardiner,  that  stole  his  wife  just 
in  that  way,  gainst  all  opposition  of  both  father  and  mother,  and  a 
better  woman   never  stitched   up   a   seam,  to  my  knowledge  and 
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"I  hare  no  tlioiiglit  of  such  an  enterprise,  sergeant,"  naid  Butler; 
"our  purpose,  for  the  present,  must  be  confined  to  a  short  visit. 
We  are  houaelesa  adveu turd's,  Galbraith,  and  have  little  to  offer  to 
sweetlieaiu  or  wife  tiiat  mijvht  please  a  woman's  fancy." 

"  Wlien  a  woman  loves  a  man,  especially  a  sodger,"  replied  tha 
Ecvgoimt,  "  she  seta  as  liitle  store  by  house  and  home  as  the  best  o1 
us.  Still,  it  is  a  w^e  thing  to  give  the  creatures  the  chance  oi 
peace,  before  you  get  to  tangling  them  witb.  tainilies.  Hark,  I  hear 
something  like  footsteps  on  t'other  side  of  the  river  !  Mister  Henry 
must  be  on  his  march," 

After  an  interval,  a  low  whistle  issued  from  the  opposite  hank,  and, 
in  ft  mon  ent,  Butlei  wis  m  the  '■kiff  pishiii^  his  wiv  through,  the 
spaikhng  natere 

As  tlie  small  boit  in  wlnJi  he  stofd  ipnijht  shot  fiom  the 
bright  moonl  ^ht  nto  the  shade  of  tlie  oppo*^  te  side  hi,  could 
obscurely  tli'cern  Md^rcd  Lm  hij  lein  ng  on  hpi  Viithpi  aim  as 
th  y  both  stood  nnltr  tie  thitk  tjlngf  of  a  laTj>9  beech  And 
ecaicelr  hni  lie  bow  stuick  upon  tU  pebbly  margin  befoie  he 
hounded  f  im  it  up  tlie  bank  ind  was  m  the  ne\t  instant,  locked 
in  tlie  embrace  of  one  whose  affection  he  lalued  iboio  all  earthly 
possessions 

■\\  htn  that  shoit  interval  had  j  a'^ed  awiy  in  which  ntifhei  Mil 
died  ncr  Aithur  eould  utter  speech,  dunng  wh  ch  the  ladj  leant 
her  head  upon  her  lover's  bosom,  m  that  tond  familiarity  which 
plighted  faith  is  allowed  to  justify  in  the  most  modest  maiden,  sob- 
bing tlie  while  in  the  intensity  of  her  emotions,  slie  tlien  at  last,  as 
she  slowly  regained  her  self-possession,  said,  in  a  soft  and  melancholy 
voice,  ui  which  there  was  nevertheless  a  tone  of  playfulness  ; 

"I  am  a  foolish  girl,  Arthur,  I  can  boast  like  a  blustering 
coward,  when  thero  is  nothing  to  fear ;  and  yet  I  weep,  hke  a  true 
woman,  at  the  firet  trial  of  my  courage." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  Mildred,  you  are  a  brave  girl,"  replied  Butler,  as 
he  held  both  of  her  hands  and  looked  fondly  into  her  face,  "  and  a 
true  and  a  tried  girl.  Ton  have  come  kindly  to  me,  and  ever,  like  a 
blessed  and  gentle  s])irit  of  good,  ai*  prompt  to  attend  me  through 
every  misdiance.     It  is  a  long  and  weary  lime,  love,  since  last  wb 

"  It  is  very,  very  long,  Arthur.'' 
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"  And  we  are  still  as  far  ofi^  Mildred,  from  our  wishes  as  at  firat 

"Even  so,"  said  Mildred  soiTowfiilly.  "  A  year  of  ]-\ii\  dnr^ 
heavily  by,  and  brings  no  hope.  Oh,  Arthur,  what  lj»\e  I  siiflmd 
in  the  thought  that  your  life  is  so  beset  with  daiigei's  I  I  nmie  upon 
them  with  a  childish  fear,  that  was  not  so  before  our  last  meeting 
They  rise  to  disturb  my  dwly  fancies,  and  night  finds  them  inhabit- 
ing my  pillow.  I  was  so  thankful,  that  yon  escaped  that  dreaiy 
siege  of  Charleston  I" 

"  Many  a  poor  and  gallant  fellow  soldier  there  bit  his  hp  with  a 
chafed  and  peevish  temper,"  said  Butler;  "but  the  day  will  come, 
Mildred,  when  we  may  yet  carry  a  pronder  head  to  the  field  of  our 
country's  honor.'' 

"  And  your  share,"  inteiTupted  Mildrtd,  "  will  ever  be  to  mareh 
in  the  front  rank.  In  spite  of  all  your  jierils  past,  your  hard  service, 
which  has  known  no  holiday,  your  fatigues,  that  I  have  sometimes 
feared  would  break  down  your  health,  and  in  spite  too,  of  the 
claims,  Arthur,  that  your  poor  Mildred  has  upon  you,  you  are  even 
now  again  bound  upon  some  bold  adventure,  that  must  separate  as, 
ah,  perha])s,  for  ever  !  Our  fate  has  malice  in  it.  Ever  beginning 
some  fi'esh  eiploit !" 

"  You  wojld  not  have  your  soldier  bear  himself  othcnvise  than  as 
8  true  knight,  who  would  win  and  ivear  his  lady-love  by  good  set 
blows  when  there  was  need  for  them  ?" 

"If  I  were  the  genius  that  conjured  up  this  war,  I  would  give 
my  own  true  knight  a  breathing  space.  He  should  pipe  and  dance 
between  whiles,"  replied  Mildred  sportively. 

"  He  that  puts  his  sickle  into  this  field  amongst  the  reapers,"  said 
Butler,  with  a  thoughtful  earnestness,  "  should  not  look  back  from 
his  work." 

"  No,  no,  though  my  heart  break  while  I  say  it — for,  in  triith,  I 
am  very  melancholy,  notwithstanding  I  force  a  beggar's  smile  upon 
my  cheek ;  no,  I  would  not  have  yon  stay  or  stand,  Arthur,  until 
you  have  seen  this  wretched  qnan-el  at  an  end.  I  praised  your  firel 
resolve — loved  you  for  it — applauded  and  cheered  you  ;  I  will  not 
selfislilv  now,  for  the  sake  of  my  weak,  womanish  apprehension,  say 
one  word  to  withhold  your  arin." 

"  And  you  are  still,"  said  Butler,  "  that  same  resolute  enthusiast 
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tliiit  I  foiiiiil  in  tlie  young-  ami  eloquent  beauty  who  ciiptnali'd  tny 
wortliless  liflftrt,  when  the  war  fii'st  drew  the  wild  spinta  of  the 
eouatry  together  under  our  fi'ee  baniierJ" 

"  The  same  foolish,  conceited,  lieaily,  prattling  trunnt,  Arthur,  thai 
first  took  a  silly  liking  to  your  pompous  stent,  and  made  a  hero  to 
her  imagination  ont  of  a  boasting  ensign — the  same  in  all  my  follies, 
and  in  all  my  feults — only  altered  in  one  quality." 

"  And  pray,  what  is  that  one  quality  V 

"I  will  not  tell  yon,"  said  Mildfed  ci    1     I  T      .tld  make 

you  vainer  than  you  are." 

"  It  is  not  well  to  hide  a  kind  thought  from  me  Mile  1," 

"Indeed  it  is  not,  Arthur.  And  eo  1  m  11  stp  courage  to 
speak  it,"  said  the  confiding  girl  with  vi  a  tv  atter  a  si  ort  pause 
during  which  she  hung  fondly  upon  her  lo  er  s  am  and  then 
suddenly  changing  her  mood,  she  proceeded  in  a  tone  of  deep  and 
serious  enthusiasm,  "  it  is,  that  since  that  short,  eventful  and  most 
solemn  meeting,  I  have  loved  you,  Arthur,  with  feelings  tliat  I  did 
not  know  until  then  were  mine.  My  busy  fancy  has  followed  you 
in  all  your  wanderings— painted  with  sti'onger  hues  than  natum 
^ves  to  any  real  scene  the  difficulties  and  disasters  that  might  cross 
your  path^noted  the  seasons  with  a  nervous  acuteness  of  remark, 
from  verj-  faint-heartediiess  at  the  thought  that  they  might  blight 
your  health  or  bring  vow  some  discomfort.  I  have  pored  ovei'  the 
accowits  of  battles,  the  march  of  arrines,  the  tales  of  prisonoi's 
relating  the  secrets  of  their  prisons  ;  studied  the  plana  of  generals 
and  statesmen,  as  the  newspapers  or  common  rumor  brought  them 
to  my  knowledge,  with  an  interest  that  has  made  those  around  me 
say  I  was  sadly  changed.  It  was  all  because  I  had  g]'own  cowardly 
and  feared  even  my  owe  shadow.  Oh,  Arthur,  I  am  not  indeed 
what  I  was." 

The  ao'.emcity,  fdvce  and  feeling  with  which  Mildred  gave  utter- 
ance to  Ihese  wocds,  strangely  contrasted  with  the  light  and  gay 
tone  in  "viiieh  she  had  commenced;  but  her  tlioughts  had  now 
fallen  into  a  current  that  bore  her  forward  into  one  of  those  bursts 
of  pscited  emotion,  which  were  characteristic  of  her  temper,  and 
which  thrE.iv  R  peculiar  energy  and  eloquence  into  her  mimner. 
Hutler,  struck  hy  the  rising  wftrmth  of  her  enunciation,  and 
fiirayed   in   part  by   the  patiiful   reflections    to  which   her    topic 
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pave  tisf.,  repl    1     n  q    t^te  of  t«  I    g    ca  c  Ij  le  s  boI  n  n  th'w 

"  Ah,  Mildred  tid  a'i  he  sp  L  1  e  p  Tr&  he  lia  r  j  on  1  er 
pale  fi.>rehead  aJkbdt  da  t4,ltheuk  nt  etc 
come  nis  no  c  p  of  9  g  tor  me  th  1 1  voul  1  ot  1  oil  a  el  Pip 
purchase  for  one  r  o  aent  1  ke  tl  b  tea  yeir  ot  f  a  t  I  al  e  co 
past,  and  a  still  m  re  sol  e  to  a  one  to  oome  miy  be  jralla  tlj  d 
cheerfiiUyhornoTsh  u  blea  edwitl  tie  flee  n^,  te  1  ot  tl  s  ^ht 
To  hear  your  t  ti  1  h  tl  o  ^1  1  ne  er  d  fit  [  o  t  i  t  th  a 
confidence  that  I  h  ve  1  Id  t  n  >.t  p  fa  e  to  lo  1 1  st  11  to  h  ac 
it  avowed  from  you    o  vi  I  p    noiv  ao-       in  1  a  re]  eit    g  vl  at 

yon  have  often  breathed  b  to  e  i  d  n  lette  after  letter  w  tte 
down,  it  falls  Jo  n y  h  t,  M 1 1  ed  1  ke  some  qood  g ft  f  om 
heaven,  specially  e  t  tn  r  e  nd  q  1  pn  y  ol  t  o  n  all  tl  e 
toils  and  labors  that  yet  await  me.  There  mii'^t  be  good  m  store 
for  such  a  heart  as  thine ;  and,  ti'nsting  to  this  faith,  I  will  look  to 
the  future  with  a  buoyant  temper." 

"The  future "aiii  HlMrHl  as  she  hfted  her  eyes  to  the  pale 
moon  tl  It  ui\  1  et  1  w  tl  t  light  her  whole  figure,  as  she  and 
her  lo  tajellw^yo  1  tl  1  nde  of  the  beech,  "  I  almost  shudder 
when  1 1  a  tl  t  o  d  1\  e  1  -e  but  in  the  present ;  that,  Arthur, 
is,  at  1  a  t  o  own  ]0or  as  ve  are  in  almost  all  beside.  That 
futur  s  a  )  e  pie  ed  a  d  t  le  1  riddle — a  dreadful  uncertainty,  in 
the  cocten  ]  lat  of  i  ch  I  grow  suijcTstitious.  Such  ill  omena 
are  ahont  Mj   f  the  s    nesorable    will,   so   headstrong,  so 

uncon  t  tl  e  ]  t  ^    es  me ;    his  rooted,  yes,  his   fatal 

avers  on  to  70  ytl  il  Ion  here,  where,  hke  a  poor  bird  checlied 

by  a  CO  d  I  chafe  n  i  elf  ly  tl  tter  g  on  the  e  ge  of  my  p  so 
bounds  anl  th  n  the  nf  1  je  Is  d  at  cont  n  lly  mfenl  o  er 
^our  head — ill  tl  e^e  a  e  more  tl  a  eak  gi  's  th  j  a  e  the 
realities  ot  n  y  da  ly  1  fc  a  1  gi  e  me  vf  1  at  1  am  a  ost  a,  h  med 
to  eoi  fe=fl  a  sad  and  be  1    "   i     t 

"  Naj  nay  dearest  M  1  Ired  I  Awij  \t  th  all  tl  e  e  eaaon  1  le 
reckonings!"  replied  B  tier  w  h  a  na  er  that  f  o  jlauy  be- 
trayed the  counterfeit  of  n  tl  Se  o  has  d  alt  tl  ly 
witli  you.  It  has  a!mo  r  ed  tl  e  nto  a  low  It  e  tal 
woman.  I  will  have  ntn  t  1  ste|rng  t.  the  "e  of  n  an 
choly,     You  were  aecu  t     e  1  to  ch    r  me      th          j       1      na 
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counsel ;  and  jou  must  uot  forget  it  was  yourself  who  tauj^lit  me  to 
Btrike  iiside  the  waves  of  fortune  with  a  glad  temper.  The  fiites 
can  have  no  spite  against  one  so  good  as  thou  ai-t  1  Time  may  bear 
us  along  like  a  rough  trotting  horse ;  and  our  journey  may  have  its 
dark  nigtt,  its  quagmires,  and  its  jacU-o'laii terns,  but  tliere  will  come 
a  ruddy  moi'ning  at  last — a  smoother  I'oad,  and  an  easier  gait ; 
and  thou,  my  girl,  shalt  again  instruct  me  how  to  win  a  tiimnph 
over  the  ilia  of  life." 

"  And  we  will  be  happy,  A  thu  heci  se  all  a  on  d  us  n  II  be 
so,"  added  Mildred,  catching  the  e  t  of  B  tie  s  tho  f,l  Is  nti 
that  ready  vereatility  which  em  outly  sho  ved  tl  e  ca  nestness  in  1 
devotion  of  her  feelings — "Ah  may  hea  en  g  i  t  tl  s  buon  a  1 
bring  these  dreams  to  life  I  1  tl  nk  A  -tl  r  I  s!  o  Id  be  tap],  r 
now,  if  I  could  but  be  near  yo  u  yo  vi  le  ^-b  C  ladlv  would 
I  follow  you  through  all  the  d  n^e     ot  ti  e  na 

"That  were  indeed,  love,  a  t  1  pTst  jo  r  f  c  Ity  to  enl  re 
No,  no,  Mildred,  she  who  would  be  a  sold  r  s  vif  si  Dull  lea  n 
tlie  soldier's  philosophy— -to  louL  v  tl  i  a  d  I  s  o  on  the 
present  events,  and  trust  to  leave  fo  the  f  t  e  \o  sha  e  n 
this  struggle  is  to  comrtitine  ti  1  vou  ow  h  a  t  n  sol  t  le  a  d 
l«ach  it  patience.  Bight  nollj  }  e  ou  tl  s  f  r  bo  e  tl  t 
giievous  burden  1  Tte  sae  fi  e  that  yo  In  e  made —  ts  e  er 
pi'esent  and  unmitigated  we  gl  t  s  lectlv  a  1  si  eplesslv  nfl  ct  ng 
its  slow  pains  upon  yoar  free  a  d  ge  erous  sj  t  tl  t  M  Id  d  la 
the  chief  and  moat  galling  of     y  care 

"This  weary  war,  this  wea  y  <ir  be  tl  el  Mil  d  n  tj^n  e 
under  key,  "when  will  it  be  lu  e 

"  The  longest  troubles  have  their  end,"  replied  Butler,  "  aiid  men, 
at  last,  spent  with  the  vexations  of  their  own  mischief,  fly,  by  a 
selfish  instinct,  into  the  bosom  of  peace.  God  will  prosper  our 
enterprise,  and  biing  our  battered  ship  into  a  fortunat*  haven." 

"How  httle  hke  it  seems  it  now!"  returned  Mildred,  "The 
general  sorrow,  alone,  might  well  weigh  down  the  stoutest  heart. 
That  cause  which  you  have  made  mine,  Arthur,  to  which  you  have 
bestowed  your  lifR,  and  which,  for  your  sake,"  she  added  proudly, 
"  should  have  this  feeble  arm  of  mine,  could  it  avail,  is  it  not  even 
now  trembling  on  the  verge  of  ruin  ?  Have  not  your  lcttei«,  one 
sfter  another,  tiJd  me  of  the  sad  train  in  which  misfortunes  have 
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tLictened  upon  the  i>nole  people?  of  defeat,  both  iioitli  and  south, 
and,  at  thia  very  time,  of  disgraceful  miitiny  of  whole  regiinenta 
under  the  vevy  eye  of  Washington — that  Washington  who  loves  his 
coimtry  and  Ker  soldiers  as  a  hushand  loves  his  bride,  and  a  father 
bis  diildren.  Have  not  those,  to  whom  we  all  looked  for  cham- 
pions, turned  into  mere  laggards  in  the  war  for  freedom  ?  Oh, 
Arthur,  do  you  not  remember  that  these  are  the  thoughts,  the  veiy 
words,  which  were  penned  by  youv  own  hand,  for  my  especial 
meditation  3  How  can  I  but  fear  that  the  good  end  is  still  far  off? 
How  can  I  but  feel  soma  weight  xipon  my  heart  ?" 

"Ton  have  grown  overwise,  Mildred,  in  these  ruminations.  1  am 
to  blame  for  this,  that  in  my  peevish  humor,  vexed  with  the  crosses 
of  the  day,  I  should  have  written  on  such  topics  to  one  so  sensitive 
as  yourself." 

"  Still  it  is  true,  Arthur,  all  report  confirms  it." 

"These  things  do  not  become  your  entertainment,  Mildred.  Leave 
the  public  care  to  us.  There  are  bold  hearts,  love,  and  strong  arms 
yet  to  spare  for  this  quarrel.  We  have  not  yet  so  exhausted  onr 
mines  of  strength,  but  fliat  mnch  rough  ore  still  lies  unturned  to  the 
sun,  and  many  an  uncouth  lump  of  metal  remains  to  be  fashioned 
for  serviceable  use.  History  tells  of  many  a  rebound  from  despond- 
eDcy,  so  sudden  and  unreclioned,  that  the  wisest  men  could  see  in  it 
no  other  spring  than  the  decree  of  God.  He  will  fight  the  battle  of 
the  weak,  and  set  the  right  upon  a  sure  foundation." 

"  The  country  rings,''  said  Mildred,  again  taking  the  more  cheer- 
ful hue  of  her  lover's  hopes,  and  following  out,  with  an  affectionate 
sympathy,  hia  tone  of  thought,  "  with  anticipation  of  victory  from 
Gates's  southern  manjh." 

"  That  may  turn  out  to  be  a  broken  reed,"  interrupted  Dutler, 
as  if  thinking  aloud,  and  struck  by  Mildred's  reference  to  a  subject 
that  had  already  engrossed  his  thoughts ;  "  they  may  be  deceived. 
Washington  would  have  put  a  different  man  upon  that  service.  I 
would  have  a  leader  in  such  a  war,  wary,  watchftil,  humble — diffident 
as  well  as  brave,     I  fear  Gates  is  not  so." 

"  Tlien,  I  trust,  Arthur,"  exclaimed  Mildred,  with  anxious  alacrity, 
"  that  your  present  expedition  does  not  connect  you  with  his  for- 

"  I  neither  follow  his  colors  iior  partake  of  his  counsels,"  replied 
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tSatlcr,  "Still  my  motions  may  not  be  exempt  from  the  iiiflue 
of  his  fdlm^  or  success.  The  enemy,  you  are  aware,  ' 
liimself  of  every  post  of  value  in  South  Carolina  aud  Georgia.  I  go 
eommisaioned  to  advise  with  discreet  and  prudent  men  upon  tha 
means  to  shake  off  this  odious  domination.  So  far  only,  and 
remotely,  too,  I  am  a  fei low-laborer  with  Gat«s.  There  are  gallant 
spirits  now  afoot,  Mldred,  to  strip  these  masters  of  their  power.  My 
ofEce  is  to  aid  their  enterprise." 

"  If  you  needs  must  go,  Arthur,  I  have  no  word  to  say.  You  wiU 
leave  behind  you  an  aching  heait,  that  morning,  noon,  and  nighl , 
wearies  heaven  with  its  prayew  for  your  safety.  Alas,  I  have  no 
other  aid  to  give  1  How  soon — how  soon,"  she  sdd,  with  a  voice 
that  faltered  with  fhe  question,  "  does  ynur  duty  compel  you  to 
leave  me !" 

"  To-morrow'a  sunrise,  love,  must  find  me  forth  upon  my  way." 

"To-morrow,  Arthur!  so  quickly  to  part !" 

"  I  dare  not  linger ;  not  even  for  the  rich  blessing  of  tliy  presence." 

"  And  the  utmost  length  of  your  journey  5" 

"  Indeed,  I  know  not.  At  present  my  fartliest  aim  is  Ninety-six 
and  Augusta.  It  much  depends  upon  the  pleasure  of  our  proud  and 
wilful  masters." 

Mildred  stood  for  some  momenta  looking  upon  the  ground  in  pro- 
found silence.     Her  bosom  heaved  with  a  sad  emotion. 

"  It  is  a  dangerous  duty,"  said  she,  at  l^t.  "  I  cannot  speak  my 
npprehension  at  the  thought  of  your  risks  amongst  the  fierce  and 
treacherous  men  that  overrun  the  country  to  which  you  travel." 

"  These  perils  are  esaggerated  by  distance,"  returned  Butler.  "  A 
thousand  expedients  of  protection  and  defence  oceiir  when  present^ 
which  the  absent  cannot  fancy.  It  is  a  light  service,  Mildred,  and 
may  more  securely  be  performed  with  a  gay  heart  than  with  a  sad 
one.  I  pray  you,  do  not  suffer  that  active  ima^nation  of  yam's  to 
invest  the  every  day  adventures  of  your  poor  soldier  with  a  romantio 
int«reat  of  which  they  are  not  worthy.  I  neither  slay  giants,  nor 
disenchant  ladies,  nor  yoke  captive  grifdns  together.  Ko,  no,  I  shall 
outrun  some  over-fed  clown,  and  outwit  some  simple  boobies ;  and, 
perhaps,  soil  my  boots  in  a  great  slough,  and  then  hasten  back,  love, 
to  boast  of  my  marvels  to  the  credulous  ear  of  my  oivn  sweet  girl, 
who,  I  warrant,  will  think  me  a  most  preposterous  hero." 
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""How  can  you  laugb,  Arthur?  And  yet  I  would  not  have  you 
catch  my  foolish  sadness  either  " 

"I  have  ivith  m  hes  te  M  Id  d  f  d  jr  od  at  need;  one 
Galhvaith  Rohinso  p     t     1  a  d      !      t      Id        who  sits  on 

yonder  bank.     He      t    be  th        n  p 
shrewd,  vigilant  and       t         an     1   b  ti   t,  n 
to  which  I  am  bo     Ih      vidaad 
Then  I  travel,  too,  n  p       fig  M j  b 

with  negotiation  th  a  w  th  b  ttl 

"It  is  a  waylaid  path  A  tl  u  d  Mid    d    n  tie  same  faint 

voice  with  which  sh    bad   p  k  n  b  f 

"  Never  take  it  so  heavily,  my  love '"  exclaimed  Butler,  familiarly 
seizing  her  hand,  whose  trembling  now  beti<tyed  hei  ayptation, — "  it 
is  the  mere  sport  of  the  war  to  be  upon  a  uinmng  seivice,  where  a 
light  stratagem  or  so  will  baffle  a  set  of  duU-pated  clodpoles !  I 
scarcely  deem  it  a  vcBture,  to  dodge  through  a  forest,  where  every 
man  flies  bout  his  neighbor  out  of  mutual  distrust.  These  fellows 
have  brought  themselves  upon  such  bad  terms  with  their  own  con- 
scienoes,  that  they  start  like  thieves  at  the  waving  of  a  bulrush." 

"They  would  be  the  more  cruel,"  replied  Mildred,  "if  some  ill 
luck  should  throw  joU  into  their  power.  If  that  should  happen," 
she  added,  and  for  a  while  she  hesitated  to  speak,  as  a  tear  fell  upon 
Butler's  hand — "If  that  should  happen,  I  cannot  bear  the  thought." 

"  They  dare  offer  me  no  wrong,  Mildred.  The  chances  of  battle 
are  sufliciently  various  to  compel  even  the  victors  to  pursue  the  poli- 
cy of  humanity  to  prisoners.  The  conqueror  of  to-day  may  himself 
be  a  captive  to-mon-ow,  and  a  bloody  reprisal  would  await  his  bar- 
barity. Again,  let  me  remind  you,  these  are  not  fit  topics  for  your 
meditation." 

"  They  are  topics  for  my  heart,  Arthur,  and  will  not  be  driven 
from  it.  If  your  lot  shoiUd  put  you  m  the  powei  of  the  enemy,  the 
name  of  Mildred  Lindsay,  and  the  relation  you  bear  her,  whispered 
in  their  eai's,  may,  perhaps,  unlock  thfii  chanty  My  fxthei  has 
many  friends  in  those  ranks,  and  it  may  be  that  I  am  not  unknown 
to  some  of  them  ;  ob,  remember  that  •" 

"You  have  little  need  to  teach  me  to  think  or  ■'peak  (f  Mildred 
Ijndsay,"  said  Butler,  eagerly,  "I  cannot  forget  that  name.  But 
1  may  well  doubt  its  charm  upon  the  savage  bulldogs  who  are  now 
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baiting  our  citizens  in  Carolina;  those  nithless  partizaiis  who  ara 
poisoning  the  fountains  of  contentment  at  every  fire-side.  It  is  not 
a  name  to  conjure  evil  spirits  with." 

"  Major  Butler,"  said  Henry,  who  cluiing  this  long  interval  Lad 
been  strolling  backward  and  forward,  Eike  a  sentinel,  at  some  distance 
from  ilia  sister  and  her  lover,  and  who,  with  t3io  military  punctilio 
of  a  soldier  on  duty,  forbore  even  to  listen  to  what  he  could  not 
baie  helped  overliearing,  if  it  had  not  been  for  humming  a  tune — 
"  Major,  I  don't  like  to  make  or  meddle  with  things  that  don't  belong 
to  me — but  you  and  Mildred  have  been  talking  long  enough  to 
settle  tile  course  of  a  whole  campaig-n.  And  as  mj  father  thinks  he 
can't  be  too  careful  of  Mildred,  and  doesn't  like  her  walking  about 
after  night-fall,  I  slioiildn't  be  surprised  if  a  messenger  wera 
despatched  for  iis — only  I  think  that  man  Tyrrel  is  hatching  soma 
plot  with  him  to-nlgbt,  and  may  keep   him  longer  in  talk  than 

"  Who  is  Tyrrel  f '  inquired  Butler. 

"  One  that  I  wish  hud  been  in  his  grave  before  he  had  ever  seen 
my  father,''  answered  Mildred  with  a  bitter  vehemence.  "  He  is  a 
wicked  emissary  of  the  royal  party  sent  here  to  entrap  my  dear  father 
into  tlieir  toils.  Such  as  it  has  ever  been  his  fate  to  be  cursed  with 
from  the  beginning  of  the  war ;  but  this  Tyrrel,  tlie  most  hateful  of 
them  all." 

"  Alas,  alas,  your  poor  father  1  Mildred,  what  deep  sorrow  do  I 
feel  that  he  and  I  should  be  so  estranged.  I  could  love  him,  coun- 
sel with  him,  honor  him,  with  a  devotion  that  should  outrun  your 
fondest  wish.  His  generous  nature  has  been  played  upon,  cheated, 
abused  ;  and  I,  in  whom  fortune  and  inclination  should  have  raised 
him  a  friend,  have  been  made  the  victim  of  his  pervei'ted  passion.'' 

"  True,  true,"  exclaimed  Mildred,  bureting  into  tears,  and  resting 
her  head  against  her  lover's  breast,  "I  can  find  courage  to  bear  all 
but  this — I  am  most  unhappy ;"  and  for  some  moments  she  sobbed 
audibly. 

"The  thought  has  sometimes  crossed  me,"  said  Butler,  "that  I 
■would  go  to  your  father  and  tell  him  all.  It  offends  my  self-reapect 
to  be  obhged  to  practise  concealment  towards  one  who  should  have 
a  right  to  know  all  that  concerns  a  daughter  so  dear  to  him.  Even 
now,  if  I  may  pereuade  you  to  it,  I  will  go  hand  ia  hand  with  you, 
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and,  with  LumUe  reverence,  place  myself  before  Lim  and  divulge  all 
that  haa  passed  between  us." 

"  No,  no,  Arthur,  no,"  ejaculated  Mildred  with  the  mmi  earnest 
determination.  "  It  will  not  come  to  good.  You  do  not  undoiatimd 
my  father's  feelimra  The  very  sight  of  you  would  rouse  him  mto 
frenzy;   th  m       1    h  m ght  talt     i       h  th 

deeper  off         th  N  t      t  A  tl       tl     t        h-a      t  j  t 

"  I  ha^     1         1  t     t         d  E  tl         p  t     t  "\I  n    d   f     > 
Bake," 

"  To  t  J  h  w  t       d  M  Id    d      I        f   1  till 

with  a  he  dy  m[  t       tj     p      th  ly        k      d     d  sa 

topic;  "n  w       th        y  1  jth.    f  h    btte     t       re       t      h  t  h 
terms  an  m^  b  11        and     hlthht       jt  1th 

an  almost  I    te      t      Ihtea^       tllh      ihilthca        anl 
to  you,  epecUyb  hsehlth       hrs        hbelf 

some  hor    Imp!  catlithUb  llti        j       hm 

and  all  wh     1   m  t    e,t      1     11    d—  t  m    t      t  b  I 

"Anoth      J  tptp  t  lfph.1 

concealme  tmtth        Illy       !php  i  dbtl 

"  Well,  I  must  be  content  to  bear  it,  tliough,  in  the  mean  time,  my 
heart  bleeds  for  you,  Mildred;  it  is  a  painful  trial," 

"  For  good  or  for  evil  ouv  vow  is  noi 
replied  Mildred,  "  and  we  must  abide  tlie  end." 

"  I  would  not  have  it  other  than  it  is,  dearest  girl,  except  tins 
stern  resolve  of  your  father — not  for  the  world's  wealth,"  said 
Butler  warmly.  "  But  you  spoke  of  this  TjTrel—wiiat  maimer  of 
■man  is  he  ?     How  might  I  know  him  ?" 

*'  To  know  him  would  answer  no  good  end,  Arthur.  His  soul  is 
absorbed  in  stratagem,  and  my  dear  father  is  its  pi'ey,  I  too  am 
grievously  tonaented  by  him;  but  it  is  no  matter,  I  need  not  vex 
your  ear  with  the  tale  of  his  annoyance." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Butler  with  a  sudden  expression  of  resent- 

"All  that  concerns  my  father,  concerns  me,"  said  Mildred.  "  It 
is  my  evil  destiny,  Arthur,  to  be  compelled  to  endure  the  a.=socia. 
tions  of  men,  whose  principles,  habits,  purposes,  are  all  at  war  mth 
my  own,     Alas,  such  we  now  my  father's  constant  companions  I 
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This  man  Tyrrel,  whose  very  name  is  a  cheat  put  on,  I  doubt  not, 
to  conceal  him  from  tibservation— goes  farther  tliaa  the  Kst  in  the 
boldness  of  his  practice.  I  have  some  misgiYnng  that  he  is  better 
acquainted  with  tke  interest  you  take  in  me,  than  we  might  suspect 
possible  to  a  stranger.  I  fear  him.  And  then,  Arthur,  it  is  my 
peculiar  misery  that  he  has  lately  set  up  a  disgusting  pretension  to 
my  regard.  Oh  I  I  could  give  him,  if  my  sex  had  strength  to 
sti'ike,  the  dagger,  sooner  than  squander  upon  him  one  kind  word. 
Yet  am  I  obliged  by  circumstance  to  observe  a  strained  courtesy 
towards  him,  which,  fl'ugal  as  it  is,  makes  me  an  unwilling  hypo- 
ciite  to  my  own  heart." 

"  Tyri'el,"  ejaculated  Butler,  "  Tyrrel  1  I  have  heard  no  such  name 
abroad  ?'  then,  muttering  a  deep  curse,  as  he  bit  hia  lip  with 
passion,  he  added,  "  Oh,  that  I  could  face  this  man,  or  penetrate  his 
foul  purpose  1     How  is  it  likely  I  might  meet  him  S" 

"You  shall  have  no  temptation  to  a  quarrel,"  said  Mildred; 
"  your  quick  resentment  would  but  g^ve  activity  to  his  venom. 
For  the  sake  of  my  peace,  Arthur,  and  of  your  own,  inquire  no 
further.     Time  may  disclose  moie  than  rash  purauit." 

"  Leave  that  to  sister  Mildred  and  myself,  major,"  said  Henry, 
who  hstened  with  great  interest  to  this  conversation,  "  I  have  m^ 
eye  upon  him — ^let  that  satisfy  you  ;  and  when  sister  Mildred  puts 
up  the  game,  depend  upon  it,  I  will  bring  him  down," 

"  Thanks,  thanks,  dear  Henry !  I  can  ti'ust  you  for  a  ready  friend, 
and  will  even  follow  your  good  advice.  A  more  favorable  season 
for  this  concern  may  soon  ai'rive ;  meantime,  1  will  bear  this  hint  iu 

Again  Henry  made  an  appeal  to  the  lovers  to  bring  their  con- 
ference to  an  end.  It  was  a  sorrowful  moment,  the  evenls  of  which 
were  brief,  earnest  and  impassioned,  and  such  as  a  dull  aeribbler, 
hke  myself  might  easily  mai'  in  the  telhng ;  yet  they  were  such  aa 
zealous  and  eager  natui'es,  who  have  loved  with  an  intense  and 
absorbing  love,  and  who  have  pai'ted  in  times  of  awful  danger  and 
uncertainty,  may  perchance  be  able  to  picture  to  themselves,  when 
they  recall  the  most  impressive  incident  of  their  lives  to  memory.  I 
will  only  say,  that,  in  that  dai'k  shade  where  the  beech  tree  spread 
his  canopy  of  leaves  over  the  cool  bank,  and  marked  hia  shadow's 
profile  on  the   green    sward — that  grassy  swaiii,  on  which  "tha 
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constant  moon "  iit  up  the  dewy  laraps,  liung  by  the  spider  on 
blade  and  leaf;  and  in  tliat  silent  time,  when  the  distant  water-iall 
eame  far-sounding  on  the  eni",  when  sleepless  insects  chifped  in  the 
thicket,  and  dogs,  at  some  remote  homestead,  howled  bugle-lite  to 
the  moon  ;  and  in  tbat  chill  hour,  when  Mildred  drew  her  terchief 
close  around  her  dew-besprinkled  ehouldera,  whilst  Arthur,  fondly 
and  affectionately,  half  enveloped  her  in  the  folds  of  a  military  cloak, 
as  he  whispered  words  of  tender  parting  in  her  ear,  and  imprinted  a 
kiss  upon  her  cheek  ;  and  when,  moreover,  Henry's  teeth  chattered 
like  a  froaen  warder's,  then  it  w^,  and  tbere,  that  this  entliusiaatio 
girl  again  pledged  her  unalterable  devotion  to  the  man  of  her 
waking  thoughts  and  nightly  dreams,  come  weal,  come  woe,  what- 
ever might  betide ;  and  the  soldier  paid  back  the  pledge  with  new 
ardor  and  endearment,  in  the  strong  language  that  came  unstudied 
from  the  heart,  meaning  all  that  he  said,  and  rife  with  a  feeling 
beyond  the  reach  of  words.  And,  after  "mony  a  locked  and  fond 
embrace,"  full  tearfully,  and  lingeringly,  and,  in  phrase  oft  repeated, 
the  two  hade  "ferewrfl,"  and  invoked  God's  blessing  each  upon  the 
other,  and  then,  not  without  looking  back,  and  breathing  a  fresh 
prayer  of  blessings,  they  separated  on  their  dreary  way,  Mildred 
retiring,  as  slie  had  come,  on  the  arm  of  her  brother,  and  Butler, 
sprln^ng  hurriedly  into  the  skiff  and  directing  its  swift  passage  to 
the  middle  of  the  stJ'eam,  where,  after  a  pause  to  enable  him  to 
discern  the  last  footsteps  of  his  mistress,  as  her  form  glided  into  the 
obscure  distance,  he  sighed  a  low  "  Glod  bless  her,"  then  resumed 
bis  oar,  and  stuivJily  drove  his  boat  agai  nst  the  "  opponent  bank." 
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As  soon  as  Biitki  landed  from  tlie  sltifij  lie  threw  his  cloak  into 
die  hands  of  the  sergeant;  then,  nith  a  disturbed  haste,  sprang 
upon  his  horse,  and,  commanding  Robinson  to  follow,  galloped 
along  the  road  down  the  river  as  fast  as  the'  nature  of  the  ground 
and  the  obscurity  of  the  hour  would  allow.  A  brief  space  brought 
tbeni  to  the  spot  where  the  road  crossed  the  sti'oam,  immediately  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  widow  Dimock's  httle  inn,  which  might  here  be 
discerned  ensconced  beneath  the  cover  of  the  opposite  hill.  The 
low-browed  wooden  building,  quietly  stationed  some  thirty  paces  off 
the  road,  was  ao  adumbrated  in  the  shelter  of  a  huge  willow,  that 
the  journeyer,  at  such  an  hoar  as  this,  might  perchance  pass  the 
spot  unconsciously  by,  were  it  not  for  an  insulated  and  somewhat 
haggaivi  sign-post  that,  hke  a  hospitable  seeker  of  strangers,  stood 
hard  by  the  road  ^de,  and  there  displayed  a  shattered  emblem  in 
the  guise  of  a  large  blue  ball,  a  little  decayed  by  wind  and  weather, 
which  said  Blue  Ball,  without  superscription  or  device,  was  univer- 
sally interpreted  to  mean  "  entertainment  for  man  and  horse,  by  the 
widow  Dimock."  The  moonlight  fell  with  a  broad  lustre  upon  the 
Mgn  post  and  its  pendent  globe ;  and  our  travellers,  besides,  could 
descry,  through  the  drapery  of  the  willow,  a  window,  of  some  rear 
bnilding  of  the  inn,  richly  illuminated  by  what,  from  the  redness  of 
the  light,  might  be  conjectured  to  1)6  a  bundle  of  blazing  faggots. 

As  the  horses  had,  immediately  upon  entering  the  ford,  compelled 
their  masters  to  a  halt,  whilst  they  thrust  their  noses  into  the  water 
and  drank  with  the  greediness  of  a  long  and  Deglect«d  thirst,  it  was 
with  no  equivocal  self-gratulation  that  Robinson  directed  his  eye  to 
the  presignifieations  of  good  cheer  which  were  now  before  Mm, 
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Eutlei  hid  qpokiLii  "  never  a  word,"  and  the  sci^eant's  haLifa  of 
fiubordmition,  as  well  as  an  honest  sympathy  in  wLat  lie  guessed 
tu  he  tie  gnpfa  of  his  superior  officer,  had  coiiati'dned  Mm  fo  a 
respectful  bilence  The  ses^eaut,  however,  was  full  of  fioughta 
which,  more  tlian  once  during  the  gallop  from  the  Fawn's  Tower, 
he  was  on  the  point  of  uttering  by  way  of  consolation  to  Butler,  and 
which  nothing  prevented  but  that  real  delicacy  of  mind  that  lies  at 
the  bottom  of  a  kind  nature,  and  inhabits  the  shaggy  breast  of  the 
rustic,  at  least  full  as  often  as  it  lodges  in  the  heai't  of  the  trim 
worldling.  The  present  halt  seemed,  in  -Hoko  Shoe's  reckoning, 
not  only  to  furnish  a  pretext  to  speak,  but,  in  some  degree,  to  render 
it  a  duty ;  and,  in  truth,  an  additional  veiy  stimulating  subject 
presented  itself  to  onr  good  squire,  in  his  instantaneous  conviction 
that  the  glare  from  the  tavern  window  had  its  origin  in  some  active 
operation  which,  at  this  late  hour,  might  be  going  on  at  the  kitchen 
chimney ;  to  undaretand  the  full  pungency  of  which  consideration, 
it  is  necessary  to  inform  my  reader,  that  Robinson  had,  for  some 
time  past,  been,  yielding  himself  to  certain  doubts,  whether  his 
friend  and  himself  might  not  arrive  at  the  inn.  at  too  late  an  hour 
to  hope  for  much  despatch  in  the  preparation  for_^supper.  In  this 
state  of  fiSeling,  partly  bent  to  cheer  the  spirits  of  Butler,  and  partly 
to  espreas  hie  satisfaction  at  the  prospect  of  his  own  comfort,  he 
broke  forth  in  the  following  terms — 

"God  bless  all  widows  that  set  themselves  down  .by  the  roadside, 
is  my  worst  wish  I  and,  in  particular,  I  pray  for  good  luck  to  the 
widow  Dimock,  for  an  ordci'ly  sort  of  body,  which  I  have  no  doubt 
she  is  ;  and  keeps  good  hours— to  judg-e  by  the  shine  of  the  kitchen 
foe.  which  is  blazing  yonder  in  the  rear — and  which,  to  tell  truth, 
major,  I  began  to  be  afeard  wonld  be  as  dead,  by  this  time  o'  night, 
as  the  day  the  hearth-stone  was  first  laid.  She  desarves  to  be 
spoken  of  as  a  pi-aiseworthy  woman.  And,  moreover,  I  should  say 
she  has  popped  her  house  down  in  a  most  legible  situation,  touching 
our  day's  march,  by  which  I  mean  it  isn't  one  step  too  near  a  rea- 
Bonable  bed  hour.  1  count  it  lucky,  major,  on  your  account ,  and 
although  it  isn't  for  me  to  give  advice  in  woman  affairs — for  I  know 
the  creatures  do  try  the  grit  and  edge  of  a  min  amazmgij  some- 
times— yet,  if  I  mought  say  what  was  running  m  mj  bead  fit  for  a 
gentleman  and  an  officer  like  you  to  do  m  aicb  a  tnbulatwn,  it 
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would  be  tiiis  :  drop  tliiiiking  and  -hawing  over  your  tooubles,  and 
take  tbem  with  a  light  heart,  as  th'igi  that's  Hot  to  be  mended  by 
a  solemnwlly  long-facedness.  A  good  victual's  meal  and  a  fair 
night's  reat  would  make  another  man  of  you.  That's  my  obseiTa- 
tiou ;  and  I  remember  once  to  hear  you  say  the  same  yourself  upon 
occasion  of  your  losing  the  baggage  wagons  last  fali  on  the  Beaufort 
convoy.     You  ha'n't  forgot  it,  major !" 

"Thank  you,  thank  you,  sergeant.  Your  counsel  is  kindly  offered 
and  wisely  said,  and  I  will  follow  it.  But  it  is  a  little  hard,  fellow 
soldier,"  added  Butler,  with  something  like  an  approach  to  jocu- 
larity, "  it's  a  little  hard  to  have  one's  misfortunes  cast  in  his  teeth 
by  a  comrade." 

"I  thought  it  would  make  you  laugh,  major!"  replied  Eobinson, 
with  a  good-natured  solicitude,  "  for  it  wan't  ia  the  possibilities  of  a 
mortal  earthly  man  to  save  the  baggage;  and,  I  remember,  you 
Jaughed  then,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  us,  when  tliem  pestifaiious, 
filching  sheep  stealers  made  off  with  our  dinners ;  nobody  ever 
blamed  you  for  it." 

"Ah,  Galbraitii,  you  are  a  good  fiiend,  and  you  shall  say  what 
you  please  to  me,"  said  Butler,  with  a  returning  cheerfiilness ; 
"sorrow  is  a  dull  companion  to  him  who  feeds  it,  and  an  imperti- 
nent one  to  everybody  beside.  So,  ride  forward,  and  we  will  endea- 
vor to  eouBols  oui'selves  with  the  good  cheer  of  the  widow.  And, 
hark,  Galbraith,  this  Mistress  Dimock  is  an  especial  friend  of  mine: 
pray  you,  let  her  see,  by  your  considerateness  towards  hoi,  that  you 
are  aware  of  that — for  my  sake  good  Huree  Shoe  " 

The  two  soldiers  soon  reached  the  mn  an  1,  having  d  smountcd, 
Butler  aroused  the  atteutioii  of  the  mmates  by  a  few  Etrol  es  upon 
the  door  with  his  ridmg  rod 

The  reply  to  this  summons  was  a  'hnll  invitation,  in  a  feminine 
voice,  to  "  walk  in  '  and  no  sooner  h<ul  Butler  thiown  open 
the  door  and  advanced  a  few  pices  into  the  p'isiRge  than  the 
head  of  an  eldpily  fem'ile  wis  seen  thrust  thiough  the  paitiplly 
expanded  doorway  of  the  adioraing  room  Another  instant,  and 
the  dusky  figui'e  of  Wistrcss  Dimoct  heiself  nis  M=able  to  out 
travellers. 

."  What  would  you  be  pkiw  d  to  have,  sir !"  inqmit,d  the  dime 
with  evident  distrust  at  this  untimpb  approach  cf  sti angel's 
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"  AccommodatiLOii  for  the  night,  aiid  whatever  you  have  good  lo 
offer  a  fiiend,  Mistress  Dimock." 

"  "Who  are  you  that  ride  so  Ist* )"  agnio  inteTrogsted  the  hostess ; 
"  I  Bia  cowai'dly,  sir,  and  cautious,  and  have  reason  to  he  careful  who 
comes  into  my  house ;  a  poor  unprotected  woman,  good  man." 

"  A  light,  mother,"  said  Butler,  "  and  you  shall  know  us  better- 
We  are  travellers  and  want  food  and  rest,  and  would  have  both  with 
as  htUe  ti'ouble  to  you  as  possible ;  a  light  will  show  you  an  old 

"  Wait  a  moment,"  returned  the  dame  ;  and  then  added,  as  she 
observed  Butler  walk  into  a  room  on  the  left,  "  Take  care,  sir,  it  is 
risking  a  fall  to  grope  in  the  dark  in  a  strange  house." 

"  The  house  is  not  so  strange  to  me  as  you  suppose.  Unless  you 
have  moved  your  furniture  I  can  find  the  gi'een  settee  beyond  the 
cupboai-d,"  said  Butler,  familiarly  striding  across  the  room,  and 
throwing  himself  into  tlie  old  commodity  he  had  named. 

The  landlady,  without  heeding  this  evidence  of  the  conversancy 
of  her  visiter  with  the  locaUties  of  the  little  pai'lor,  had  hastily 
retreated,  and,  in  a  moment  aftertvards,  returned  with  a  light,  which, 
as  she  held  it  above  her  head,  while  she  peered  through  a  pair  of 
apectaclea,  threw  its  ftill  effulgence  upon  the  face  of  her 
guest. 

"  Dear  me,  good  lack !"  she  exclaimed,  after  a  moment's  gating ; 
"  Arthur  Butler,  o'  my  conscience !  And  is  it  you,  Mr.  Butler  ?" 
Then,  putting  the  candle  upon  the  table,  she  seized  both  of  his  hands 
and  gave  them  a  long  and  hearty  shake.  "  That  Nancy  Dimock 
shouldn't  know  your  voice,  of  all  others  1  Where  have  yon  been, 
and  where  are  you  going  3  Mercy  on  me  I  what  makes  you  so  late  3 
And  why  didn't  you  let  me  know  you  were  coming  ?  I  could  have 
made  you  so  much  move  comfortable.  You  are  chilled  with  the 
night  air ;  and  hungry,  no  doubt.  And  you  look  pale,  poor  fellow ! 
You  surely  couldn't  have  been  at  the  Dove  Cote  ?"  which  last  inter- 
rogatory -was  expressed  with  a  look  of  earnest  and  anxious  inquiiy, 

"  Wo,  not  there,"  replied  Butler,  almost  in  a  whisper ;  "  alas,  my 
kind  dame,  not  there,"  he  added,  with  a  melancholy  smile,  as  he 
held  the  hand  of  the  hostess  and  shook  his  head ;  "  my  fortime  has 
in  no  joi  improved  since  I  left  you  almost  a  year  ago.  T  broke  from 
you  hastily  then  to  resume  my  share  in  the  war,  and  I  have  had 
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nothing  hut  hard  bioivs  ever  since.  The  tide,  ilistress  Dimock,  sets 
sadly  against  us." 

"  Never  let  your  heart  fail  you,"  exclaimed  the  landlady ;  "  it 
isn't  ia  the  natui'e  of  things  for  the  luck  to  be  for  ever  on  the  shady 
Bide.  Besides,  take  the  good  and  bad  together,  you  have  not  been 
BO  hardly  dealt  by,  Captain  Butler." 

"  Major  Butler,  madam,  of  the  second  Carolina  continental  reg'Uir 
iiilantry,"  interrupted  Robinson,  who  had  stood  by  all  this  timft 
unnoticed,  "  Major  Butler ;  the  captain  has  been  promoted,  by 
occasion  of  the  wiping  out  of  a  few  fiiends  from  the  upper  side  of 
the  adjutant's  roll,  in  the  scrimmage  of  Fort  Moultiie.  He  is  what 
we  call,  in  common  parley,  bre vetted,'' 

This  annunciation  was  made  by  tlie  sergeant  with  due  solemnity, 
accompanied  by  an  attempt  at  a  bow,  which  was  abundantly  stiff 
and  ungraceful. 

"  My  fnend  Sergeant  Eobinaon,"  said  Butler;  "  I  commend  him, 
^^lstress  Dimock,  t«  your  especial  favor,  both  for  a  trusty  comrade, 
and  a  most  satisfactoiy  and  sufficient  trencher  man." 

"Tou  are  welcome  and  free  to  the  best  that's  in  the  house, 
sergeant,"  eaid  the  landlady,  courtcsying;  "and  I  wish,  for  your 
sake,  it  was  as  good  as  your  appetite,  which  ought  to  be  of  the  best, 
Mr.  Arthur  Butler's  word  ia  all  in  all  under  this  roof;  aud,  whether 
he  be  captain  or  ma,ior,  I  promise  you,  makes  no  difference  with  me. 
Bless  me !  when  I  first  saw  you,  major,  you  was  only  an  ensign ; 
then,  whisk  and  away  I  and  back  you  come  a  pretty  lieutenant, 
about  my  house :  and  then  a  captain,  foreooth !  and  now,  on  the 
track  of  that,  a  major.  It  is  up-up-up-the  ladder,  til!  you  will  come, 
one  of  these  days,  to  be  a  general ;  and  too  proud,  I  misdoubt,  to  look 
at  such  a  little  old  woman  as  me  !  hegh,  hegh,  hegh !  a  pinch  of 
snuff,  Mr.  Arthur."  And  hei'e  the  good  dame  prolonged  her 
phthisicky  laugh  for  some  moments,  as  she  presented  a  box  of  Scotch 
unulF  to  her  guest.  "  But  ni  engage  promotion  never  yet  made 
the  appetite  of  a  travelling  man  smaller  than  before  ;  so,  gentlemen, 
you  will  excuse  me  while  I  look  after  your  supper." 

"  The  sooner  the  better,  ma'am,"  said  Robinson ;  "  your  night  air 
Is  a  sort  of  a  whetstone  to  the  stomach  :  but  first,  ma'am,  I  would 
be  obligated  to  you,  if  you  would  let  me  see  the  ostler." 

"Hut,   tut!   and  have  I   been  drivelling   here   all  this    time,'' 
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exclaimed  tlie  daiaa,  "ivithout  ouco  spending  a  tliought  upon  joui 
cattle  I  Tony,  Tony,  Tu-ny,  I  say,''  almost  slirieked  tbe  fcostesa,  aa 
she  retreated  along  tte  passage  towards  the  I'e^on  of  the  kitchen, 
and  then  back  again  to  the  front  doov.  "Are  you  asleep!  Look 
lo  the  gentlemen's  horses;  lead  them  to  the  stable,  and  don't  spare 
to  rub  them  down ;  and  give  them  as  much  as  they  can  eat 
Where  are  you,  old  man?" 

"  What's  the  use  of  all  this  fuss,  Missus  Dimck  I  Arn't  I  here  on 
the  spot,  with  the  cretur's  in  my  hand !"  grumbled  out  an  old,  stunted 
negro,  who  answered  to  the  appellation  of  ostler :  "  Arn't  I  getting 
the  baggage  ofi^  as  fast  as  I  can  onbuckle  the  sti'aps? — 1  don't  want 
nobody  to  t«ll  me  when  I  ought  to  step  out.  If  a  hos  could  talk, 
he  ain't  got  nothing  new  to  say  to  me.  Get  out,  you  varmints,"  he 
shouted,  with  a  sudden  vivacity  of  utterance,  at  three  or  four  dogs 
that  were  barking  around  him :  "  Consarn  you !  What  you  making 
Buch  a  conbobberation  about?  You  ail  throat  when  jou  see  gent- 
men  coming  to  the  house ;  bettei'  wait  tell  you  see  a  thief;  bound, 
you  silent  enough  then,  with  your  tml  twixt  your  legs !  Blossom, 
ya  sacy  slut,  keep  quiet,  I  tell  you !" 

In  the  coui'se  of  this  din  and  objurgation,  the  oH  negro  succeeded 
in  disburdening  the  horses  of  their  fiirniture,  and  was  about  to  lead 
them  to  the  stable,  when  Eobinson  came  to  give  him  some  directions. 

"Mind  what  you  are  after  with  them  there  cattle.  Give  them 
not  a  moutlifu!  for  a  good  hour,  and  plenty  of  fodder  about  their 
feet ;  I'll  look  at  them  myself  before  you  shut.  up.  Throw  a  handful 
of  salt  into  the  trough,  Tony,  and  above  all  things,  don't  let  me  catch 
you  splashing  water  over  their  backs;  none  of  that;  do  you 
hear!" 

"  Haw,  haw,  haw  !"  chuckled  Tony ;  "  tliink  I  don't  know  how  to 
take  care  of  a  hos,  mass !  Been  too  use  to  creturs,  ever  sense  so 
high.  Bless  the  gentman !  one  of  the  best  things  on  artli,  when 
you're  feared  your  hos  is  too  much  blowed,  is  to  put  a  sprinkling  of 
salt  in  a  bucket  o'water,  and  just  stir  a  leetle  Indian  meal  in  with  it ; 
it  sort  of  freshes  the  cretur  up  like,  and  is  onaccountable  good  in 
hot  weather,  when  you  ain't  got  no  time  to  feed.  But  cold  water 
sicroas  the  lines  1  oh,  oh,  I  too  cute  in  hos  laming  for  that  I  Look 
at  the  top  of  my  head^gray  as  a  fox !" 

"  Skip  thee,  or  I'll  open  upon  you  like  a  pack  of  hounds,"  said 


.V  Google 


llobinson,  as  he  tuvEed  on  bis  heal  to  re-enter  the  house,  "I'll 
look  in  after  supper." 

"  Never  mind  me,"  replied  Tony,  as  he  led  the  horaes  off,  "  I  have 
tended  Captain  Butler's  Jios  atbre  this,  and  he  wan't  never  onsatisfietl 
with  me." 

These  cares  being  disposed  of,  Horse  Shoe  returned  to  the  par- 
lor. The  tidy  display  of  some  plain  furniture,  and  the  scrupulous 
attention  to  cleanliness  in  every  part  of  the  room,  afforded  an  intelli- 
gent commentary  upon  the  exact,  orderly  and  decent  cliaracter  of 
the  Widow  Dimock.  The  dame  herself  was  a  pattern  of  useful  thrift. 
Her  shoit  figure,  as  she  now  bustled  to  and  fro,  through  the  apart- 
ment, was  arrayed  iii  that  respectable,  motherly  costume  which 
befitted  her  years ;  and  which  was  proper  to  the  jieriod  of  my  story, 
when  the  lusury  of  dress  was  more  expensive  than  at  present,  and 
when  a  correspondent  degree  of  CiVre  was  used  to  preserve  it  in  repair. 
Evidences  of  this  laudable  economy  were  seen  in  the  neatness  with 
which  a  ruffle  was  darned,  or  a  weak  point  fortified  by  a  nicely 
adjusted  patch,  presenting,  in  some  respect,  a  toten  both  of  the 
cominendable  pride  of  the  weai'er,  and  of  the  .sti'aitness  of  the 
national  means,  since  the  prevalence  of  war  for  five  years  had  not 
only  reduced  the  wealth  of  individuals  and  rendered  frugality  indis- 
pensable, but  had,  also,  literally  deprived  the  counti'y  of  its  necessary 
supply  of  commodities ;  thus  putting  the  opulent  and  the  needy, 
to  a  certain  estent,  upon  the  same  footing.  On  the  present  occasion, 
our  good  landlady  was  arrayed  in  a  gown  of  sober-colored  chintz,  gath- 
ered into  plaits  in  the  skirt,  whilst  the  body  fitted  closely  over  a  pmr 
of  long-waisted  stays,  having  tight  sleeves  that  reached  to  the  elbow. 
The  stature  of  the  dame  was  increased  a  full  inch  by  a  pmi'  of  high- 
heeled,  parti-colored  shoes,  remarkable  for  their  sharp  toes ;  and  a 
frilled  muslin  cap,  with  lappets  that  reached  under  the  chin,  towered 
sufficiently  high  to  contribute,  also,  something  considerable  to  the 
elevation  of  the  tiipping  little  figure  of  its  weaver. 

In  such  guise  did  Mistress  Dimoclt  appear,  as  she  busied  hei'self  in 
preparing  needful  refreshment  for  the  traveller's;  and  for  some  time 
the  house  eshibited  all  that  stir  which  belongs  to  this  important  care 
when  despatched  in  a  retired  country  inn. 

By  degrees,  tJie  table  began  to  show  the  bonnties  of  the  kitchen. 
A  savory  dish  of  fried  bacon,  the  fumes  of  which  bad  been,  for  a 
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quarter  of  an  hour,  gently  stimulating  tlie  appetite  of  tlie  giiestfl; 
now  made  its  appearance,  in  company  with  a  pair  of  broiled  piiUeta ; 
and  these  were  followed  by  a  detachment  of  brownKsrested  hoe- 
cakes— the  peculiar  favorite  of  the  province ;  aft  abundance  of  rich 
milk,  eggs,  butter,  aftd  other  rural  knidtnackeries,  such  aa  no  hungry 
man  ever  surveys  with  indifference.  These  were  successively  depo- 
sited upon  a  homespun  table  cloth,  whose  whiteness  rivalled  the  new 
snow,  with  an  accuracy  of  adjustment  that,  by  its  delay,  produced 
the  most  visible  effects  niwn  the  sergeant,  who,  during  the  spreading 
of  the  board,  sat  silently  by,  watching,  with  an  eager  and  gloating 
earnestness,  the  slow  process,  ever  and  anon  uttering  a  shoii  hem, 
and  turning  about  restlessly  on  his  chair. 

I  may  pause  here,  after  the  fashion  of  our  worthy  friend  Horse 
Shoe,  to  make  an  observation.  There  is  nothing  that  works  so 
kindly  upon  the  imagination  of  a  traveller,  if  he  be  in  any  doubt  aa 
to  his  appetite,  as  the  display  of  such  a  table.  My  particularity  of 
detail,  on  the  present  occasion,  will,  therefore,  be  excused  by  my 
reader,  when  I  infoim  him  that  Butler  had  arrived  at  the  inn  in  that 
depressed  tone  of  spirits  which  seemed  to  defy  refreshment ;  and 
that,  notwithstanding  this  impediment,  he  played  no  insignificant 
liart  afterwards  at  supper ;  a  circumstance  mainly  attributable  to  that 
gentle  but  irresistible  soUcitation,  which  the  actual  sight  and  fra- 
grance of  the  board  addressed  to  his  dormant  physical  Busceptibihty. 
I  might,  indeed,  have  pretennitted  tlie  supper  altogether,  were  there 
not  a  philosophical  truth  at  the  bottom  of  the  matter,  worthy  of  the 
notice  of  the  speculative  and  curious  reader ;  namely,  that  where  a 
man's  heart  is  a  little  teased  with  love,  and  his  temper  fretted  by 
crossings,  and  his  body  jolted  by  travel ;  especiaily,  when  he  has 
been  wandering  through  the  night  air,  with  owls  hooting  in  his  can's ; 
and  a  thin  drapery  of  melancholy  has  been  flung,  like  cobwebs,  across 
his  spirits,  then  it  is  my  doctiine,  that  a  cle.an  table,  a  good-humored 
landlady  and  an  odorous  steaming-up  of  good  things,  in  a  snug, 
citeerful  httie  parlor,  are  certsun  to  beget  in,  him  a  complete  change 
of  mood,  and  to  give  him,  instead,  a  happy  train  of  thoughts  and  a 
hearty  relish  for  his  food.     Such  was  precisely  Butier's  condition. 

He  and  tbe  sergeant  now  sat  down  at  the  table,  and  each  drew 
the  attention  of  the  otber  by  the  unexpected  vigor  of  tJieir  assaults 
upon  the  dainties  before  them ;  Eohinaon  surprised  to  find  the  majoi 
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so  luJdeiily  revived,  and  Builer  no  less  unprepared  to  see  a  man, 
■wh  >  had  achieved  such  wonders  at  dinner,  now  successively  demo- 
lisl  what  might  be  deemed  a  stout  allowance  for  a  well  fed  Hon. 

'  It  almost  seems  to  go  against  the  credit  of  my  house,"  said  the 
hoE'ess,  "to  set  gentlefolks  down  at  my  table  without  a  cup  of  tea; 
but  so  it  is ;  we  must  get  used  to  be  ati'ipped  of  all  the  old-fashioned 
coo,  forts.  It  is  almost  treason  for  an  honest  woman  to  have  such  an 
article  in  her  house  now,  even  if  it  could  be  fairly  come  by.  Still, 
ril  engage  I  am  tory  enough  yet  to  hke  the  smell  of  hyson.  They 
bave  no  mercy  upon  us  old  women,  major;  they  should  have  a  cai'e, 
or  they  will  drive  us  into  the  arms  of  the  enemy." 

"  Fdth  then,  ma'am,"  interrupted  Horse  Shoe  bluntly,  as  he  threw 
his  eye  over  his  shoulder  at  die  landlady,  who  had  brohen  into  a 
laugh  at  her  own  sally  of  humor,  "  it  would  be  no  wonder  if  you 
were  soon  driven  back  again." 

"  Shame  on  you,  Mr.  Sergeant  Robinson,"  retorted  the  dame, 
laughing "agmn,  "  I  didn't  espect  to  hear  such  a  speech  from  you ; 
that's  a  very  aorry  compliment  to  a  poor  country  woman.  If  the 
men  on  om  side  think  fco  little  of  us  aa  you  do,  it  would  be  no 
wonder  if  we  Jl  deseit  to  Euig  George :  but  Major  Arthur  Butler,  1 
am  sure,  will  tell  you  thU  we  old  bodies  can  sometimes  make  our- 
selves very  useful — gain=ty  it  who  will." 

"You  seem  to  be  lathei  hard,  Galbraith,"  said  Butler,  "on  my 
good  fiiend  Miitiras  Dimock  I  am  sure,  madam,  the  sergeant  has 
only  been  unlucky  in  making  himself  un'derstood;  for  I  know  him 
to  be  a  man  of  gallantry  to  your  sex,  and  fo  cherish  au  especial  liking 
for  the  female  friends  of  our  cause,  amongst  whom,  Misti'eaa  Dimock, 
I  can  certify  he  is  prepared  to  set  a  high  value  upon  yourself  The 
sergeant  was  only  endeavoring  to  provoke  your  good  humor.  Try 
(his  honey,  Galbraith;  Misti'e^  Dimock  is  famous  for  her  beehives; 
adplpstvill^eai  veete   e  Ige  to  i  ou   tongue." 

I  spoke  major  repbed  Robnson  i  kvardly  endeavoring  to 
extr  cate  h  mself  nder  th  jo  nt  reb  ke  an  1,  at  the  same  time, 
pi  ng  nc  a  spoon  nto  the  d  sh  to  wh  h  B  itler  had  invited  his 
notice,  CO  sam  ng  the  1  fBculty  of  hi  n^  ladies — whether  old  or 
yo  ing  makffi  no  d  fference  t  v  n  t  re.  [  ect  g  the  age  of  Misti'ess 
D  >ik  nor  he  bai  fy  hi  o  m  i  tl  t  I  said  what  I  did  say; 
but  t  wv  CO       n    J,  of  the  difl     I  j  ot  h     ng  the  won.en  with 
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tbem  in  tbeir  mai'cliea  and  tlieir  counter-matcliea.  Wlial  could  sueli 
tender  creatures  tave  done  at  such  a  placa  as  the  sieging  of  Charles- 
town  ?  Certain,  this  is  most  elegant  honey !"  he  added,  by  way  of 
parentheeis,  as  he  devoured  a  largo  slice  of  bread,  well  covered  with 
a  fragment  of  honeycomb,  as  if  anxious  to  gain  time  to  collect  his 
ideas ;  for,  with  all  Horse  Shoe's  bluntness,  he  was  essentiaily  a  dif- 
fident man.  "  It  is  my  opinion,  ma'am,  the  best  thing  the  women 
can  do,  in  these  here  wars,  is  to  knit;  and  leave  the  fighting  of  it 
out,  to  us  who  hav'n't  faces  to  he  spoiled  by  bad  weather  and  tough 

"  I  don't  want  to  have  art  nor  part  in  these  quarrel';,"  replied  tlie 
widow.  "  The  ssiints  above  are  witnesses,  I  think  it  unnatural  enough 
to  see  a  peaceable  countrj',  and  a  quiet  honest  people,  vexed  and 
hariied,  and  run  down  with  all  this  trooping  of  horses,  and  parading 
of  armies,  and  clattering  of  dniras,  amongst  the  hills  that  never 
heard  any  thing  worse  than  the  lowing  of  a  heifer  before.  But  still, 
I  wish  well  to  liberty ;  and  if  it  must  be  fought  for,  why,  I  am  even 
content  to  take  my  share  of  the  suffering,  in.  my  own  lonesome  way ; 
and  they  that  bear  the  heat  of  the  day,  and  their  friends,  ^hall 
always  be  served  in  my  house  with  the  best  tliat's  in  it,  and  at  the 
most  reasonable  rates.  Even  if  they  eome  without  money,  I  am  not 
the  woman  to  turn  them  off  with  an  empty  stomach ;  I  mean  them 
of  the  right  side." 

"Well,  that's  as  sensible  a  speech,  Mistress  Dimock,"  said  Hoi^e 
Shoe,  qui''k]y  seizing  the  occasion  fo  make  amends  to  the  landlady 
fiDr  Lis  former  bluntness,  "  and  as  much  to  the  purpose,  and  spoken 
with  as  muei  wisdom  and  circumscription,  as  mought  come  out  of 
the  mouth  of  e'er  a  lady  in  the  land — high  bom  or  low  bora — I  don't 
care  where  the  other  comes  from.  And  it  does  a  man's  heart  good 
to  hear  the  womankind  holding  out  such  presentments.  It's  encou- 
ragiiig  on  the  face  of  it." 

Iluring  this  conversatjon  the  aupi»r  was  finished,  and  Mra.  Di- 
mock had  now  seated  herself,  with  her  elbows  upon  the  table,  ao 
placed  as  to  allow  her  to  prop  her  chin  upon  her  hands,  in  which 
\iosition  she  fell  into  an  earaest  but  quiet,  imder-toned  coniiibulation 
with  Butler,  who  partook  of  it  with  the  more  interest,  as  it  related  to 
the  concerns  of  the  family  at  the  Dove  Cote. 

"Mr.  Lindsay,  poor  man,"  said  the  dame,  in  the  course  of  thi? 
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s  wofiiUy  beset.  It  almost  looks  as  if  lie  was  haunted 
by  an  evil  spirit,  sure  etiough,  which  folks  used  to  saj  of  Mm  aftet 
his  wife's  death — and  which,  to  tell  you  the  tiiath,  our  young  lady 
Mildred  has  sometimes  more  than  balf  hinted  to  me  ;  he  is  so  run 
at,  and  perplexed,  and  misguided  by  strangers  tliat  can  have  no 
good  intention  in  coming  to  see  him.  There  is  Mr.  Tyi'rel,  over  at 
the  Dove  Cote  at  this  very  time,  on  his  third  visit,  major,  in  less 
now  tlian  two  months  past ;  yes,  let  me  see,  he  brought  the  news 
here  of  the  recapitulatiou — I  think  you  military  call  it — though, 
heaven  knows,  I  have  but  a  poor  head  for  these  bloodtliiraty  words 
— I  mean  the  taking  of  Oharlcstan  ;  three  times  has  he  been  here, 
counting  from  that  day.  Where  he  comes  from,  and  who  are  his 
kith  and  kin,  I  am  sure  I  don't  know," 

"  TyiTel,  ha !  yes,  I  have  lieai'd  of  him  to-night,  for  the  first 
time,"  said  Butler. 

"  He  must  be  a  rich  man,"  continued  the  hostess,  "  for  he  travels 
with  two  white  servants,  and  always  pays  his  way  in  gold.  One  of 
his  men  is  now  in  the  house ;  and,  between  you.and  me,  major,  this 
man  is  a  very  inquisitive  sort  of  person,  and  would  hardly  he  taken 
for  a  serving  man ;  and  he  is  a  cautious  fellow  too,  although  there 
is  a  good  deal  of  swagger  and  bullying  about  him,  which  might 
deceive  one  at  firat  sight." 

"Here,  in  the  house  to-night!"  inquired  Butler. 

"  Speak  low,  major,  the  man  is  now  walking  the  porch  before  our 

"  What  does  Mildred  say  of  this  Tyrrel  f"  asked  Butler. 

"  Has  she  been  here  lately !" 

"  The  good  lady  never  stirs  from  home  whilst  TyiTel  is  at  the 
Dove  Cote  ;  for  feai',  I  believe,  that  he  will  follow  her,  for  they  do 
whisper  about  in  the  neighborhood — thougli  I  don't  say  it  to  alarm 
you,  Mr.  Arthur,  that  this  man  is  of  the  high  quahty,  a  nobleman, 
some  say,  and  that  he  has  come  here  a-coui'ting.  Only  think  of  the 
assurance  of  the  man  !  But  if  he  was  a  prince,  and  every  hair  of 
his  head  strung  with  diamonds,  and  Miss  Mildred  was  as  fiee  as  the 
day  you  first  saw  her,  lean  say  with  safety  he  would  find  but  cold 
comfort  in  that  game ;  for  she  despises  him,  major,  both  for  himself 
and  for  his  tory  principles.  She  does  hate  him  with  a  good  will. 
So,  no,  her  heart  and  soul  are  both  where  they  ought  to  be,  hv  all 
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her  father,  poor  man,  and  tiia  licli  gentlemari  1  Oh,  it  is  a  cruel 
thing  that  you  and  our  pretty  lady  cannot  live  quietly  together ;  but 
Mr,  Lindsay  is  past  talking  to  about  it.  I  declare  I  think  his  mind 
ia  touched  :  I  positively  believe  it  would  kill  him  if  he  knew  all  that 
Las  passed  in  this  house  ;  but  lie  is,  in  the  main,  agood  man,  and  a 
kind  father,  and  is  very  much  to  be  pitied,  I  see  you  are  sad  and 
sorrowful,  Mr,  Arthur  :  I  didn't  mean  to  distress  you  with  my  prat- 
ing.    You  tell  me,  you  think  you  may  travel  as  far  as  Geoi'^e," 

"  Even  so  far,  good  dame,  if  some  accident  should  not  shorten  my 
career.  These  are  doubtful  times,  and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  aa 
the  chances  of  war.     It  may  he  long  before  I  return, 

"I  giieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heai't  bleeds  for  Miss  Mildred, 
for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant,  ao  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,''  said  the 
widow  with  unaffected  emotion,  "  Well-a-day  I  what  woes  these 
wars  have  brought  upon  ua  1     You  told  her  your  plans,  Mr.  Arthur !" 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,"  replied  Butler.  "  I 
scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her.  But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you ; 
my  lettere  will  be  directed  to  your  charge  ;  you  will  contrive  ix>  have 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered  ;  oblige  me  still  in  that,  good 
mother,     Henry  will  often  visit  you." 

"  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is,  major ;  I'll  be 
surety  for  his  making  of  an  honorable  and  a  real  gentleman.  Do 
you  join  the  ai'my  in  Carolina  ?" 

"  Perhaps  not.  My  route  Ues  into  the  mountains,  our  troops 
struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low  country." 

"  If  I  may  make  bold.  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a  word  of  advice  into 
your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  Vm  an  older  man  than  you,"  inter- 
rupted the  sergeant,  in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got 
good  right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be  no  great 
disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends ;  but  sometimes  silence  brings 
more  profit  than  words.  So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  telling  the 
course  of  our  march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briei's  enough  in  our  way,  without  taking  the  trouble 
to  sow  them  by  the  roadside.  The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside 
from  that  window,  out  on  the  poreh,  throws  his  shadow  across  tiia 
sill  oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning.  You  siud, 
ma'am,"  continued  llorae  Shoe,  addressing  the  widow,  "that  the 
fellow  ir  the  porch  yon  is  ]\[r.  Tyj'i'el's  man." 
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"lie  walks  later  than  usual  to-niglit,"  leplieJ  Mrs.  Diraotit,  "for 
though  he  can't  be  called  a  man  of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can 
find  an  idler  to  keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his 
bed  before  this." 

"He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,"  said  Horse  Shoe.  "I 
have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his  face  behind  the  shutter:  bo, 
true  mail  or  spy,  it's  my  admonisbraent  not  to  speak  above  tha 
purring  of  a  caL" 

"You  are   right,   Galbraith,"  said  Butl  V/      1     e   naiy 

reasons  to  distrust  him  ;  and  it  is  at  le^  t  af  t  to  liC  j  o  iSd  rs 
private." 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  prying,"  contin  ed  G^lb  i  tb  vb  h  I  do 
measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I  wo  Id  t  ke  the  t  eed  to  g  ve 
him  tlie  benefit  of  a  drilling  on  good  h  nne  s  Ha  m  jo  as  I 
have  a  hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  ns  now  at  th  s  de  t  1  ti  ne  1 
Didn't  you  see  biin  pass  up  and  down  lefo  e  tl  e  doo  nd  look  in 
as  gi'ecdily  as  if  our  (aces  were  picture  books  tor  h  m  to  ead  ?  I 
willhai-ea  word  with  him,  and,  wis  o  mjle  I  w  11  t  bis 
calibre  before  I  am  done  with  him.  Ke  e  ]  t  o  maj  stay 
where  you  are.     I  promised  to  look  afte   o     1  o  -^es 

The  hostess  and  her  guest  now  con         i  tl  n    in 

which  wfl  leave  them,  whilst  we  folio  Ho  SI  oe  towards  the 
Etablo. 


HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


CHAPTER    VI. 


Whsk  Horse  Shoe  left  the  apartment,  lie  discovered  tUe  pereon,. 
whose  demeanor  had  excited  liia  suspicion,  lenniiig  against  a  post  of 
the  porch,  in  front  of  the  house.  The  mooniigJit,  as  it  partially  fell 
upon  this  man'a  figure,  disclosed  a  ftame  of  suf&cient  mould  to  raise 
a  surmise,  that,  in  whatever  form  of  communlcatJon  tlie  sergeant 
might  accost  him,  lie  was  not  likely  to  find  a  very  tractable  subject 
to  Lis  hand.  Bobinson,  however,  without  troubling  himself  with  the 
contemplation  of  such  a  contingency,  determined  to  delay  his  visitlo 
the  stable  long  enough  to  allow  himself  the  exprefision  of  a  word  of 
warning  or  rebuke,  to  indicate  to  tie  stranger  the  iiecoeKity  for 
restraining  hia  curiosity  in  regard  to  the  guests  of  the  inn.  With 
this  view  he  haltfd  upon  the  porch,  while  he  scanned  the  person 
bfoehn  a  11  ted  an  earnest  gaze  into  his  face.  The  sti'anger, 
b1  ghtly  i  n  fited  by  this  eager  scruljny,  tm'iied  hia  back  upon  his 
Ti  to  and  ^  th  an  a  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  towards  the 
ban  a  wl  h  pos  tion  he  remained  until  summoned  by  tlio 
fanla   a       t   fH        Shoe. 

^  HI  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon?  As  shaip  an  eye 
Ha  yott  have  ia  your  bead,  neighbor,  I'm  thinking  it  will  do  you  no 
great  sarvice  there.  Yon're  good  at  your  spying  trade ;  but  jou 
will  get  notliing  out  of  her ;  she  keeps  her  secrets." 

Stai'tled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  made  in  a  tone  half- 
way between  jest  and  earnest,  the  sti'anger  qnioily  confi'onted  hia 
challenger,  and  bestowed  upon  Mm  a  keen  anil  inquiring  inspection ; 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  with  a  free  and  impudent 
BWagger — 
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"  You  are  mistaken,  Mnater  Jack  riidjing.  What  says  ttie  pix/- 
rerb !  Wit's  in  the  wane  when  the  moon's  at  full.  Now,  our 
miatr^s  has  let  me  into  a  secret.  She  tells  me  that  you  will  not 
loss  your  wits,  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  The  reasou  why? 
fii-at,  because  she  never  troubles  herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours, 
and  second,  because  your  thielc  skull  is  moon-proof;  so,  you're  safe, 

"A  word  in  yonr  ear,"  said  Horse  Shoe;  "yow  are  not  safe, 
fiiend,  if  you  are  cotohed  again  peeping  through  the  chinks  of  the 
window,  or  sneaking  upon  the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up 
a  crumb  of  talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  that  in  your  memory." 

"  It's  a  haae  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if  yon  mean  to  insinuate  that  I 
did  either," 

"  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man  !  No  fluaterifications  here  I  I 
am  civil  and  peaceable.  Take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without  minding  what 
folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the  widow  Diniock'a,  It  only  run  in 
my  head  to  give  you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night ;  I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable." 

Before  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode  away  to  look  after 
the  accomraodations  of  the  horses. 

"  ITie  devil  take  this  impertinent  ox-driver  I"  muttered  the  man 
to  himself,  after  the  ae^^eant  had  left  him  ;  "  I  have  half  a  mind  to 
take  his  carcase  in  hand,  just  to  give  it  the  benefit  of  a  good,  whole- 
some manipulation.  A  queer  fellow,  too — a  joker !  A  civil,  peace- 
able man  1— the  hyperbolical  rogue  1     Well,  I'll  see  him  out,  and, 

ghfij,hh  todph 
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should  grcLt  oui  leJonU.ibk  fncnd,  be  took  a  seat  on  a  small  bt,nch 
at  the  door,  resolved  to  «ait  for  that  worthy's  reapiwaranee.     This 
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delay  had  a  soothiii^  Lffea  upon  liis  temper,  for  as  he  debated  tiiO 
Biibject  over  iii  hib  mmd,  feitain  cjnsidHratioiis  of  policy  seemed  to 
indicate  to  him  tlie  nece  ity  of  making  himself  better  acquainted 
ivith  the  business  and  quality  ol  the  individual  whom  he  came  to 

After  a  few  moments,  Horse  Shoe  was  seen  with  old  Tony  at  the 
stable  door,  whei'e,  not witbatan ding  the  unexpected  presence  of  tlie 
man  to  whom  he  had  so  lately  offered  his  unwelcome  advice,  and 
upon  whom  be  now  conferred  not  the  slightest  notice,  he  continued 
uninteiTuptedly,  and  witli  deliberate  composure,  to  give  his  ordera 
upon  what,  at  that  moment,  doubtless,  he  deemed  matter  of  much 
graver  importance  than  any  concern  he  might  have  in  the  visit  of 
his  new  acquaintance, 

"  Do  wbat  I  tell  you,  Tony ;  get  a  piece  of  linen,  rub  it  well  ovei" 
with  tallow,  and  bring  it  here  along  with  a  cup  of  vinegar.  The 
beast's  back  is  cut  with  the  saddle,  and  j-ou  must  wash  the  sore  first 
witSi  the  vinegar,  and  then  lay  on  the  patch.  Go,  old  fellow,  and 
Mrs.  Dimock,  may  be,  can  give  you  a  strip  of  woollen  cloth  to  sarvs 

With  these  iuKtructlons  the  negro  retired  towards  the  house. 

"  I  see  you  understand  your  business,"  said  the  stranger.  "  Voo 
look  to  your  horse's  back  at  the  end  of  a  day's  journey,  and  you 
know  how  to  manage  a  sore,  spot.  Vinegar  is  the  thing !  You 
have  had  a  long  i-ide  V 

"  How  do  you  know  that  ?"  inquired  iroiBe  Shoe. 

"  Enow  it !  any  man  might  guess  as  much  by  the  way  you  sho- 
velled down  your  supper.  I  happened  by  chance  to  pass  yonr  win- 
dow, and  seeing  you  at  it,  faith  !  foe  tlie  soul  of  me  I  couldn't  help 
taking  a  few  turns  more,  just  to  wateh  the  end  of  it  Ha  I  ha !  ha ! 
give  me  the  fellow  that  does  honor  to  his  stomach  !  And  your  dolt' 
head  must  be  taking  offence  at  my  looking  at  you  !  Why,  man, 
your  appetite  was  a  most  beautiful  rarity ;  I  wouldn't  have  lost  tha 
spoTt  of  it  for  the  pleasure  of  the  best  supper  I  ever  ate  myself.'' 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Eobinaon,  drily. 

"  Pease  upon  the  trencher  1"  exclaimed  the  other,  with  the  air  of 
a  pot  companion  ;  "that's  the  tj'ue  music  for  good  fellows  of  your 
kidney  1  But  it  isn't  every  where  that  you  will  find  such  bountiful 
quai'ters  as  you  get  here  at  the  Blue  Ball     in  that  cursed  southern 


.V  Google 


country  a  man  like  you  would  breed  a  famine,  if  yoci  even  do  not 
find  one  ready  made  to  your  hand  wlien  you  get  there." 

"  Where  moitglit  you  be  fi'om !"  asked  the  sergeant,  with  great 
gi'avity,  without  responding  to  the  meniment  of  his  visitor,  and 
purposely  refraining  fcom  the  answer  which  he  saw  it  waa  the 
other's  drift  to  obtiun  relative  to  the  course  of  his  travel. 

"  It  was  natural  enough  that  you  should  have  mistaken  ray 
object,"  continued  the  stranger,  heedlras  of  Horse  Shoe's  abrupt 
question,  "  and  have  suspected  me  for  wanting  to  hear  some  of  your 
rigmai'ole ;  but  there  you  did  me  wrong.     1  forgive  yo\i  for  that, 

and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  hate  your " 

"  That's  not  to  tie  purpose,"  said  Horse  Shoe;  "I  axed  you  a 
civil  question,  and  maybe,  that's  more  tlian  you  have  a  right  to. 
Ton  can  answer  it  or  let  it  alone.  I  want  to  know  where  mought 
you  be  from  f 

"  Since  you  are  beut  upon,  it,  tten,"  replied  the  other,  suddenly 
changing  his  tone,  and  speaking  with  a  saucy  emphasis,  ""11 
answer  your  question,  when  you  tell  mo  what  mmtffht  be  your 
right  to  know." 

"It's  the  custom  of  our  country,"  rejoined  Hoi'se  Shoe,  "  I  don't 
know  what  it  may  be  in  yourn,  to  larn  a  little  about  the  business 
of  every  man  we  meet ;  but  we  do  it  "by  fair,  out-and-out  quesliou 
and  answei' — all  above  board,  and  we  hold  in  despise  all  sorts  of 
contwistilicalions,  either  by  laying  of  tongue-traps,  or  listening  under 
eaves  of  houses." 

"  Wei!,  most  wise  and  shrewd  master,  what  do  you  call  my 
country !  Ha !  ha !  ha !  I  would  be  sworn  you  think  you  have 
found  some  mare's  nest !  If  it  were  not  that  your  clown  pate  is 
somewhat  addled  by  over  feeding,  I  would  hold  your  speech  to 
be  impertinent.  My  country,  I'd  have  your  sagacity  to  under- 
stand   '' 

"  Tut,  man,  it  ai'a't  worth  the  trouble  of  talking  about  it !  I 
never  saw  one  of  your  people  that  I  didn't  know  him  by  the  fii'st 
word  that  came  out  of  his  lips.  Ton  are  an  Englishman,  and  a  red 
coat  into  the  bargain,  as  we  call  them  in  these  parts.  You  have 
been  a,  sodger.  Now,  never  bounce  at  tliat,  man  I  There's  no  great 
harm  in  belonging  to  that  craft.  They  listed  you,  as  likely  as  not, 
when  you  was  flusticated  with  liquor,  and  yo\i   took   youi-  pay  j 
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there  was  a,  bargain,  and  it  was  your  business  to  stand  to  it.  Eai 
I  have  got  a  piece  of  wisdom  to  whisper  to  you,  insomuch  as  yon 
are  not  in  the  most  agreeahlest  part  of  the  world  to  men  of  your 
colors,  it  would  be  heat  to  he  a  little  more  shy  against  giving  offence. 
You  said  some  saucy  things  to  me  just  now,  hut  I  don't  grudge 
your  tailting,  because  you  see,  I  am.  an  onaccountable  hai'd  sort  of 
person  to  be  instigated  by  speeching," 

"Verily,  you  are  a  most  comical  piece  of  dulness,"  said  the  otlier, 
in  a  spirit  of  raillery.  "In  what  school  did  you  learn  your  philoso- 
phy, fiiend  ?  You  have  been  brought  up  to  the  wholesome  tail  of 
the  plough,  I  should  say — an  ancient  and  reputable  occupation." 

"  When  I  obsarved,  just  now,"  replied  Robinson,  somewhat  sternly, 
"  that  I  couldn't  be  instigated,  I  meant  to  be  comprehended  as  laying 
down  a  kind  of  general  doctrine  that  I  was  a  man  not  given  to 
quarrels ;  but  still,  if  I  siispicioned  a  bambooalement,  which  I  am 
not  far  from  at  this  present  speaking,  if  it  but  come  up  to  the  confla- 
grating of  only  the  tenth  part  of  the  wink  of  an  eye,  in  a  pi'tgect  to 
play  rae  off^  fore  God,  I  confess  myself  to  he  as  weak  in  the  flesh  aa 
e'er  a  rambunctious  fellow  you  mought  meet  on  the  road." 

^'Friend,"  said  the  other,  "I  do  not  understand  thy  lingo.  It 
has  a  most  clodpolish  smack.  It  is  neither  grammar,  English,  nor 
sense." 

"  Then,  you  are  a  damned,  onmanneriy  rascal,"  said  Hovse-Shoe, 
"and  that's  grammar,  English,  and  sense,  all  three." 

"  Ha,  you  are  at  that !  Kow,  my  lubberly  booby,  I  understand 
you,"  returned  the  other,  springing  to  iiis  feet.  "Do  you  know  to 
whom  you  are  spewing?" 

"  Better  than  you  think  for,"  replied  the  s  q  nt,  ( lac  n  1  m-^lf 
in  an  erect  position  to  receive  what  he  had  a  ht  to  e  p  t,  the 
tlireatened  assault  of  his  adversary,  "  I  kno  y  u,  a  1  guess  j  ou 
arrand  here." 

"  You  do !"  returned  the  other  sharply.  "Y  1  be  j  Ino- 
with  me,  sir.  You  are  not  the  gudgeon  I  t  k  you  f  It  J  as 
Kuitiid  your  purpose  to  play  the  clown,  eh  'W  ell  s  and  p  ay 
what  do  you  guess  f 

"Nothing  good  of  you,  considering  how  tin  irs^oh  S  ppose 

I  was  to  say  you  was,  at  this  self-same  identical  time,  a  sodger  of 
tiie  king's?     I  have  you  there  !" 
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The  stranger  turned  on  his  heel  aad  letieate  I  n  few  paces  evi 
dcDtly  pei[les  d  at  tlio  new  viow  n  which  the  sei^eint  ^uddmly 
rose  to  hia  apprelensiun  Hjs  cu  los  ty  and  his  interest  weie  both 
excited  to  qd  n  a  moie  d^tnct  insight  into  s  man  whom  h  h^ 
mistiken  tor  a  meis  =iraplcton  but  whose  hinfe  sho^^edhim  to  he 
shrewdly  conieriint  with  tlie  persoml  corcems  ot  one  whom  appa 
rently  ht  had  ecn  to  night  t)i  the  fii't  t  me  m  his  hfe  With  this 
anxiety  upon  hia  mind,  he  again  approached  the  seigeant,  ^s  ho 
replied  to  the  last  ijuestion. 

"  Well,  and  if  1  were !  It  ia  a  charaeter  of  which  T  should  have 
no  reason  to  be  ashamed." 

"  That's  well  said  I"  exclaimed  Horse  Shoe.  "  Up  and  spealt  out, 
and  never  be  above  owning  the  truth ;  that's  the  best  sign  that  can 
be  of  a  man.  .  Although  it  mought  be  somewhat  dangerous,  just 
hereabouts,  to  confess  yourself  a  sodger  of  King  George— let  me  tell 
you,  that,  being  against  you,  I  am  not  the  person  to  mislest  you  on 
that  head,  by  spreading  the  news  abroad,  or  setting  a  few  dozen  of 
whigs  upon  your  seenf,  which  is  a  thing  easily  done.  If  your  busi- 
ness here  ia  peaceable  and  lawful,  and  you'  don't  let  your  tongue 
brawl  against  quiet  and  orderly  people,  you  are  free  to  come  and  go 

"  Thank  you,  sir ;  but  look  you ;  it  isn't  my  way  to  answer  questions 
about  my  own  business,  and  I  seom  to  ask  any  man's  leave  to  come 
and  go  where  and  when  my  oec^ions  call  me." 

"  If  it  isn't  your  way  to  answer  questions  about  your  own  business," 
replied  Hoi'se  Shoe,  "it  oughtn't  to  be  your  way  to  ax  them  about 
otber  people's ;  but  that  don't  disturb  me ;  it  is  the  rule  of  the  war 
to  question  all  comers  and  goei-s  that  we  happen  to  fall  in  with, 
specially  now,  when  there's  a  set  of  your  devils  scampering  and  rag- 
ing about  in  CaroUna,  hardly  a  summer  day's  ride  off  this  province, 
burning  houses  and  kiUing  cattle,  and  turning  everything  topsy-turvy, 
with  a  pack  of  rascally  tories  to  back  them.  In  such  times  all  sorts 
of  tricks  are  played,  such  as  putting  on  coats  that  don't  belong 
to  a  man,  and  deceiving  honest  people  by  lies,  and  what  not," 

"You  are  astrauger  to  me,"  said  the  other;  "but let  mef«ll  you, 
without  circumlocution  or  periphi'ass,  I  am  a  free  born  subject  of  the 
king,  and  I  see  no  reason  why,  because  some  of  his  people  have 
turned  rebels  a  true  man,  who  travels  his  highway,  should  be  obliged 
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to  give  an  account  of  himself  to  eveiy  inquisitive  fellow  who  choDsea 
to  challenge  it.  Suppose  ,1  tell  you  that  you  meddle  with  matters 
that  don't  concern  jon  f 

"  Then  you  mought  chance  to  get  your  head  in  your  hand,  that's 
aL  And,  hark  you,  if  it  wan't  that  I  am  rather  good-natured,  I 
niooght  happen  to  handle  you  a  little  rough  for  that  nidtnaming  of 
the  friends  of  liherty,  by  calling  them  rebels.  It  doesn't  suit  such 
sis-pence-a-day  fellows  as  yon,  who  march  right  or  left  at  tlie  bidding 
of  your  master,  to  rob  a  church  or  root  up  an  honest  man's  peaceftd 
heiffth,  ■without  so  much  as  daring  to  have  a  fliought  about  the 
righteousness  of  the  matter— it  doesn't  suit  such  to  be  befouling  tl 
that  fight  for  church  and  fireside  both,  with  your  acuny,  b  " 
names." 

"  Well,  egad !  you  are  a  fine  bold  fellow  who  speaks  h 
that's  not  to  he  denied  1"  sdd  the  stranger,  again  suddenly  changing 
his  mood,  and  resorting  to  Siis  fi'ee  and  easy  address.  "You  suit 
these  tJmes  devilish  well,  I  can't  find  it  in  my  heart  to  qnan'el  with 
you.  We  have  both  been  somewhat  cough  in  speech,  and  so,  the 
account  is  square.  But  now  tell  me,  after  all,  are  you  sure  you  have 
guessed  me  right!  Eow  do  you  know  I  am  not  one«of  these  veiy 
rebels  myself?'' 

"  For  two  good  and  point-blank  reasons.  First,  you  dar'n't  deny 
that  yoii  have  pocketed  tlie  king's  money  and  worn  his  coat— that's 
one.  And,  second,  you  are  now  here  under  the  orders  of  one  of  hia 
ofScers." 

"  No,  no,  good  friend,"  said  the  man,  with  a  voice  of  less  boldness 
than  heretofore,  "you  are  mistaken  for  once  in  youv  life.  So  far 
what  you  say,  I  don't  deny — I  am  in  the  service  of  agentleman,  who 
for  some  private  affeira  of  his  own  has  come  on  a  visit  to  this  pait 
of  the  province,  and  I  admit  I  have  been  in  the  old  country." 

"I  am  not  mistaken,  good  friend,"  drawled  out  itohinson,  affect- 
edly. "  You  come  from  the  south.  I  can  tell  men's  fortunes  with- 
out looking  into  the  palms  of  their  flands." 

"You  are  wrong  again,"  s^d  the  otlier  tartly,  as  he  grew  angry 
at  being  thus  badgered  by  his  opponent,  "I  come  from  the  north." 

"  Tliat's  true  and  it's  felse  both,"  returned  Robinson.  "  From  the 
north,  T  grant  yon — to  the  south  with  Sir  Henry,  and  from  the  souti 
up  here.     You  will  find  I  can  conjui'e  a  little,  friend," 
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"The  devil  t:ike  your  eoiijiiriiig  1''  exelaimecl  the  other,  as  he  hit 
bis  lip  and  strode  restlessly  hatkiv  a  i-d  and.  forward;  wLicli  perplexity 
being  observed  by  the  sergeant,  ha .  did  not  lail  to  aggravate  it  by 
breaking  into  a  hoai«e  laugh,  as  he  said 

"It  wa'ii't  worth  your  while  to  try  to  deceive  mc.  I  kBowedyou 
by  manifold  and  simultaneoua  signs.  Ilim  that  sets  about  scouting 
after  other  people's  secrets,  ought  to  be  wary  enoiigb  to  larn  to 
keep  bis  own.  Bat  don't  take  it  so  to  beai't,  neighbor,  ihei'e's  no 
occasion  for  oneasinesa — I  have  no  mind  to  harm  yon." 

"  Master  bully,"  said  the  stranger,  planting  himself  immediately 
in  fivint  of  the  sergeant,  "in  England,  where  I  was  bred,  we  play  at 
cudgels,  and  sometimes  give  broken  heads ;  and  some  of  us  are  gifted 
wit-h  heavy  fets,  wherewith  we  occasionally  conti'ive  to  box  a  rude 
fellow  who  pries  too  much  into  our  affairs,'' 

"  In  our  country,"  replied  Horse  Shoe, "  we  generally  like  to  get  a 
share  of  whatever  new  is  stirring,  and,  though  wo  don't  practise 
mueh  with  cudgels,  yet,  to  sarve  a  turn,  we  do,  now  and  then,  break 
a  head  or  so;  and,  consarning  tKat  fist  work  yoa  happened  to 
touch  upon,  we  have  no  condesentious  scruples  against  a  fair  rap  or 
two  over  the  knowledge-box,  and  the  tripping-up  of  a  fractious  chap's 
heels,  in  the  way  of  a  sort  of  a  rough-and-tumble,  which,  may  be, 
you  underetand.  You  have  been  long  enough  here,  mayhap,  to 
find  that  out." 

"Then,  it  is  likely,  it  would  please  yon  to  bave  a  chance  at  such 
a  game!  I  count  myself  a  pretty  tolerable  hand  at  the  play,"  said 
the  stranger,  with  a  composure  corresponding  to  that  exhibited  by 
Horse  Shoe. 

"  Ho,  ho  !  I  don't  want  to  hurt  you,  man,"  replied  the  Sergeant. 
"  You  will  get  youraelf  into  ti'ouble.  You  are  hot-headeder  than  is 
good  for  your  health." 

"  As  the  game  was  mentioned,  I  thought  you  might  have  a  fancy 
to  play  it." 

"  To  be  sure  I  would,''  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  rather  than  disappoint 
you  in  any  reasonable  longing.  For  the  sake  of  quiet — being  a 
peaceable  man,  I  isill  take  the  trouble  to  oblige  you.  Where,  do 
you  think,  would  he  the  likeliest  spot  to  have  it  ?" 

"We  may  readily  find  apiece  of  ground  at  hand,"  replied  the 
other.     '■  It  is  a  good  moonlight  plav,  and  we  may  not  be  interi'upted 
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if  we  get  a  little  distaace  off  before  tlie  negro  comes  back.  Toe  to 
toe,  and  face  to  fece,  suits  me  best  with  botb  fi'iend  aod  foe," 

"  A  mule  to  drive  and  a  fool  to  Iiold  back,  are  two  of  the  contra- 
riest  things  I  know,"  said  Eobiiison,  "  and  so,  seeing  that  you  are  in 
ameat  about  it,  let  us  go  at  it  without  more  ado  upon  the  fii^t  good 
bit  of  grass  we  oau  pop  upon  along  the  river." 

In  this  temper  tlie  two  antagonists  left  the  vicinity  of  the  stable, 
and  walked  some  hundred  paces  dowa  along  the  bank  of  the  stream. 
The  man  with  whom  Horae  Shoo  was  about  to  hold  this  strange 
encounter,  and  who  now  walked  quietly  by  his  side,  had  the  erect 
and  soldierly  port  of  a  grenadier.  He  was  square-shouldered,  com- 
pact and  muscular,  and  the  firmness  of  his  gait,  his  long  and  easy 
stride,  and  the  free  swing  of  his  arm  as  he  moved  onward  in  the 
moonlight,  showed  Kohinson  that  he  was  to  engage  with  an  adversary 
of  no  common  capacity.  There  was,  perhaps,  on  the  other  side,  soma 
abatement  in  this  man's  self-confidence,  when  the  same  Kght  disclosed 
to  his  dehberate  inspection  the  brawny  proportions  of  the  sergeant, 
which,  in  the  engrossment  of  the  topics  bandied  about  in  the  late 
dialogue,  he  had  not  so  accurately  regarded. 

When  they  had  walked  the  distance  I  have  mentioned,  they  had 
little  difficulty  to  select  a  space  of  level  ground  with  a  aufSoient  mould 
for  the  purpose  of  the  proposed  trial  of  swength. 

"Here's  as  pretty  a  spot  as  we  mouglit  find  on  the  river,"  said 
Robinson,  "and  so  get  ready,  fnend.  Before  we  begin,  I  have  a 
word  to  say.  This  here  bout  is  not  a  thing  of  my  seeking,  and  I 
take  it  fo  be  close  akin  to  downright  tom-fooleiy,  for  grown  up  men 
to  set  about  thumping  and  hamrnering  each  other,  upon  account  of 
a  brag  of  who's  beat  man,  or  such  like,  when  the  whole  univarae  is 
fuli  of  occasions  for  scufBes,  and  stands  in  need  of  able-bodied  fellows, 
to  argufy  the  pints  of  right  and  wrong,  that  can't  lie  settled  by 
preachers,  or  books,  or  lawyers.  I  look  upon  this  here  coming  out 
to  fight  no  better  than  a  bit  of  arrant  nonsense.  But,  as  you  will 
have  it,  it's  no  consam  of  mine  t«  stop  you." 

"  You  are  welcome  to  do  your  worst,"  replied  the  other,  "  and  the 
iess  preaching  you  make  with  it,  the  more  saving  of  time." 

"  My  worst,"  inte.iTupted  Hoi's©  Shoe,  "  is  Hlmost  more  than  J  have 
the  conscience  to  do  to  any  man  who  isn't  a  downright  fiagratious 
enemy ;  and,  once  more,  I  would  advise  you  to  think  before  you 
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draw  me  into  a  fi-ay ;  you  are  flnstrated,  and  sot  upon  a  qiian'tl,  and 
mayhap,  jou  conjecture  that  by  drawing  me  out  from  behind  my 
retrenchments,  by  which  is  signified  my  good  nature,  and  forcing  me 
to  deploy  into  line  .and  open  field,  you'll  get  the  advantage  of  an 
old  sodger  over  roe ;  but  tliere,  Mr.  Dragoon,  you  are  mistaken.  In 
dose  garrison  or  open  field,  in  siege  or  sally,  crossing  s  defile  or 
reconnoitiing  on  a  broad  road,  I  am  not  apt  to  lose  my  temper,  or 
strilte  without  seeing  where  my  blow  is  to  hit.  Now,  that  is  all  I 
have  to  eay ;  so,  come  on," 

"You  are  not  what  you  seem,"  said  the  antagonist,  in  a  state  of 
wonder  at  the  strain  of  the  sergeant's  composed  and  deliberate  speech, 
and  at  the  familiarity  which  this  effusion  manifested  with  the  details 
of  militaiy  life.  "In  the  devil's  name,  who  are  you 3  But,  don't 
fancy  I  pause  to  begin  our  fight,  for  any  other  reason  fliau  that  I 
may  know  who  I  contend  witli.  On  the  honor  of  a  soldier,  I  promise 
you,  I  will  hold  you  to  your  game— man,  or  imp  of  hell— I  care  not 
Again,  who  in  the  devil  are  you !" 

"You  have  hit  it,''rephed  Horse  Shoe.  "My  name  is  Brimstone, 
I  am  first  consin  to  Belzebub.'' 

"  You  have  served  ?" 

"And  belong  to  the  army  yet?" 

"  Ti'ue  again  ;  and  I  am  as  tough  a  sodger,  and  may  be  I  monghi 
say,  as  old  a  sodger  as  yoiuself." 

"Your  hand,  fellow  soldier.  I  mistook  you  fiom  the  begmnrng. 
You  continentals — that's  the  newfangled  woid — aie  stout  feIlol^■s, 
and  have  a  good  Itnack  at  the  trick  of  war,  though  jouweai  rough 
coats,  and  are  savagely  unrudimented  in  polite  learning  No  matter 
what  00101*  a  man  fights  under,  long  u=age  makes  a  good  comride 
of  him  ;  and,  by  my  faith  !  I  am  not  amongst  the  I'wt  to  do  bim 
honor,  even  though  we  stand  in  opposite  r'^nks  As  jou  s-iy,  most 
sapient  Brimstone,  we  are  not  much  bettei  than  a  pan  of  fools  for 
this  conspiracy  to  knock  about  each  othei's  ;  utt-a  here  at  midnight; 
but  you  have  my  pledge  to  it,  and  so,  we  n  11  "o  it  it,  f  it  be  only 
to  win  a  relish  for  our  beds ;  I  will  teach  you  to  niaht,  some  skill 
in  the  art  of  mensuration.  You  shall  measure  t^o  full  elh  upon  this 
green  sod." 

"There's  my  hand,"  said  Hoii^e  Shoe;  "now,  if  I  am  flung,  I 
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pTomise  you  I  won't  ba  aiigi-y.     If  I  sarve  you  in  the  same  fashicai, 
you  must  lam  to  bear  it," 

"  Witli  all  my  heart.     So  here  I  stand  upon  my  guard.    Begin." 

"  Let  me  feel  your  weight,"  aaid  Robinson,  laughing,  a'*  he  put 
one  hand  upon  his  adversary's  shoulder,  and  the  other  against  his 
side.  "Hark  you,  master,  I  feel  something  hard  here  about  your 
ribs ;  you  have  pistols  under  your  coat,  fi'ieud.  For  the  sake  of  fair 
ptay  and  keeping  rid  of  foul  blood,  you  had  best  lay  them  aside 
before  we  strike.     Anger  comes  up  onawares." 

"  I  never  part  fix)m  my  weapone,"  rephed  the  other,  stepping  back 
and  releasing  himself  fiom  Robinson's  grasp.  "  We  are  sti'angei-s ; 
I  must  know  the  company  I  am  in,  before  I  dismiss  such  old  CTOnies 
as  these.     They  have  got  rae  out  of  a  scrape  before  this." 

"  We  took  hands  just  now,"  said  Robinson,  angrily,  "  When  I 
gne  my  h^ad  it  is  tantamount  to  a  book  oiih  that  I  mfan  fair, 
round  Ipalu  g  with  the  min  nho  tikes  it  I  tol  1  you  beside'*  I  was 
a  scdger— that  ou^ht  to  have  cont  nted  jou— and  yon  niought 
Barch  my  Ireast  nside  ^nd  out,  you  d  seen  in  it  nothmg  but  1  oiiest 
meanings  Thores  somethmg  of  a  suspectaVIe  rascality  atter  that, 
m  talk  njf  about  jistols  hid  under  the  flipa  of  tlie  coat  Its  alto- 
gether on  manful  and  whits  moie  oiBod^eily  Tlou  are  a  deceit, 
and  an  astonishment,  and  a  hissm^  all  thiee  J«inies  Cmiy  and  no 
bettei  to  my  oompiehension  than  a  i-owaid  I  know  you  of  old, 
allhough  mayha]  you  di'iiemember  me  I  ha\e  heain  said,  by 
moie  than  one  that  vou  was  a  double  faced  savage  hearted  disre- 
gard! ss  beast  that  snashe  1  his  teeth  where  he  dsr^n  t  bite  and 
bulln,d  them  thit  1  adu  t  the  htart  to  figlt  I  have  heain  thit  of 
you  anl  aslhve  Ibtleve  t  Now  look  out  for  \  our  hull  head, 
foi  I  will  otff  you  m  spite  of  j  Dur  pistol's  ' 

With  these  ivoids  Huise  bhoe  gave  his  ad\erbaij  some  half 
dozen  orerpowenng  blows  in  such  quick  succession  as  utterly  defied 
and  broke  dDwn  the  others  guard  and  then  seizing  him  by  the 
bri^ast,  he  threw  the  tall  and  stalvfart  form  of  Cuiiy  at  full  length 
Ujon  the  giound 

Iheies  joui  t  to  ell  foi  v  ul  there s  the  ait  of  nion'i  lation, 
yoi  d^igraceto  the  tail  f  i  dium  e\cliimpd  II  r=ve  Shoe  with 
accuranjaling  wrath,  as  the  prostrate  man  strove  to  extricate  himself 
from  the  lion  grasp  tliat  held  him.     In  this  strife,  Cuiiy  sev-ora; 
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times  made  an  effoit  to  get  his  liaud  upon  liis  ^lat  !  in  «Lii.h  lie 
was  constantly  foiled  by  the  superior  vigor  of  the  Beit,eant. 

"No,  no,"  continued  the  latter,  as  he  became  aware  of  this 
attempt,  "James  Oimy,  you  shall  never  lay  hold  upon  youi  fiie- 
anna  whilst  I  have  the  handling  of  j'ou.  Give  fipm  up  jou  twist- 
ing prevaricationer ;  give  them  itp,  you  disgiacer  of  ]Ofldpr  ail 
lead  ;land  lavn  this  from  a  rehel,  that  I  don't  blf  w  i  it  jour  h  Tins, 
only  ^canse  I  woiildn't  accommodate  the  devil  by  flmgin^  such  a 
lump  of  petrifaction  into  his  dutches.!  There,  man,  he  added  aa 
he  threw  the  pistols  fiir  from  him  into  ™.e  river,  has  exasperation  at 
the  same  time,  moderating  to  a  lower  temperatuie  got  upon  your 
feet;  and  now,  you  may  go  hunt  for  your  cronies  ra  yonder  running 
stream.  Ton  may  count  it  a  marcy  tiat  I  haven't  tossed  you  after 
them,  to  wast  the  cowardly  blix)d  off  your  face.  Now  that  you  are 
upon  your  legs,  I  tell  you  here,  in  the  moonlight,  man  to  man,  with 
nobody  by  to  hold  back  your  hand,  that  you  are  a  lying,  deceitful 
skulker,  that  loves  the  dark  side  of  a  wall  better  than  the  light,  and 
steals  the  secrets  of  honest  folks,  and  hasn't  the  heart  to  stand  up 
feirly  to  the  man  that  tells  you  of  it.  Swallow  that,  James  Curry, 
and  see  how  it  will  lay  upon  your  stomach." 

"I  will  seek  a  time !"  exclaimed  Curry,  "to  right  myself  with  your 
heart's  hlood." 

" Pshaw  1  man,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "don't  talk  about  heai't'a 
blood.  The  next  time  we  come  into  a  field  together,  ax  for  Gal- 
braith  Kobinson,  commonly  called  Horse  Shoe  Robinson.  Find  mo 
out,  that's  all  We  may  take  a  frolic  together  then,  and  I  give  you 
my  allowance  to  wear  your  pistols  in  your  belt." 

"  We  may  find  a  field  yet.  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,"  returned  Cuny, 
"  and  I'll  not  fwl  of  my  appointment.  Oui'  game  will  be  played 
with  broadswords." 

"If  it  should  so  turn  out,  James,  that  you  and  rae  are  to  work 
through  a  campaign  in  the  same  quarter  of  the  world,  as  we  have  done 
afore,  James,  I  expect,  Til  take  the  chance  of  some  holiday  to  pay  my 
respects  to  you.  I  wont  trouble  you  to  ride  fer  to  find  me  ;  and 
then,  it  way  be  broadsword  or  pistol,  rifle  or  hagnet,  Tm  not  over- 
BcvumpiJous  which.     Only  promise  I  shall  see  you  when  I  send  for 

"  It's  a  targiiin,  Ga'bvaith  Robinson  !     Strong  as  you  think  your- 
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self  in  your  cursed  ro'jgli-and- turn  bio  horseplay,  I  am  soldier 
enough,  for  jou  any  day.  I  only  ask  that  the  tJme  may  come 
quickly." 

"  You  have  no  ohjectioii  to  give  iia  a  hand  to  clinch  that  bargain, 
James  S "  asked  Hoi'se  Shoe.  "  There's  my  paw ;  take  it,  man,  I 
Bcora  to  hear  malice  after  the  hot  blood  cools." 

"I  take  it  with  more  pleasure  now,"  said  Cuny,  hastily  seizing 
the  hand,  "  than  I  gave  mine  to  you  before  to-night,  because  it  is  a 
pledge  that  suits  my  humor.  A  good  seat  in  a  saddle,  four  strong 
legs  below  me,  and  a  sharp  blade,  I  hold  myself  a  match  for  the 
best  man  that  ever  picked  a  fiiut  in  your  hnes." 

"  Wow,  friend  Curij,"  exclaimed  the  sergeant,  "  good  night !  Go 
look  for  your  pop-gims  in  the  river ;  and  if  you  find  them,  hold 
them  as  a  keepsake  to  remember  Horse  Stoe  Eobiuson.     Good 

Eobinson  left  his  adversary,  and  returned  to  the  inn,  ruminating, 
as  he  walked,  over  the  sti'ange  incident  in  which  he  had  just  been 
engaged.  For  a  while  his  thoughts  wore  a  grave  complexion  ;  but, 
as  his  careless  good  humor  gi'aduaUy  broke  forth  throiigli  the  thin 
mist  that  enveloped  it,  he  was  found,  before  he  reached  the  porch, 
laughing,  with  a  quiet  chuckle,  at  the  conceit  which  rose  upon  his 
mind,  as  he  said,  half-audibly,  "  Odd  sport  for  a  summer  night  I 
Howsever,  every  one  to  his  liking,  as  the  old  woman  said;  but  to 
my  thinking,  he  mought  have  done  better  if  he  had  gone  to  sleep  at 
a  proper  hour,  like  a  moralised  and  sober  Chiislian." 

When  he  entei'ed  the  parlor,  ho  found  Butler  and  the  landlady 
wailing  for  him. 

"  It  is  late,  sergeant,"  said  tie  Major.  "  Tou  have  forgotten  the 
hoiir ;  and  I  began  to  fear  you  had  more  to  say  to  your  friend,  there, 
than  suited  tlie  time  of  night" 

"All  is  right,  by  your  smiling,"  added  the  landlady ;  "  and  that's 
more  than  I  expected  at  the  time  you  walked  out  of  the  room.  I 
couldn't  go  to  my  bed,  till  I  was  sure  you  and  my  lodger  had  no 
disagreeable  words;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  1  am  greatly  afraid 
of  his  hot  and  hasty  temper." 

"Itere  is  nothing  hot  or  hasty  about  liim,  ma'am,"  replied 
Eobinson  ;  "he  is  about  as  peaceable  a  man  as  you  mought  expect 
to  meet  in  such  times  as  these.     I  only  told  him   a  little  scrap  of 
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news,  and  you  would  liave  tlioiiglit  he  would  have  hugged  me  for  it, 
ha,  ha,  ha." 

"  We  are  to  sleep  in  the  same  room,  sergeant,"  said  Butler,  "  and 
our  good  hostess  will  show  us  the  way  fo  It." 

The  dame,  upon  this  hiHt,  t«ok  a  candle,  and  cooducted  her 
gufflfs  to  a  chamber  in  the  up]3er  story,  where,  after  wishing  them 
"a  good  night,"  she  courtesied  respectfully,  and  left  them  to  their 
lepose. 

"Tell  me,  sergeant,  what  you  made  out  of  that  fellow,"  said 
Butler,  as  he  undressed  himself.  "  I  see  tliat  you  have  had  soma 
passage  with  liim  ;  and,  fi'om  your  tarrying  so  long,  I  began  to  be 
a  little  appreheusive  of  rough  work  between  you.  What  passed, 
and  what  have  you  learned  3  " 

"  Enough,  major,  to  make  us  more  eircumscriptious  against  scouts, 
and  spies,  and  stratagems  When  I  was  a  prisoner  at  Charlestown, 
there  was  an  amazing  well-built  fellow,  a  dragoon,  that  had  been 
out  with  Tarleton  ;  but,  when  I  saw  him,  he  was  a  sort  of  rithma- 
tical  account-keeper  and  letter-scribbler  for  that  young  fighting- 
ciick,  the  Earl  of  Caithnesi,  him  that  was  aidegong  to  Sir  Henry 
'Jlinton.  Well,  this  fellow  had  a  tolei'able  had  name,  as  being  a 
chap  that  the  devil  had  spiled,  in  sjiite  of  all  the  good  that  had 
bf'en  pumped  into  him  at  school ;  fur,  as  I  have  heom,  he  was  coma 
of  f>^ntle  people,  had  a  first  rate  edication,  and  I  reckon,  now, 
major,  he  talks  as  well  as  a  book,  whereuiMn  I  have  an  observation." 

"  Keep  that  until  to-morrow,  sergeant,"  interrupted  Butler,  "  and 
go  on  mith  what  you  had  to  teil  me," 

"You  must  be  a  little  sleep'',  major:  however,  this  fellow,  they 
say,  was  cotehed  cheating  with  cards  one  day,  when  he  was  playing  a 
game  of  five  shilling  loo  with  the  King  or  the  Queen,  or  some  of  the 
dukes  or  colonels  in  the  guards — for  he  wa'n't  above  any  thing  ras- 
cally. So,  it  was  buzzed  about,  as  you  may  suppose  when  a  man 
goes  to  cheating  one  of  them  big  fish — and  the  King  gave  him  hia 
choice  to  enlist,  or  go  to  the  hulks ;  and  he,  being  no  fool,  listed,  as 
a  matter  of  coui'se.  In  that  way  he  got  over  here;  and,  as  I  tell 
you,  was  a  sort  of  sarvent  to  that  young  Earl.  He  sometimes  came 
about  our  quarters  to  list  prisoner  and  make  Tories  of  'em,  for  his 
own  people  kept  him  to  do  all  tliat  sort  of  dirty  work,  upon  account 
,if  the  glibuess  of  his  tongue.     He  was  a  remarkable  saucy  fellow 
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and  got  notliiiig  but  ili-will  from  the  piisonsrs — thoiigli,  I  make  no 
doubt,  the  man  ia  a  tolemble  sodger  on  sarTOe.  Now,  after  telling 
you  all  this,  major,  you  must  know  that  the  identical,  same,  parti- 
cular man  that  we  saw  looking  through  the  porch  window  at  us  to- 
night"— 

"  Is  the  man  you  have  been  describing  ?  Is  it  possible !  Are  you 
BTire  of  it  i" 

"  I  knowed  Lira  the  minute  I  clapped  eyes  on  him :  his  name  is 
James  Ciwry :  but,  as  I  didn't  stay  long  at  Charlestown,  and  hadn't 
any  thing  to  do  with  him  in  particular,  it  seems  he  didn't  remem- 

"  Yoa  conversed  witli  him !" 

"Most  sait^nlyldid.  I  wanted  to  gather  a  little  consaiuing  of  hia 
visit  up  here  :  but  the  fellow's  been  so  battered  about  in  the  wars, 
tiiat  he  knows  how  to  hold  his  tongue.  I  had  some  mischief  in  me, 
and  did  want  to  make  him  just  angry  enough  to  set  his  speech  loose; 
and,  besides,  I  felt  a  little  agsduEt  him  upon  acconnt  of  his  misdoings 
witk  our  people  in  Carolina,  and  so,  I  said  some  rough  things  to 
him ;  aad,  as  my  discourse  ar'n't  none  of  the  squarest  in  pint  of 
grammar  and  topogi'aphical  circumlocution — as  Lieutenant  Hopkins 
used  to  say — why  he  set  me  down  for  a  piece  of  an  idiot,  and  began 
to  hoax  and  bamboozle  me.  I  put  that  matter  straight  for  him  veiy 
soon,  by  just  letting  him  say  so  much  and  no  more.  And  then,  as 
I  was  a  peaceable  man,  major,  lie  seemed  to  see  that  I  didn't  want 
to  have  no  quarrel  with  him,  which  made  him  push  it  at  me  rather 
too  hard,  and  all  my  civiUty  ended  in  my  giving  him  what  he  wanted 
at  firet — a  tolerable,  I'egular  thrashing." 

The  sergeant  continued  to  relate  to  Butler  the  details  of  this  adven- 
ture, which  he  did  with  more  prolixity  than  the  weariness  of  his 
Estener  was  able  to  endure ;  for  the  major,  having  in  the  progress 
of  the  narrative  got  into  bed,  and  having,  in  the  increasing  osdtancy 
of  his  faculties,  exhausted  every  expression  of  assent  by  which  one 
who  listens  to  a  tale  is  accustomed  to  notify  his  attention— he  at 
length  dropped  into  a  profound  sleep,  leaving  the  sei-geant  to  con- 
duile  at  his  leisure. 

When  Robinson  percdved  this,  he  had  nothing  left  but  to  betake 
himself,  with  all  expedition,  to  his  own  rest ;  whcreupou  he  threw  off 
his  coat,  and  taking  the  coi'crings  of  the  bed  appropriated  to  his  use. 
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spead  tlicm  upou  tlie  floor,  as  he  pi'onounced  an  aiiatliema  against 
sleeping  on  featbera,  (for  it  must  be  obseiTcd,  that  our  good,  hostess, 
at  that  early  day,  was  liable  to  the  sftme  censure  of  an  unnatural 
ettachment  to  feather  heda  in  summer,  which  may,  at  the  pnisent 
time,*  be  made  against  aloicst  ereiy  country  inn  in  the  United 
States,)  and  then  extinguishing  tke  candle,  he  stretched  himself  upon 
the  plants,  as  he  remarked  to  his  unconsciotis  companion,  "that  he 
was  brought  up  on  a  hard  floor;"  and  after  one  or  two  rolls,  he  fell 
into  that  deep  oblivion  of  cares,  by  which  nature  re-summons  and 
supplies  the  strength  which  toil,  watohing  and  ansiety  wear  down. 

The  speed  of  Horse  Shoe's  journey  through  this  pleasant  valley 
of  sleep  might  be  measured  somewhat  in  the  same  manner  that  the 
route  of  a  miul  stage  may  sometimes  be  ti'aced  through  a  mountain 
defile,  by  the  notes  of  the  coachman's  horn  ;  it  was  defined  by  the 
succession  of  vaTying  intonations  through  which  he  ascended  the 
gamut,  beginning  with  a  low  but  audible  bi'eathing,  and  rising 
through  the  several  stages  of  an  incipient  snore,  a  short  quick  bark, 
and  up  to  a  snort  that  constituted  the  greatest  altitude  of  the  ascent. 
Occasionally  a  half  articulated  inteijection  escaped  him,  and  words 
that  showed  in  what  current  Hs  dreams  were  sailing :  "  No  pistols  I 
Look  in  the  water,  James  1  Ha  ha!"  These  utterings  were  accom- 
panied  with  contortions  of  body  that  more  than  once  awaked  the 
sleeper;  but,  at  last,  the  huge  bulk  of  Horee  Shoe  grew  motionless 
in  a  deep  and  strong  sleep. 

The  next  morning,  at  eai'ly  dawn,  our  travellers  resumed  their 
journey,  which  I  will  leave  them  to  prosecute,  whilst  I  conduct  my 
leader  to  the  affairs  and  interests  that  dwell  about  the  Dove  Cote. 

»  This  slrktiire,  true  in  1835,  the  dote  of  the  first  edition  of  these  Yolumaa, 
nas,  I  am  happy  lo  notfee,  lost  much  of  its  point  ia  the  lapse  of  sixleon  years 
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CHAPTER    VII. 


The  ttread  whicli  I  have  now  to  take  up  and  weave  into  this 
history  requires  that  my  nmrative  should  go  back  for  some  years. 
It  briefly  concerns  the  earher  fortunes  of  Philip  lindsay. 

His  father  emigrated  from  England,  and  was  established  in 
Virgiaia  about  the  year  1736,  as  a  secretary  ta  the  governor  of 
the  province.  He  was  a  gentleman  of  good  name  and  fortune 
Philip  was  born  within  a  year  after  this  emigration.  As  America 
was  then  comparatively  a  wildeme^  and  affoi-ded  but  few 
fadlitiea  for  the  education  of  youth,  the  son  of  the  secretary  was 
sent  at  an  early  age  to  England,  where  he  remained,  with  the 
exception  of  an  occasional  visit  to  bis  parents,  under  the  guardian- 
ship of  a  near  relative,  until  he  Lad  completed,  not  only  his  college 
course,  but  also  his  studies  in  the  Temple — an  almost  indispensable 
requirement  of  that  day  for  young  gentlemen  of  condition. 

His  studies  in  the  Temple  had  been  productive  of  one  result, 
which  Lord  Coke,  if  I  remember,  considers  idiosyncratic  ui  the 
younger  votaries  of  the  law— he  had  fallen  in  love  with  an  heiress. 
The  natural  consequence  ■was  a  tedious  year,  after  his  return  home, 
spent  at  the  seat  of  the  provincial  government,  and  a  most 
energetic  and  persevering  interchange  of  letters  with  the  lady, 
whom  my  authority  allows  me  to  name  Gertrude  Marshall.  This 
was  followed  by  another  voyage  across  the  Atlantic,  and  finally,  as 
might  be  predicted,  by  a  wedding  with  all  proper  obseiTance  and 
parental  sanction.  Lindsay  then  returned,  a  happier  and  more 
tranquil  man,  to  Virginia,  where  he  fulfilled  the  duties  of  more 
than  one  public  station  of  dignity  and  tnist. 

In  due  course  of  time  he  feO  heir  to  his  father's  wealth,  which 
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with  tlie  est  t  oi  lii'^  \  lie  mile  li  lu  one  1  tlie  m  at  o^ukul,  aud 
considerable  gentlemen  of  tlie  Old.  D  mn  on 

He  liad  tut  two  dnl  hen— MiHred  and  Hpniy — with  fur 
years  difieiew-e  between  their  ages  These  were  nuitiied  with 
all  the  care  and.  indulgent  bounty  mtural  to  jirenta  whose 
aft'ections  aie  concentrated  upon  so  small  a  tamily  circle 

Lindsay's  cliiiai,tei  wTs  giave  and  thoti^httid  and  inchned  hun 
to  avoid  tlie  contests  of  aunbitjon  and  colhaiin  with  the  woiH  A 
delicate  taste,  a  nice  judgment  an  1  i  fondueas  for  inquiry  made 
him  a  student  and  in  J.id  nt  lovei  of  books  The  ply  ot  his 
mind  was  tcnarda  mctajlajsics  he  delved  into  the  obsrkte 
subtleties  ol  tl  e  fid  achooK  ot  philosophy  and  found  aiuuoeiaeiit 
if  not  instni  tion  in  these  fiiv  loui  but  mgemous  speculations 
which  have  overshadowed  even  the  test  wisdom  of  the  schoolmen 
with  the  hues  of  a  solemn  in  1  absurd  pedantry  He  dieamt,  1  in 
the  reveries  f  f  Plato  and  jufsued  them  through  the  iheirat  ons  of 
tlie  GoryjihT'm'!  He  delighted  m  the  visions  of  Pythigoris  and 
in  the  iixteilectual  revels  ot  Epicurus  He  found  attia  tion  m  the 
Gnostic  mybteiies  and  still  more  in  the  j  hantasmagon'i  of  Judicial 
Astrology.  His  library  fuiiiiohed  a  cunc  us  index  to  this  unhealthy 
appetite  for  tlie  maricllous  and  tlie  mistical  Tlie  writings  of 
Cornelius  Agnjja,  Raymond  LuUy  and  Martin  Delvio  ani  others 
of  less  celebrity  m  this  circle  of  mposfrne  nere  found  a^socnfed 
vdth  ti'uer  philoaophiea  and  more  ipj  roved  and  authentic  tea  hers 

These  studies  although  pursued  with  in  acknowledgment  of 
then  false  and  d'injjCrous  ten  !en  y  nevertheless  had  their  influ 
ence  upon  Lnlsays  imagination  Tiiere  aie  few  men  m  whom 
the  laastary  ot  reason  is  so  absolute  ^  to  be  able  totally  to  subdue 
the  occasional  uprising  of  that  element  of  superstition  which  is  found 
moi-e  or  Jess  vigoious  m  everymml  Anenous  temperament, 
which  is  almost  charactpnstic  of  minds  of  an  imaginttne  east  i= 
often  distre^mgly  hable  to  this  influence  in  spite  ot  the  str  ngest 
resolves  of  the  will  in  1  the  most  earnest  convietions  ot  the  ludif 
ment.  If  th  se  who  postess  this  temperament  would  confess  they 
might  cert  fy  to  many  extraordinary  anxieties  ana  ti  ub'es  of 
spuit,  which  it  wtuld  pain  them-  to  have  the  woild  1  elieve 

Lindsay's  jursu  ts  had  imprf'isel  his  unlpistanlin„  with  s  ma 
sentiment  ol  resje  t  f  i  thit  oil  I  liet  m  the  sujeinituiaj  and 


.V  Google 


88  HORSE    suoB    .ioBi_ysoK. 

had,  perhaps,  even  wai'med  up  his  faith  to  a  secret  credtillty  in 
tliese  awful  agencies  of  the  spiritual  worid,  or  at  least  to  an  \mssr 
tisfied  doubt  aa  to  tlieir  existence.  Many  men  of  sober  brow  and 
renown  for  wisdom  are  unwilling  to  acknowledge  the  extent  of 
their  own  credulity  on  the  same  topic 

His  relations  to  the  govemnient,  his  education,  pursuits  and 
temper,  as  might  be  expected,  had  deeply  imbued  Lindsay  with 
the  politics  of  tlie  tory  pai'ty,  and  taught  him  to  regard  with 
disti'ust,  and  even  with  abhorrence,  the  revolutionary  principles 
which  were  getting  in  vogue.  In  this  sentiment  he  visited  with  a 
dislite  that  did  not  con-espond  with  the  more  usual  development 
of  his  character,  all  tliose  who  wei'e  in  any  degree  suspected  of 
aiding  or  abetting  the  prevailing  political  heresy  of  tlie  times. 

About  two  years  after  the  birth  of  Mildred,  he  had  purchased  £ 
tract  of  land  in  tlie  then  new  and  frontier  country  lying  upon  the 
Roekflsh  river.  Many  families  of  note  in  the  low  country  had 
possessed  themselves  of  estates  at  the  foot  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  in 
this  neighborhood,  and  were  already  makiiig  establishments  there. 
Mr.  Lindsay,  attracted  by  the  romantic  character  of  the  scenery, 
tlie  fi'eshness  of  the  soil,  and  the  healtlifulness  of  the  climate, 
following  the  example  of  others,  had  laid  off  the  grounds  of  his 
new  estate  with  gi'eat  taste,  and  had  soon  built,  upon  a  beautiful 
site,  a  neat  and  comfortable  rustic  dwelling,  with  such  acconimoda^ 
tion  as  might  render  it  a  convenient  and  pleasant  retreat  during 
tbe  hot  mr  nths  of  the  summci 

The  occupation  which  this  new  establishment  afforded  hia 
family ;  the  scope  which  its  improvement  gave  to  their  taste ;  and 
the  charms  that  intiinsieilly  belonged  to  it,  by  degrees  commu- 
nicated to  his  iiousehold  an  -ibsoibing  interest  in  its  erabellish- 
meut.  His  wife  cherished  this  enterprise  with  a  peculiar  ardor. 
The  plana  of  impioi  ement  weie  hers ;  the  garden,  the  lawns,  the 
groves,  tlie  walks— all  tie  little  appendages  which  an  assiduoxia 
taste  might  invent,  or  a  comtoi-t^eeking  faucy  might  imagine 
necessarj,wer6tilen  unlei  her  charge;  andonebeautyquicMy  fol- 
lowing upon  ^nother  from  daj  to  day,  evinced  the  dominion  which  a 
refined  art  mav  cxeiciae  with  advantage  over  natui'e.  It  was  a  quiet, 
calm,  and  happy  spot,  where  many  conveniences  were  congregated 
togetlier,  and  where,  for  a  portion  of  every  succeeding  year,  tliis  little 
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family  nestled,  aa  it  wore,  m  tlio  cajojuiout  of  vuliiptuous  ease, 
from  tJiia  idea,  and.  esijedally  as  it  wm  allied  with  some  of  tha 
tenderest  associations  connected  with  the  infancy  of  Mildred,  it  was 
called  by  the  fanciful  and  kindly  name  of  "  The  Dove  Cote." 

Tha  education  of  Mildred  and  Henry  became  a  delightful  house- 
hold care.  Tutors  were  supplied,  and  the  parents  gave  ttemaelves 
up  to  the  task  of  supervision  with  a  fond  industry.  They  now 
removed  earlier  to  the  Dove  Cot^  with  every  returning  spring,  and 
remained  there  later  in  the  autumn.  The  neighborhood  furnished 
an  intelligent  and  hospitable  society ;  and  the  great  western  wilder- 
cess  smiled  with  the  contentment  of  a  refined  and  polished  civiliza- 
tion, which  no  after  day  in  the  history  of  this  empire  has  yet  sur- 
passed—perhaps, not  equalled.  It  is  not  to  he  wondered  at,  that  a 
mind  so  framed  as  Lindsay's,  and  a  family  so  devoted,  should  find  an 
exquisite  enjoyment  in  such  a  spot. 

"Whilst  this  epoch  of  happiness  was  in  progression,  the  political 
heaven  began  to  be  darkened  with  clouds.  The  troubles  came  on 
with  harsh  portents ;  war  rumbled  in  the  distance,  and,  at  length, 
broke  out  in  thunder.  Mildred  had,  in  the  meantime,  grown  up  to 
the  verge  of  womanhood, — a  fair,  ruddy,  light-haired  beauty,  of  ex- 
ceeding graceful  proportions,  and  full  of  tiie  most  interesting  impulses. 
HcFiry  trod  closely  upon  her  heels,  and  was  now  shooting  through 
the  rapid  stages  of  boyhood.  Both  had  entwined  themselves  around 
their  parents'  affections,  like  fibres  that  conveyed  to  them  their  chief 
nouTishment ;  and  the  children  were  hnked  to  each  other  even,  if 
that  were  possible,  by  a  etronger  band. 

The  war  threw  Lindsay  into  a  perilous  predicament.  His  estates 
wei*;  large,  and  his  principles  exposed  him  to  tbe  seqiiestrat'on  vliich 
was  rigidly  enforced  against  tbe  royahst  party.  To  avoid  thi-!  blow 
or,  at  least,  to  mitigate  its  severity,  he  conveyed  the  estate  of  the 
Dove  Cote  to  Mildred ;  assigning,  as  his  reason  for  doing  so  that, 
88 ft  was  purchased  with  moneys  belonging  to  his  wife,  he  ccnsulted 
and  executed  her  wish,  in  transferring  the  absolute  ownersl  p  of  it 
to  his  daughter.  The  rest  of  his  property  was  converted  into  money, 
and  invested  in  funds  in  Great  Britain.  As  socn  as  this  arrangement 
was  made,  about  the  second  year  of  the  war,  the  Dove  Cote  became 
the  permanent  residence  of  tlie  family ;  Lindsay  preferi'ing  to  remain 
here  rather  than  to  retire  to  England,  hoping  to  escape  the  keen 
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notice  of  tlie  doiniiiiiiit  pai'ty,  and  to  find,  in  tliis  classic  aod  pliilo- 
BopMcal  privacy,  an  oblivion  of  tiie  I'ude  cares  that  beset  tte  pillow 
of  eveiy  man  who  mingled  in  tlie  strife  of  the  day. 

He  was  destined  to  a  grievous  disappointment.  His  wife,  to  whom 
Le  was  romantically  attached,  was  snatched  from  Mm  by  death,  just 
at  this  interesting  period.  This  blow,  for  a  time,  almost  unseated 
}iia  reason.  The  natural  calm  of  such  a  mind  as  Lindsay's  is  not 
apt  to  show  paroxysms  in  grief  Its  soitow  was  too  still  and  deep 
for  show.  ITie  flight  of  years,  however,  brought  healing  oi  their 
winga;  and  Mildi-ed  and  Henry  gradually  relumed  their  father's 
countenance  with  flashes  of  cheerful  thought,  that  daily  grew  broadei 
and  more  abiding  ■  till  at  last,  sense  and  duly  completed  their  tri- 
um[  1  a  d  onc«  mo  e  g^ve  L  ndsay  to  his  family,  unburdened  of  his 
g  ef  o  f  not  \  dene  1  co  e  sing  with  it  only  in  the  secret 
ho   ■s  ot  self-*  m      no 

H  s  hope  f  ease  a  d  et  eme  t  were  disappointed  in  another 
way  The  seq  este  ment  of  the  Dove  Goto  was  not  sufficient  to 
sh  to  t  tl  e  no  se  n  r  tl  e  ntng  es  of  the  war.  His  reputation,  aa 
a  n  an  of  e  1  c  t  on  of  wealth  of  good  sense,  and  specially  as  a 
man  of  i  sto  it  c  f  etcns  on  rresistibly  drew  Lim  into  the  agi- 
tate 1  -te  of  pol  f  cs  H  s  house  was  open  to  the  visits  of  the 
to  y  leaders  no  lees  tl  an  to  those  of  the  other  side ;  and,  although 
th  s  nterco  se  co  Id  not  bo  0|  e  ly  maintained  without  risk,  yet 
jretexts  ve  e  not  nantng  oecas  lally,  to  bring  the  officers  and 
ge  tiemen  n  thp  B  tsh  ntt  est  to  the  Dove  Cote.  They  came 
stealtl  ly  and  n  d  „  e  and  tiey  did  not  fiiil  to  involve  him  in 
tl  e  ns  1  ous  s  1  e  nes  and  1 1  e  plottings  by  which  a  wary  foe  gene- 
nlly  en  lei  ors  to  s  noothe  the  way  of  invasion.  The  temporary  im- 
I  orta  ce  vh  oh  these  conn  ct  o  s  onferred,  and  the  assiduous  appeal 
wh  h  t  was  the  f  ol  cy  of  the  en  n  j  to  make  to  his  loyalty,  wrought 
Vipon  the  Tamty  of  the  scholar,  and  brought  Mm  by  degrees  from 
the  mere  toleration  of  an  intercourse  that  he  Jt  first  sincerely  sought 
to  avoid,  into  a  pai'tidpation  of  the  plans  of  those  who  courted  his 
fellowship.  Still,  however,  this  was  grudgingly  giien — as  much 
fi'oni  the  inaptitude  of  .his  chai-acter,  as  from  a  seciet  consciousness, 
at  bottom,  that  it  was  contraiy  to  the  purpose  that  had  induced 
him  to  seek  the  shelter  of  the  wood,s  Unle'B  theiefjre  tiie  spur 
was  frequently  applied  to  the  side  of  his  icl  i  tint  lesol  if    n  his  a  al 
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was  apt  te  weaiy  in  ita  pace,  or,  to  cliango  my  figure  for  one  ei^ually 
appropriate,  to  melt  away  in  the  sunny  indolence  of  his  temper. 

I  have  said  that,  during  the  tenderer  years  of  the  children,  and 
up  to  the  period  of  the  loss  of  their  mother,  lliey  had  I'eceived  the 
most  unremitting  attention  from  their  parenls.  The  bereavement  of 
his  wife,  the  deep  gloom  that  followed  this  event,  and  the  now 
engrossing  character  of  the  war,  had  in  some  degree  relaxed  Lind- 
say's vigilance  over  their  nurture,  although  it  had  in  no  wise  abated 
his  afiection  for  them ;  on  tlie  contrary,  perhaps  this  was  more  con- 
centrated than  ever.  Mildred  had  grown  up  to  the  hlossom-time  of 
life,  in  the  possession  of  every  personal  attraction.  Froui  the  fanci- 
ful ideas  of  education  adopted  by  her  father,  or  rather  from  the 
sedulous  care  with  which  he  expeiimented  upon  her  capacity,  and 
devoted  iimself  to  the  task  of  directing  and  waiting  upon  the  ex- 
pansion of  her  intellect,  she  had  made  acquirements  much  beyond 
her  years,  and  altogether  of  a  character  unusual  to  her  sex.  An 
ardent  and  persevering  temper  had  imparted  a  singular  enthusiasm 
to  her  pursuils ;  and  her  air,  though  not  devoid  of  playfulness,  might 
be  said  to  be  habitually  absti'acted  and  self-communing. 

As  the  war  advanced,  her  temper  and  situation  both  enlisted  her 
as  a  partisan  in  the  questions  which  it  brought  into  discussion ;  and, 
whilst  her  father's  opinions  were  abhorrent  to  this  struggle  for  inde- 
pendence, she,  on  the  other  hand,  unknown  to  him,  was  casting  hei 
thoughts,  feelings,  affections,  and  hopes  upon  the  broad  waters  of 
rebellion ;  and,  if  not  expecting  them  to  return  to  her,  after  many 
days,  with  increase  of  good,  certainly  believing  that  she  was  mm- 
ghng  them  with  these  of  patriots  who  were  predestined  to  the 
brightest  meed  of  gloiy. 

A  fiither  is  not  apt  to  reason  with  a  daught^ ;  the  pa'^sions  and 
prejudices  of  a  parent  are  genei-ally  received  as  pnuLiples  b^  the 
child ;  and  most  fatliei's,  counting  upon  this  instinct,  deem  it  enough 
to  make  known  the  bent  merely  of  their  own  opinions,  without  caring 
to  argue  them.  This  mistake  will  serve  to  explain  the  wide  diffei- 
ence  which  is  sometimes  seen  between  the  most  tenderly  attached 
parent  and  child,  in  those  deeper  sentiments  tliat  do  not  belong  to 
the  every-day  concerns  of  life.  Whilst,  therefore,  Mr.  Lindsay  took 
no  heed  how  the  seed  of  doctrine  fructified  and  grew  in  tlie  soil 
where  he  desiied  to  plant  it,  it  in  ti'Utli  fell  upon  ungeniai  ground, 
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and  either  was  blown  away  by  tbe  wind,  or  pevislied  for  want  of 
appropriate  nourishment. 

As  the  crisis  became  more  momentous,  and  the  discussion  of 
national  r'ghts  more  rife,  Mildred's  predilections  ran  stronger  on  tne 
republiciiE  side;  and,  at  the  opening  of  my  story,  ahe  was  a  sincere 
and  entliusiastic  friend  of  American  independence, — a  character 
(however  it  may  be  misdoubted  by  my  female  readers  of  the 
present  day,  nursed  as  they  are  in  a  lady-like  apathy  to  all  concenis 
of  government,  and  little  awai-e,  in  the  lazy  lap  of  peace,  how  vividly 
their  own  quick  aenaibilities  may  be  enlisted  by  tke  strife  of  men) 
neither  rare  nor  inefScient  amongst  the  matrons  and  maidens  of  the 
year  seventy-sis,  some  of  whom — now  more  than  fifty  years  gone 
by^ — are  embalmed  in  the  richest  spices  and  hohest  ointment  of  our 
country's  memory. 

It  is,  however,  due  to  truth  to  say,  that  Mildred's  eager  attachment 
to  this  cause  was  not  altogether  tie  ftee  motion  of  patriotism.  How 
often  does  some  little  under-current  of  passion,  some  slight  and  ami- 
able prepossession,  modest  and  unobserved,  viae  to  the  siirfece  of  our 
feelings,  and  there  give  its  direction  to  the  stream  upon  which  floats 
all  our  philosophy !  What  is  destiny  but  these  under-curi'ents  that 
come  whencesoever  tliey  list,  unheeded  at  fii'st,  and  ii'resistible  ever 
afterwards ! 

My  reader  must  be  told  that,  before  the  war  broke  out,  this  enthu- 
siastic g^rl  had  flitted  across  the  path  of  Arthur  Butier,  then  a  youth 
of  rave  faculty  and  promise,  who  combined  with  a  gentie  and  modest 
demeanor  an  earnest  devotion  to  his  eoimtry,  sustained  by  a  chival- 
rous tone  of  honor  that  had  in  it  all  the  fanciful  disinterestedness  of 
boyhood.  It  will  not,  therefore,  appear  wonderful  that,  amongst  the 
golden  opinions  the  young  man  was  storing  up  in  all  quartere,  some 
fragments  of  this  grace  should  have  made  a  lodgment  in  the  heart 
of  Mildred  Lindsay. 

Butler  was  a  native  of  one  of  the  lower  districts  of  South  Cai'ohna, 
aud  was  already  the  possessor,  by  inheritance,  of  what  was  then 
called  a  handsome  fortune.  He  first  met  Mildred,  under  the  safe- 
conduct  of  her  parents,  at  Annapolis  in  Maryland,  at  that  time  the 
seat  of  opulenc«  aud  fesHon.  There  the  wise  and  the  gay,  the  beau- 
fjftd  and  the  ravely-gifted  united  in  a  splendid  little  constellation,  in 
which  wealth  threw  its  sun-beam  glitter  over  the  wings  of  love,  and 


.V  Google 


learning  and  eloqutnfo  v/f'ie  wirmtd  L\  tiie  ^milus  ot  im  nororn 
tlieLe  gilhnt  men  ga\e  the  fawinitiom  of  ivit  to  a  fpstiip  ciiole 
unauqj'e^td  Hi  the  new  noild,  or  the  oil,  for  its  jji  Dpoition  ot  the 
giace*  that  emheliz^h  and  the  endowments  that  enuch  lite  In  th  a 
ciicle  there  iiaano  budJiiig  bed.uty  of  sottei  chaim  than  the  young 
Mildred,  nm  was  there  among-^t  the  giy  and  bright  eavalici's  ihit 
thronged  tlio  "httle  ncidemj"  of  Eden,  (the  ^oiemor  ot  the  pio- 
vinie  )  a  juatli  ot  moie  f<noiibIe  ompn  tliin  Aitliai  butler 

TJie  liar  was  at  the  lery  fhieshold,  and  angiy  men  thought  ot 
tuimna  the  pionj;hshaiB  into  tlie  s^oid  Amongst  thne  lui  But- 
loi ,  an  unsp^imig  denouncei  of  the  pohc)  of  Biitam,  ^nd  An  unht 
Bitatiiig\olunteei  m  the  lantaofhei  opijoaeiti  It  w  la  it  thi«  eientful 
time  (hit  he  met  Mildred  I  netd  hiidly  aid  tint  under  these 
mansj  icioTis  ui  aim  stances  they  begiu  to  loie  E^uy  mtemew 
aflerwards  {and  they  irequentlj  s  iw  each  other  ■it  W  ilhimobiug 
and  Eichmond)  only  developed  moie  completely  the  Ldeot  lo\ethat 
nituie  was  telling  m  the  heirt  ot  each 

Butler  recened  fiom  Congress  an  ensign's  commiiiHion  in  tte  eon 
tiiiental  aimj,  and  wasemj^loyed  for  a  few  month-i  in  the  reciuitiiift 
■(cuice  at  ChailottPSiiUe  Tins  position  f^ioied  his  iiens  and  eua 
bled  him  to  visit  at  the  Dove  Cote.  His  mtercoui'se  with  Mildred, 
up  to  this  period,  had  been  allowed  by  Lindsay  to  pass  without 
comment :  it  was  regai'ded  but  as  the  customary  and  eominoii-place 
civihly  of  polit«  society.  Mildred's  parents  had  no  sympathy  in  her 
lover's  sentiments,  and  eonaequently  no  especial  admiration  of  his 
character,  and  they  had  not  yet  doubted  their  daughter's  loyalty  to 
be  made  of  less  steiii  materials  than  their  own.  Her  mother  was  the 
fiist  to  pei\!eive  that  the  modest  m^den  awaited  the  coming  of  the 
young  soldier  with,  a  more  anxious  forethought  than  betokened 
an  unoccupied  heart.  How  painfully  did  this  perception  break  upon 
her  I  It  opened  upon  her  view  a  foresight  of  that  unhappy  sequence 
of  evente  that  attends  the  secret  sti'Uggle  between  parental  authority 
and  filial  inclination,  when  the  absoi'bing  interests  of  true  love  are 
on  e  ned  a  st  ffle  that  «o  f  equently  darkens  tlie  fate  of  the 
nob  st    T       s     n  1    hose  h  to  j      ]  plies  the  charm  of  so  many  a 

1  hoy  a  d  t!  1  Off  pa[,e  Mrs  Lindsay  had  an  invincible 
ol  ti-     1  e    o  t      ]  kted  a  e   and  immcdiiitely  awakenen 

the  itten  on  of  he    h    I  n  1  to  the     ibject     From  this  moment 
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Butler's  receptioD  at  the  Dove  Cote  was  cold  and.  formal  Hiid  Mr, 
Lindsay  did  not  delay  to  PsjjreBs  to  hia  daiigliter  a  mai'Ked  aversion 
to  Iier  intimacy  with  a  m;iii  so  uncongenial  to  his  own  taste.  I  need 
not  dwell  upon  the  succession  of  incidents  that  followed :  are  tliey 
not  written  iu  evci'y  boot  that  tells  of  young  heai'ta  loving  in  despite 
of  authority }  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  Butler,  "  many  a  time  aJid 
oft,"  hied  stealthily  and  with  a  lover's  haste  to  the  Dove  Cote,  where, 
"  under  tlie  shade  of  melancholy  boughs,"  or  sometimes  of  good  Mis- 
tress Dimock's  roo^  he  found  means  to  meet  and  exchange  vows  of 
constancy  with  tlie  lady  of  Iiis  love. 

Thus  paaied  the  first  year  of  the  war.  The  death  of  Mrs.  Lindsay,  to 
which  I  have  bcfo!e  sditited  now  occtnied  The  year  of  raourmn^ 
was  doubly  afflii.ti\e  to  Mildied  Hec  fathers  gnef  hung  asjieiiilj 
upon  her  as  her  oivii  and  to  thii  wis  added  a  total  separitioii  fiom 
Butler.  He  hadjomed  his  regiment  and  was  ahaiuig  the  penh  i,i 
the  noithern  campaigns,  and  subsequently  of  those  which  ende  1  m 
the  subjugation  of  Oaiolina  ind  (jreoi^ii  Dunng  all  this  peiiod  he 
was  enabled  to  keep  iip  an  uncertain  and  iiiegulai  cuiiespoudtnco 
with  Mildred,  and  he  had  once  ras,t  liei  in  seciet,  for  a  few  hours 
only,  at  Mistress  DitoolL's,  duimg  the  autumu  immediitelj  precei 
ing  the  date  of  the  opening  of  my  story 

Mts.  Lindsay  upon  her  death  bed  hai  spoken  to  hei  husbind  in 
the  most  emphatic  terms  of  idmonition  against  M  Idieds  possible 
alliance  with  Butler,  ind  conjuied  him  to  present  it  by  whateier 
means  might  be  in  his  power  Besides  tins,  she  made  audi  direct 
ing  the  distribution  oi  a  lirge  jointuie  estate  in  England  between  her 
two  children,  coupling,  with  the  bequest,  a  condition  of  forfeiture,  if 
Mildred  maiiied  without  her  father's  approbation. 

I  have  now  to  relate  an  incident  in  the  life  of  Ph  1  p  L  ndiai 
■which  throws  a  sombre  coloring  over  most  of  the  futu  e  t  t  ot 
Mildred  and  Arthur,  as  they  are  hereafter  to  be  de  lo|  1  n  i  y 
story. 

The  lapse  of  years,  Lindsay  supposed,  would  wear  out  tl  e  ti  ■st 
favorable  impressions  made  by  Arthur  Butler  upon  1  da  chter 
Years  had  now  passed  ;  he  knew  nothing  of  the  sec  t  co  f«|  o  1 
ence  between  the  parties,  and  he  had  hoped  that  all  vts  for^otte 
He  could  not  help,  however,  perceiving  that  Mildred  had  gro\Tr, 
reserved,  and  that  her  deportment  seemed  to  be  controlled  by  soma 
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seisret  care  that  sat  upon  her  heart.  She  was  anxious,  sollciloiia, 
and  more  inclined,  than  became  her  youth,  to  be  aJoue,  Her  house- 
hold atfections  took  a  softer  tone,  like  one  in  grief.  These  tilings  did 
not  escape  her  father's  eye. 

It  was  on  a  night  in  June,  a  little  more  than  a  year  before  the 
visit  of  Butler  and  Robinson  which  I  have  narrated  in  a  forme! 
chapter,  that  the  fetJier  and  daughter  had  a  free  communion 
together,  in  which  it  was  his  purpose  to  penetrate  into  the  causes  of 
her  diaturhed  spirit,  Tlie  conference  was  managed  with  an  affec- 
tionate and  skilful  address  on  the  part  of  the  father,  and  "sadly 
borne"  by  Mildred.  It  is  sufficient  to  say  that  it  revealed  to  him  a 
truth  of  which  he  was  previously  but  little  aware,  namely,  that  nei- 
ther the  family  afflictious  nor  the  flight  of  two  years  had  rooted  out 
the  fond  predilection  of  Mildred  for  Arthur  Butler.  When  this 
interview  ended  Mildred  I'etired  weeping  to  her  chamber,  and  Lind- 
say sat  in  his  study  absorbed  in  meditation.  The  object  in  life 
nearest  to  his  heart  was  the  happiness  of  his  daughter ;  and  for  the 
accomplishment  of  this  what  sacrifice  would  he  not  make!  He 
minutely  recalled  to  memory  all  the  passages  of  her  past  hfe.  What 
error  of  education  had  he  committed,  that  she  thus,  at  womanhood, 
was  found  wandering  along  a  path  to  which  he  had  never  led  her, 
which,  indeed,  he  had  ever  taught  her  to  ivoid  ?  What  accident  of 
fortune  had  brought  her  into  this,  as  be  must  consider  it,  unhappy 
relation )  "  How  careful  have  I  been,"  he  said,  "  to  shut  out  all  the 
inducements  that  might  give  a  complexion  to  her  testes  and  princi- 
ples different  from  my  own  I  How  sedulously  have  I  waited  upon 
her  footsteps  from  infency  onward,  to  shield  her  from  the  influences 
that  might  mislead  her  pliant  mind  1  And  yet  in  this,  the  most 
deteiminate  act  of  her  life,  that  which  is  to  give  the  hue  to  the  whole 
of  her  coming  fortune,  the  only  truly  momentous  event  in  her  his- 
toiy — how  strangely  has  it  befallen  I" 

In  such  a  strain  did  his  thoughts  pursue  this  harassing  subject. 
The  window  of  his  study  was  open,  and  he  sat  near  it,  looking  out 
upon  the  night  The  scene  around  him  was  of  a  nature  to  awaken 
his  imagination  and  lead  his  musings  towards  the  preternatural  and 
invisible  world.  It  was  past  midnight,  and  the  bright  moon  was 
just  sinking  down  the  westcni  slope  of  the  heavens,  journeying 
through  the  fentastio  and  goi^ous  clouds,  that,  as  they  successively 
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enu^ht  hei  beam  stojl  lil  p  piomoDt  nes  tuttiinr  tip-in  iwnflf^s 
OLeiu  tteii  nch  jioftlea  tipped  with  bmruHhed  wher  Tlie  loig 
black  skadows  of  t!ip  trees  slept  in  enohanl'd  stiUueas  upon  ihe 
eatth  the  ni^litwind  breithed  tbrou^h  the  fohage  and  luught 
the  distant  gi  h  of  the  ri\Li  fitfully  ipon  h  eir  T'le'e  vaa  t 
ivitcl  ing  h^imony  and  music  in  the  lin  l=capo  that  coiVl  with  tiie 
sohtary  hour  ai  d  coijured  up  thoughts  of  the  woril  of  shadows 
Lndsay's  mnj  began  to  un.  ufon  thi,  themes  of  hiH  favonte  "^tn 
dies  the  arrij  of  fimihir  qints  rose  upon  his  iiic;.ta!  \ia  on  the 
many  reofided  mstantes  of  what  ms  isvoutly  bLbi.\  d  tho  i)itcrft.r 
ence  of  the  lead  in  the  concenis  of  the  Inin^,  came  fresh,  st  this 
moment,  to  his  memory,  and  made  him  shudder  at  his  lonesomeness. 
Straggling  with,  this  conception,  it  struck  hinl  with  an  awe  that  he 
■<vas  unable  to  master:  "some  invisible  couBsellor,"  he  muttered, 
"some  mysteiious  intelligence,  nowhulds  my  daughter  in  tbiall,  and 
flings  his  spell  upon  her  existence.  The  powers  that  mingle  unseen 
m  the  afiairs  of  mortals,  that  guide  to  good  or  lead  aatiay,  have 
wafted  this  holpless  bark  into  the  cnnent  that  sweeps  onward, 
unstayed  by  man.  I  cannot  contend  with  destiny.  She  is  thy 
child,  Gertrude,"  he  esclaimed,  apostrophizing  the  spirit  of  his 
departed  wife.  "  She  is  thine,  and  thou  wilt  hover  near  her  and  pro- 
tect her  from  those  who  contrive  against  her  peace :  thou  wilt  avert 
the  ill  and  shield  thy  daughter !" 

Escited  almost  to  phrensy,  tenified  and  exhausted  in  pliysicat 
energy,  Lindsay  threw  his  head  upon  bis  hand  and  rested  it  against 
the  window-sill,  A  moment  elapsed  of  almost  inspired  madness,  and 
when  he  raised  bis  bead  and  looked  outward  upon  tbe  lawn,  he 
beheld  the  pale  image  of  the  being  be  had  invoked,  gliding  through 
the  shrubbeiy  at  the  farthest  verge  of  the  level  ground.  The  ghastly 
visage  was  bent  upon  him,  the  hand  steadily  pointed  towards  him, 
and  as  the  figure  slowly  passed  away  the  last  revelled  -gaze  was 
directed  to  hiiu.  "Great  Godl"  he  ejaculated,  "that  form — that 
form  !"  and  fell  senseless  into  his  chair 

During  the  night,  Mildred  was  awakened  by  a  low  moan,  which 
led  her  to  visit  her  father's  chambei  He  was  not  there.  In  great 
alarm  she  betook  hei'self  to  his  stub,  ^^bere  =ho  found  him  ex- 
tended upon  a  sofa,  so  enfeebled  and  bevvildeied  by  t^iis  recent  incident 
that  he  was  scarcely  conscious  of  her  presence. 
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A  £«  weeks  restoK  I  L  nchny  to  hia  iiaual  \vi\ih  Ijut  it  ^vaa 
1  I  g  bcfoie  he  regained  the  pquanimity  of  In*  imiid  He  had  seen 
Ciju^h  to  confimi  his  futh  m  the  speculatitns  ot  tliat  pernicious 
jhilosopiij  nhich  is  wrapt  up  in  tlie  studies  of  nhich  I  hiie  before 
^Hen  ttie  outline;  and  ho  was,  henceforth,  oftentimes  melancimlj, 
moody,  and  reseired  in  spite  of  all  tio  resolves  of  duty,  and  in  deS- 
ance  of  a  temper  naturaJly  placid  and  kind. 

Let  us  pass  from  this  unpleasant  incident  to  a  theme  of  more 
cheerful  import:  the  loves  of  Mildred  and  Arthur.  I  have  said 
these  two  had  secret  meetings.  They  were  not  entirely  without 
a  witness.  There  was  a  confidant  in  all  their  intercouise :  no  other 
than  Henty  Lindsay,  who  united  to  the  reckless  jollity  of  youth  an 
almost  worshipping  love  of  his  sister.  His  thoughts  and  actiona 
were  ever  akin  to  hers.  Eeniy  was  therefore  a  safe  depository 
of  the  precious  secret;  and  as  he  could  not  hut  think  Arthur 
Butler  a  good  and  gallant  comrade,  he  determined  that  his  father 
was  altogether  on  the  wrong  side  in  respect  to  the  love  afiair,  and,  hy 
a  natural  sequence,  wrong  also  in  his  politics. 

Henry  had  several  additional  reaaona  for  this  last  opinion.  The 
whole  countryside  was  kindled  into  a  martial  flame,  and  there  wm 
nothing  to  he  heard  hut  drums  and  trumpets.  There  were  rifle-corps 
raising,  and  they  were  all  dressed  in  hunting-shirts,  and  bugles  wei'9 
blowing,  and  horses  were  neighing :  how  could  a  gallant  of  sixteen 
resist  it?  Besides,  Stephen  Fosffir,  the  woodman,  right  under  the 
brow  of  the  Dove  Cote,  was  a  lieutenant  of  mounted  riflemen,  and 
bad,  for  some  time  past,  been  training  Henry  in  the  mystery  of  hia 
weapon,  and  had  given  him  divers  lessons  on  the  horn  to  sound  the 
signals,  and  had  enticed  him  ftirtively  to  ride  m  i  phtoon  on  parade, 
whereof  be  had  dubbed  Henry  corporal  or  d  j  uti  coi'poi'al,  All 
this  worked  well  for  Arthur  and  Mildred. 

Mr.  Lindsay  was  not  ignorant  of  Henry's  popularity  in  the  neigh- 
borhood, nor  how  much  he  was  petted  by  tiie  i  ulunteer  soldiery. 
Ha  did  not  object  to  this,  as  it  served  to  qun,t  suspicion  of  his  own 
dislike  to  the  canse,  and  diverted  the  observation  of  the  adherents  of 
what  he  called  the  rebel  government,  from  his  own  motions ;  whilst, 
at  the  same  time,  he  deemed  it  no  other  than  a  gewgaw  that  played 
upon  the  boyish  fancy  of  Henry  without  reaching.his  principles. 

Mildred,  on  the  contrary,  did  not  so  regard  it.     She  had  inspu^d 
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Henry  with  her  own  aeutimenia,  and  now  carefnllj  ttaiued  liim  up 
to  feel  warmly  tke  interests  of  the  war,  and  to  prepare  himself  by 
discipline  for  the  hard  life  of  a  soldier.  She  early  awakened  in 
him  a  wish  to  render  sewice  in  the  field,  and  a  resolution  to  aceom- 
piisn  ii  as  soon  as  the  occasion  might  arrive.  Amongst  other  things, 
too,  she  taught  him  to  love  Arthur  Butler  and  keep  his  counsel. 
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CHAFi'EE  vnr. 


Tub  site  of  tie  Dove  Gote  was  eminently  picturesr[iiQ.  It  was  an 
area  of  level  ground,  containing,  pertsps,  two  acres,  on  the  summit 
of  a  hill  that,  on  one  side,  overhung  the  Rockfish  river,  and  on  the 
other  rose  by  a  gentle  sweep  from  the  champaign  country  below-. 
This  summit  might  have  been  as  much  as  two  hundi'ed  feet  above 
the  bed  of  the  stream,  and  was  faced  on  that  side  by  a  bold,  rocky 
precipice,  not  absolutely  perpendicular,  but  broken  into  stages  or 
platforms,  where  grassy  mould  had.  accumulated,  and  where  the 
sweet-brier  and  the  laurel,  and  clusters  of  the  azalea,  shot  up  in  pro- 
fuse lusuriacce.  The  fissures  of  tlio  crag  had  also  eoEected  their 
nandful  of  soil  and  gave  nourisIuHGnt  to  straggling  Tinea,  and  every- 
where the  ash  or  pine,  and  not  nn&eqviently  the  dogwood,  took 
possession  of  such  spots  upon  the  rocky  wall,  as  these  adventurous 
and  cliff-loving  trees  had  foimd  congenial  to  their  nature.  The  oppo- 
site or  northern  bank  of  the  river  had  an  eqiml  elevation,  and  jutted 
forward  so  near  to  the  other  as  to  leave  between  them  a  cleft,  which 
suggested  the  idea  of  some  sudden  abruption  of  the  eaith  in  those 
early  paroxysms  that  geologists  have  deemed  necessary  to  account 
for  some  of  the  features  of  our  continent  Below  was  heard  tha 
ceaseless  brattle  of  the  watera,  as  they  ran  over  and  amongst  the 
rocks  which  probably  constituted  the  debris  formed  in  the  convulsion, 
that  opened  this  chasm.  It  was  abng  throiigh  this  obscure  dell 
that  the  road,  with  whicb  my  reader  is  acquainted,  found  place  be- 
tween the  margin  of  the  stream  and  the  foot  of  the  rocks.  The 
general  aspect  of  the  country  was  diversified  by  high  knolls  and 
broken  masses  of  moimtain  Sand,  and  the  Dove  Cote  itself  occu- 
pied a  station  suffldently  above  the  surrounding  disti-ict  to  give  it  a 
prospect,  eastward,  of  several   miles   in   extent.     From  this  point 
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the  eye  mig'ut  ti'ace  the  valley  of  tlie  Itocklisb,  by  the  abmpl  hill- 
eides  that  hemmed  it  in,  and  by  the  growth  of  sombre  pitiea  that 
coated  the  steeps  where  nothing  else  oouU  find  a  foot-hold.  Kot 
far  Mow,  in  Uiis  direction,  was  to  be  seen  the  Fawn's  tower,  a 
singular  pinnacle  of  rock,  which  had  acquired  its  name  from  the 
protection  it  was  said  to  have  afforded  to  a  young  deer  against  tlie 
assault  of  the  honnds ;  the  havd-pre^ed  animal,  aa  the  tradition 
relates,  having  gained  this  insulated  point  by  a  hound  that  hafBed 
the  most  adventurous  of  his  pursuers,  and  admiration  of  the  successful 
boldness  of  the  leap  having  won  from  the  huntsman  the  favor  that 
spared  bis  life. 

With  the  exception  of  a  large  chestnut  near  the  edge  of  the  di^ 
and  of  some  venerable  oaks,  that  Lad  counted  centuries  before  the 
white  man  rested  his  limbs  beneath  their  shade,  the  native  growth 
of  the  for^t  had  been  removed  by  Lindsay  from  the  summit  I  have 
described,  and  he  had  substituted  for  the  wild  garniture  of  nature  a 
few  of  the  choicest  trees  of  the  neighboring  woods.  Here  he  had 
planted  the  elm,  the  holly  and  the  linden  tree,  the  cedar  and  the 
arbor  vitte.  ITiis  platform  was  semicircular,  and  mas  bounded  by  a 
terrace  or  walk  of  gravel  that  swept  around  its  circumference.  The 
space  inclosed  was  covered  with  a  natural  grass,  which  the  frequent 
use  of  the  scythe  had  brought  to  the  resemblance  of  velvet ;  and 
the  lower  side  of  the  terrace  was  guarded  by  a  hedge-row  of  cedar. 
Over  this  green  wall,  as  the  spectator  walked  forth  in  fair  summer 
time,  might  he  look  out  upon  the  distant  woods  and  meadows  ;  and 
there  he  might  behold  the  high-road  showing  itself,  at  distant  inter- 
vals, upon  tte  hill-sidea ;  and  in  the  bottom  lands,  that  lay  open  to 
the  sun  through  tlie  forest-bound  valleys,  might  he  see  herds  of 
grazing  cattle,  or  fields  of  yellow  grain,  or,  perchance,  tiie  slow  mov- 
ing wain  burdened  with  hay,  or  slower  moving  plough. 

The  mansion  itself  partook  of  the  character  of  the  place.  It  was 
perched— to  use  a  phrase  peculiai'ly  applicable  to  its  position — 
almost  immediately  at  that  point  where  the  terrace  made  an  angle 
with  the  difii  being  defended  by  a  stone  parapet,  through  which  an 
iron  wicket  opened  upon  a  flight  of  rough-hewn  steps,  that  termi- 
nated in  a  pathway  leading  down  to  the  river. 

The  main  building  was  of  stone,  consisting  of  one  lofty  story,  and 
capped  with  a  steep  roof,  which  curved  so  far  over  the  front  as  tfl 
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farnisb  a  broad  rustic  porch  that  rented  ilmost  upon  the  ground 
The  alim  piUan  of  tha  porch  were  eoncfealed  b(  Ittticc  «oik,  which 
was  oveigio«D  with  creeping  naea  and  the  \Miido  \s  1 1  the  oiiti 
guous  rooms  on  either  side  of  a  sj  acious  hall  opened  to  the  floor, 
and  looked  out  upon  the  lawn  and  upon  tbe  quiet  land'CJpe  fer 
beyond  One  of  those  apartmonta  was  alio  accessible  thiough  the 
ei^t«iu  gable  by  a  priv  ite  dooiway  shaded  bj  1 1  _ht  vtrandi  ind 
was  nppropnated  by  Lindsay  to  his  libraiy.  This  portal  eeemed 
almost  to  hang  over  the  rock,  having  but  the  breadth  of  the  terrace 
between  it  and  the  declivity,  and  showing  no  other  foreground  than 
the  parapet,  which  was  here  a  necessary  defence  agwiist  the  cliS^ 
and  from  which  the  romantic  dell  of  the  river  was  seen  in  all  ita 
wildness. 

There  were  other  portions  of  the  mansion  constracted  in  the  same 
style  of  architecture,  united  to  tliis  in  such  a  manner  as  to  afford  an 
unintemipted  communication,  and  to  furnish  a  range  of  chambera 
for  the  use  of  the  family.  A  rustic  effect  was  everywhere  preserved. 
Stacks  of  chimneys  shot  up  in  grotesque  array ;  and  heavy,  old- 
fashioned  windows  looked  quaintly  down  from  the  peaked  roo£ 
Choice  exotics,  planted  in  boxes,  were  tastefully  an'anged  upon  tha 
iawn ;  cages  witli  singing-birde  were  suspended  agdnst  the  wall 
and  the  whole  mass  of  building,  extending  along  the  verge  of  the 
cliff,  so  as  to  occupy  the  entire  diameter  of  the  semicircle,  perhaps 
one  hundred  and  fifty  feet,  sorted  by  its  simplicity  of  costume,  if  I 
may  so  speak,  and  by  ita  tidy  beauty,  with  the  dose-shaven  grass-plot 
and  its  trim  shades. 

Above  the  whole,  flinging  their  broad  and  gnarled  arms  amongst 
the  chimney  tops,  and  forming  a  pleasing  contrast  with  the  artificial 
embellishments  of  this  spot,  some  ancient  oaks,  in  primeval  roagnifl 
cence,  I'eared  their  time-honored  trunks,  and  no  less  sheltered  the 
habitation  from  the  noon-tide  heats,  than  they  afforded  an  asylum  to 
the  ringdove  and  his  mate,  or  to  the  countless  travellers  of  the  air 
that  here  stopped  for  rest  or  food. 

Such  "nas  the  general  aspect  of  the  Do(6  Cote;  a  spot  where  a 
philosopher  might  glide  through  life  m  unbroken  contemplation; 
where  a  weaned  btat*"iroin  might  betake  himself  to  reassemble  the 
scafteted  forces  ot  intellect  hi  nen  enteipuses;  where  the  artist 
might  rep'^ii  to  studr  with  idiintTge  the  hvmg  graces  of  God's 
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own  painting;  and  \^heie  joung  beauty  mi^lit  bud  and  bloom 
amongst  the  most  delicate  and  graceful  foims  u!  earth 

The  interior  of  the  dwelling  wa**  tapacioua  and  conifoitille  Its 
fnrnitiire,  suitable  to  tlie  estate  of  the  owner  was  plain  andada[ted 
to  a  manifleent  rather  than  to  an  ostentatious  hospital  ty  It  was 
only  in  the  hbrary  that  evidence  might  h?  seen  of  large  expense 
Here,  tlie  books  weie  ranged  ftcm  the  fljor  to  the  ceiling  with 
scarcely  an  interval  excejt  nhere  a  few  choice  paintinc^  had  tonnd 
space,  or  the  bust  ot  some  ancient  northj  One  or  two  pondeioua 
lounging  chairs  Bt4XHi  in  the  ipiitmpnt  aid  the  footstep  of  the  visitor 
■was  dulled  into  silence  by  tlie  soft  nap  of  (what,  m  that  day,  was 
a  rare  and  costly  luxury)  a  Turkey  carpet.  This  was  in  all  respects 
an  apartment  of  ease,  and  it  was  provided  with  eveiy  incentive  to 
beguile  a  student  into  silent  and  liururions  communion  with  the 
spirit  of  the  sages  ai'ouad  him, — whose  subtlest  thoughts  and  holiest 
breathings,  whose  most  volatile  fanciea,  had  been  caught  iip,  fixed, 
and  turned  into  tangible  substance,  more  indestructible  than  ada^ 
mant,  by  the  magic  of  letters. 

I  liave  trespassed  on  the  patience  of  my  reader  to  give  him  a 
somewhat  minute  description  of  the  Dove  Cote,  principally  because 
I  hope  thereby  to  open  his  mind  to  a  more  adequate  conception  of 
the  character  of  Philip  Lindsay,  By  looking  at  a  man  in  his  own 
dwelling,  and  observing  his  domestic  habits,  I  will  venture  to  aflirni, 
it  shall  scarcely  in  any  instance  fail  to  be  true,  that,  if  there  be  seen 
a  tasteftil  arrangement  of  matters  necessary  to  his  comfort;  if  tia 
hoiiRcIiold  be  well  ordered,  and  his  walks  clean  and  well  ^^lled, 
and  his  gi'assplota  neat ;  and  if  there  be  no  slovenly  inattention  to 
repairs,  but  thrift  against  waste,  and  plenty  f  all  a  1  f  t  these 
be  added  habits  of  early  rising  and  comely  tt  e — a  c!  ab  e  all, 
if  there  be  books,  many  books,  well  turned  and  a  fully  t  nded — 
that  man  is  one  to  warm  up  at  the  coming  of  ntl  n  a  to  open 
his  doors  to  him ;  to  take  him  to  his  heart,  an  I  t  1  h  m  th  kind- 
nesses of  life.  He  is  a  man  to  hate  what  is  bas  ,  and  to  tnd  apai't 
horn  the  mass,  as  one  who  will  not  have  his  virtue  tainted.  He  is  a 
man,  moreover,  whose  worldly  craft  may  be  so  smothered  and  sup- 
pressed, in  the  predominance  of  the  household  affections,  that  the 
skilful  and  designing,  alas,  may  ever  practise  with  success  their  plana 
against  him. 
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OHAPTEE  IX. 


I  MUST  now  introduce  my  reader  to  the  1  bian  dpscnbed  m  the  last 
chapter,  where,  beside  a  small  table  covered  nith  papers  ind  hghted 
hy  two  tail  candles,  safe  Philip  Lindsay  with  a  perplexed  and 
thoughtful  brow.  Opposite  to  him,  in  an  easy  chair  redined  his 
guest,  Mr.  Tyrrel;  a  man  whose  appearance  might  enttle  him  to 
claim  something  like  thirty-five  years ;  and  whose  ihiend  and  ntel 
leotual  expression  of  countenance,  to  which  an  ar  of  deeison  uia 
g^Ten  by  what  might  be  called  an  intense  eye  denoted  a  j  ei-son 
conversant  with  the  business  of  life;  whilst  an  ei'v  and  flp\ible 
address  no  less  distinctly  announced  him  one  halituated  to  tl  e 
most  polished  soaety.  The  time  of  this  meeting  coire^pondel  vith 
that  of  the  interview  of  Arthur  and  Mildred  btneath  tie  iawns 

It  is  nece^ary  only  to  premise  that  th.e*:e  two  hid  frequently  con 
ferred  together,  within  the  last  two  or  three  days  upon  the  6ubjei-t 
■with  which  they  were  now  engaged. 

"  Sir  Henry  Clinton  does  me  too  much  honor  by  this  confidence  ' 
said  Lindsay.  "He  overrates  my  influence  amongst  the  gentlemen 
of  the  province.  Truly,  Mr.  Tyri'el,  I  am  well  pereuaded  that  neither 
my  precept  nor  my  example  would  weigh  a  feather  in  the  scila 
against  the  heady  course  of  this  rebellion 

"  We  are  seldom  competent  to  judge  of  the  iveight  of  onr  own 
influence,"  said  Tyrrel.  "  I  might  scarce  expect  \  on  to  '.peik  otl  ei 
wise  than  you  do.  But  I,  who  have  the  opportun  ty  to  know  take 
upon  myself  to  say  that  many  gentlemen  of  note  in  this  province 
who  are  at  present  constrtdned  by  the  fear  ot  the  new  government 
look  with  anxiety  to  you.  They  repose  fiith  in  youi  disc  etion  -m  i 
would  follow  your  lead.     If  an  excuse  be  necfstorv  you  mii^ht  afibid 
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them  some  pretext  of  pastime  to  visit  the  Dove  Cote.  Heie  yon 
might  cunceit  jour  plan  to  co-opevate  with  our  friends  in  tlie  south." 

"  Tis  a,  rash  thought,"  repliel  Lindsay.  "This  little  nook  of  wood- 
land quiot  has  never  yet  heeu  disturbed  with  the  debates  of  mea 
who  meditated  the  spilling  of  blood.  God  forbid  that  these  peaceful 
walls  should  hereafter  echo  back  the  words  that  speak  of  sueli  a 
pui'pose." 

"  It  is  to  spare  the  shedding  of  blood,  Mr.  Lindsay,  and  to  bring 
speedy  peace  to  a  distracted  country  that  we  invoke  you  and  other 
fiiends  to  counsel.  A  single  battle  may  decide  the  question  of  nias- 
tery  over  the  province.  We  ai'o  well  assured  that  the  moment  Lord 
Oornwallis  reaches  the  Koanoke" — 

"  Cornwallis  has  yet  to  win  the  gi'ound  he  stands  upon,"  inter- 
rupted Lindsay :  "  there  may  be  many  a  deadly  blow  struck  before 
he  slakes  his  thirst  in  the  watei*  of  that  river :  raany  a  proud  head 
may  be  low  before  that  day.'' 

"Think  you,  sir,"  said  Tyrrel,  rising  as  he  spoke,  "that  this 
patched  and  ragged  levy — this  ague-stricken  ai'my  that  is  cow 
creeping  through  the  pines  of  North  CaTOlina,  under  the  command 
of  that  pompous  pretender,  Gates,  are  the  men  to  dispnfe  with  his 
majesty's  forces  their  right  to  any  inch  of  soil  they  choose  to  occupy ! 
It  will  be  a  merry  day  when  we  meet  them,  Mr.  Lindsay,  We  have 
hitherto  delayed  our  campaign  until  the  harvest  was  gathered  :  that 
is  now  done,  and  we  shall  speedily  bring  this  hero  of  Saratoga  to  his 
reclconing.  Then,  following  at  the  heels  of  the  runaL'ates,  his  Lord- 
ship, you  may  be  prepared  to  hear,  within  two  months  from  thfe  day, 
will  be  within  friendly  hail  of  the  Dove  Cote." 

"  Yon  speak  like  a  boastful  soldier,  Mr.  TyrreL  It  is  not  unlikely 
that  his  lordship  may  foil  Gates  and  turn  him  back ;  such  I  learn  to 
be  the  apprehension  of  the  more  sagadous  amongst  the  continentid 
officers  themselves ;  but  whether  that  mischance  is  to  favor  your 
incuraion  into  this  firovinc*  may  be  worth  a  soberer  study  than,  I 
doubt,  you  have  given  the  question.  The  path  of  invasion  is  ever  a 
difficult  road  when  it  leads  against  a  united  people.  You  mistake 
both  the  disposition  and  the  means  of  these  republicans.  They  have 
bold  partisans  in  the  6eld,  and  eloquent  leader  in  tlieir  senates.  The 
nature  of  tlie  strife  sorts  well  with  their  quick  and  earnest  tempers ; 
and  by  this  man's-play  of  war  we  breed  up  soldiers  who  delight  in 
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Iha  game.  Rebellion  has  loBg  since  marched  bey(,Dd  the  middle 
gi'oiiiid,  and  has  no  thought  of  retreat.  What  was  at  first  the  mere 
overflow  of  popular  passion  Las  been  hardened  into  principle,  like  a 
fiery  stream  of  lava  which  firet  rolls  in  a  flood,  and  then  turns  into 
stone  The  delusion  of  republicanism,  Hke  all  delusions,  is  embraced 
w  th  n  enthusiasm  than  men  ever  embrace  truth.  We  deem  too 
tia;htly  f  these  men  and  their  cause,  and  we  have  ah'eady,  more  than 
ce  Tiff  red  for  the  error.  When  they  expelled  Dunmore  they 
mmtt  d  treason  against  the  British  wown;  and  they  are  wise 

n      1  to  know  that  that  cup,  once  tasted,  must  be  drained  to  the 

hotfon     they  have,  therefore,  imbrued  their  hands  the  deeper  in 

b  11   n     They  have  raised  their  idol  of  democracy  high,  and  have 

f       d  t  about  with  the  penalties  of  confiscation  and  death  to  those 

1  t  e  to  bow  before  it :  and  now  they  stand  pledg;ed  to  the 
J.  t    1  of  their  unnatural  war,  by  such  a  bond  of  late  as  unites 

m  wto  have  i-ashly  ventured  forth  upon  a  raging  sea,  in  a 

b    k    f  doubtful  sti'ength  ;  their  minds  braced  up,  by  the  thought 

f  n  t  t  perdition,  to  the  daring  effort  necessaiy  to  reach  their 
h 

Th  t  haven  shall  they  never  reach,"  cried  Tyri'el  impatiently, 
"  Let  them  invoke  the  aid  of  their  patron  devils !  We  have  a  spell 
shall  conjure  them  back  agsun  to  their  own  hell,  else  there  is  no 
virtue  in  the  forged  steel  ■which  these  rebels  have  felt  before." 

"The  battle  is  not  always  to  the  strong,"  said  Lindsay,  "nor  is 
the  craft  of  soldiership  without  its  chances." 

"If  we  had  listened,  my  friend,"  said  Tyn'el,  "to  musty  proverbs, 
Charleston  would  have  this  day  been  in  the  secure  and  peaceful  pos- 
session of  the  enemy.  All  that  you  say  against  our  present  scheme 
was  heretofore  uiged,  though  not  with  such  authority,  perhaps, 
against  the  invasion  of  Carolina,  And  yet  how  prettily  have  we 
gMnsaid  the  prophela  !  Look  at  their  principal  town  suri'endered — 
all  the  country  strongholds  delivered  up — the  people  flocking  to  our 
standard  for  protection — and  the  whole  province  lifting  up  a  voice 
of  gratitude  for  the  deliverance  we  have  wrought  them.  They  are 
even  now  aiining  tliemselves  in  our  behalf,  whilst  the  shattered 
fragments  of  the  rebel  force  are  flying  to  the  swamps  and  theirmoun- 
lain  fastnesses.  Why  should  not  the  same  game  be  as  well  played 
in  Virginia?    Trust  ma,  Mr.  Lindsay,  your  caution  somewhat  ovef 
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leaiTS  that  wLolesome  moderation,  which  I  do  not  deny  is 
to  ehect  a  too  sanguine  reckoning.     Come,  good  sir,  lend  ws  a  more 
auspicious  counsel.     Sir  Henry  relics  mucli  upon  your  wisdom,  and 
will  not,  with  good  heart,  forego  your  aerrice." 

"  Sir  Henry  lias  sadly  disturbed  my  repose,"  returned  Lindsay. 
"To  tell  the  trutli,  I  Itave  no  stomach  forthis  business.  Here,  lam 
native  to  the  province :  I  have  found  old  frientfe  separated  from  me ; 
early  assodations  torn  up  by  the  roots;  and  the  elements  which  fed 
my  strongest  personal  attachments  poisoned,  by  this  accuiised  spirit 
of  revolution.  I  would  hide  my  head  from  tie  stoim  and  die  in 
these  shades  in  peace." 

"  It  is  not  for  Mr.  Phihp  Lindsay,  nor  such  aa  he,"  replied  Tyrrel, 
"  to  desert  his  sovereign  in  liis  hour  of  need.'' 

"  God  forgive  me  for  the  tliought,  Mr.  TyiTel,  but  it  remains  yet 
to  be  proved  who  most  f^thfully  serve  their  sovereign ;  they  who 
counsel  peace,  or  they  who  push  war  to  its  fatal  extremes.  There 
lives  not  a  man  within  the  realm  of  England,  to  whom  I  would  yield 
in  devotion  to  the  glory  of  our  country.  Once  make  it  clear  to  my 
judgment  that  we  may  hope  to  regain  the  lest  allegiance  of  this 
province  by  the  sacrifice  of  life  and  fortune,  and,  dearly  as  I  cherish 
the  welfare  of  those  ai'ound  me,  I  will  obey  the  first  summons  to  Hie 
field,  and  peril  this  worthless  existence  of  mine  in  bloody  fight- 
Yea,  if  need  be,  I  will,  with  my  own  hand,  apply  the  torch  to  this 
peaceful  abode,  and  ^vo  it  over  a  smoking  ruin  to  the  cause." 

"  I  know  you  too  well,"  replied  Tyri'cl,  "  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of 
yonr  words.  But  is  it  not  obvious  that  the  war  must  inevitably 
tend  to  this  field !  Having  gained  the  Carolinas,  should  we  turn 
our  backs  aa  soon  as  we  have  reached  the  confines  of  Virginia!  On 
the  conti'aiy,  does  not  every  obligation  of  honor  impel  us  to  main- 
tdn  and  protect  om'  friends  here !  The  conqu^t  of  Virginia  is  an 
easier  enterprise  than  you  deem  it.  If  the  continentals  can 
muster  ten  thousand  men,  we,  assuredly,  may  double  that  number, 
counting  our  provincials  levied  in  the  south.  We  have  money  and 
all  the  means  of  war,  whilst  this  crippled  Congress  has  drained  fi'om 
the  people  their  last  groat;  their  wretched  troops  will  disband  from 
mere  want  of  supplies.  They  may  expect  no  iud  from  the  north ; 
for  there  Sir  Henry  will  furnish  them  sufficient  motive  to  stay  a} 
home!    l¥e  come  animated  by  victories,  full  of  mettle  and  v'gor, 
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they  meet  us  broken  by  defeats,  dejected  and  torn  to  pieces  -yy 
muljny.  Never  did  treason  or  rebellion  array  itself  with  more  cdr- 
tainty  of  punishment  than  this  !" 

"I  have  read,"  said  Lindsay,  "how  John  Hampden  resisted  the 
exaction  of  twenty  shiUinga  of  ship  money,  and  for  that  pittance 
dared  the  displeasure  of  Chwles  and  his  Star  Chamber:  how  he 
voted  the  impeachment  of  the  judges  who  were  supple  enough  to 
■warrant  the  impositJon  :  how,  in  this  cause,  he  drew  the  sword  and 
threw  away  the  scabhai'd  :  how  he  brought  Strafford  to  the  block  for 
levying  war  agiunst  the  commons  of  England :  and  through  all  that 
disastrous  time,  have  I  read  that  Charles  promised  the  cavaliers 
splendid  victories,  and  deiided  the  feeble  means  ot  those  who  were 
in  arms  against  him  ;  yet  Hampden  sfciunk  not  tiom  the  struggle. 
To  me  it  seems  there  is  a  strange  reaembUnce  between  the  congress 
now  sitting  at  Philadelphia  and  the  parhameBt  of  1640 ;  and  this 
Geo'ge  Washington  might  claim  kindred  with  John  Hampden.  I 
will  not  seek  for  further  likenesses." 

"  K  I  read  that  history  right,"  replied  Tyrre!,  "  Hampden  met 
his  rewai'd  at  Chalgrove,  and  Cromwell  turned  his  crop-eared  pariia- 
ment  out  of  doors.  We  may,  perhaps,  find  a  Chalgrove  on  this 
continent ; — and  Sir  Henry  Clinton  will  moat  probably  save  the 
wiseacres  at  Philadelphia  from  the  intrusion  of  an  upstart  Crom- 
well." 

"  It  would  he  too  bold  in  us  to  count  on  that,  Mr.  Tyrrel.  I  am 
the  enemy  of  tliese  men  and  their  purpose,  but  I  cannot  deem  other- 
wise of  them  than  as  misguided  suhjecfa  of  the  king,  frenzied  by  the 
imagination  of  grievances.  They  are  men  of  good  intellects  and 
honest  hearts,  misled  by  passion.  I  would  that  we  could  ^ve  their 
tempers  time  to  cool.  I  would,  even  now,  preach  moderation  and 
compromise  to  his  majesty's  ministers." 

"  The  die  is  long  since  cast,"  said  Tyrrel,  "  and  all  that 
remains  now  is  to  take  the  hazard  of  the  throw.  A.t  this  moment, 
whilst  we  debate,  friend  and  foe  are  whetting  their  swords  for  a 
deadly  encountei'  on  the  fields  of  Carolina.  It  is  too  late  to  talk  of 
other  arbitrement.  Assuredly,  my  good  friend,  our  destiny  directs 
us  to  this  province  :  and  the  time  has  come  when  you  must  decide 
what  course  you  will  take.  It  has  been  om'  earnest  wish — Sir 
llenry's  letters,  there  upon  the  table,  anxiously  unfold  it — to  hava 
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you  up  sffi3  active  in  tho  cause.     "Why  ivill  you  disappoint  so  f..ii  a 

"Alaa!  Mr,  Tyrrd,— it  t]       y  i  tl    y  u         U  la      n 

tread.  Tliinl:  you  I  am  tli  n  f  n  \  y  th  u  I  these 
intricacies  ?  I  tiat  live  in  tL  I  Ite  f  tl  es  jod  !  y  ifl  a  a 
merely — an  unmolested  o  tlaw  to  j  at  b  ly  Ii  m  these 
fanatics  of  liberty  have  fori  n  f  the  t  1  pa>t  acqua  tai  a 
and  present  peaceful  hahits  Am  Int  dd  nlabutnth 
the  hot  champions  of  indopend  L    k    m    o^t  th       h  II  — 

there  is  not  a  cabin,  not  a  w  dm  1  t  n  n  t  fely  dw  11 
■whose  roof  defends  one  fi'iond  to  tli  yal  ca  b  t  my  own  Jly 
lips  are  sealed ;  my  vciy  thoughts  are  guarded,  lest  I  give  room  to 
think  I  mean  to  fly  from  my  neutrality.  Tliose  papera  that  lie  upon 
that  table  might  cost  me  my  life ;  your  pi-eaencs  hei-e,  were  your 
purpose  known,  might  consigQ  me  to  captivity  or  exile ; — one 
random  word  spoken  might  give  mo  over  to  the  censures  of  the 
power  that  holds  its  usurped  domination  in  the  province.  What 
^d  may  be  expected  from  one  so  guarded,  fettered,  watcted  and 


"And  can  you  patiently,"  exclaimed  Tyrrel,  "  how  to  this  oppres- 
mon. !  You,  a  native  bom  fi'ceman  of  tlte  province — a  Briton, 
nursed  in  the  sunny  light  of  liberty !  Shall  your  freedom  of  speech 
be  circumscribed,  your  footsteps  be  followed  hy  spies  and  traitors, 
your  veiy  inmost  thoughts  be  read  and  brougtit  up  to  the  censure 
of  the  judgment  scat  ?  Shall  these  things  be,  and  the  blood  still 
continue  to  ran  coolly  and  temperately  tlirough  your  veins  1  There 
are  ills,  Mr.  Lindsay,  wkich  even  your  calm  philosophy  may  not 
master.  But,  perhaps,  I  have  mistaken  your  temper :  these  evi- 
dences, at  least,  shall  not  put  you  in  peril,''  to  ^^id,  as  lie  took  up 
the  letters  fix)m  the  table  and  held  them  over  the  candle,  and  then, 
ttrew  the  flaming  mass  upon  the  hearth.  "  That  fear,  I  hope,  is 
removed ;  and  aa  for  my  presence  here,  one  word  briefly  spoken,  and 
it  shall  not  longer  jeopard  your  safety.'' 

Lindsay  looked  lisedly  at  his  companion  as  he  destroyed  tiie 
papers,  and  then  said  witi  a  stem  emphasis — 

"  Your  duty,  sir,  is  in  the  field.  You  have  been  bred  to  a  profea- 
Hon  that  teaches  you  blind  obedience  to  ordera.  It  is  not  your  pait 
to  weigii  the  light  of  the  cause,  nor  to  falter  in  ti'ie  execution  of  any 
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low?  pui'Dose  of  blovxl,  ao  that  it  come  under  tlie  iiarau  of  lionorable 
warlHre.  Therdbre  I  excuse  this  unbecoming  warmth  :  but  do  not 
presume  upon  the  hazardoua  nature  of  your  calling,  and  fency  that 
it  implies  more  fidelity  to  the  king  than  the  allegiance  of  his  more 
pea<'efut  subjt'cts.  It  is  a  thought  unwoi-thy  of  you  that  fear  of  disas- 
ter to  rajseif— be  it  tenfold  more  imminent  than  it  has  yet  been — 
fihould  aneat  my  atPp  in  that  path  where  my  country's  honor,  or 
my  sovereigns  command,  bids  me  advance." 

"Worthy  and  excellent  friend,"  said  Tjrrel,  taking  Lindsay's 
hand,  "  I  have  done  you  wrong.  I  am  rash  and  headlong  in  my 
tamper,  and  my  tongue  often  speaks  what  my  heart  disavows.  I 
am  little  better  tluui  a  boy,  Mr.  Lindsay,  and  a  foolish  one ;  I 
humbly  crave  your  pardon." 

"  Speak  on,"  said  Lindsay, 

"  Then  briefly  thie.  Your  situation  is  all  that  you  have  described 
it.  Sir  Henry  is  aware  of  the  trial  he  imposes  upon  you.  He 
would  have  jou  act  with  the  caution  which  your  wisdom  dictates; 
and  if  it  should  become  necessary  to  speak  that  word  which  is  to 
bring  the  wrath  of  the  rebels  upon  your  head,  remember  there  ia 
sanctuary  and  defence  under  tiie  broad  banner  of  England.  Who 
so  welcome  there  as  Pliilip  Lindsay  3  Even  at  this  moment  our 
councils  should  be  tempered  by  your  presence,  and  it  becomes 
almost  a  patriotic  duty  to  pluck  you  from  the  seclusion  of  the  Dove 
Cote,  and  give  you  a  share  in  the  stirring  events  of  the  day.  Sir, 
the  country  has  a  claim  upon  your  services,  scare*  compatible  with 
the  idle  contemplation  of  tliis  momentous  trial  of  strength." 

Lindsay  had  advanced  to  tiie  window,  where  he  remained  look- 
ing over  the  moon-lit  scene.  His  companion  stood  close  beside  him, 
and  after  a  short  interval  took  \m  arm,  when  they  stepped  forth  upon 
the  porch,  and  sauntered  backward  and  forward,  as  Tyrrel  continued, 

"The  government  would  not  be  unmindful  of  the  benefits  you 
might  confer.  Tliere  are  offices  of  trust  and  dignity  to  be  filled  in 
tills  province  when  it  shall  be  restored  to  its  allegiance.  The  highest 
post  would  not  be  unfitiy  bestowed,  if  it  should  be  assigned  to  you. 
Sir  Henry  Clinton  bids  me  speak  of  that,  as  of  a  subject  that  has 
already  occupied  his  thoughts.  It  would  ^ve  grace  and  dignity 
to  our  resumed  authority,  to  have  it  illustrated  by  the  aceomplishea 
scbolai'   and  discreet  statesman,  who  has,  before  this,  discbatjjed 
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iiiipoi-kint  and  difficult  trusfs  with  a  fidelity  that  has  won  all  men's 
eatiiem.  And  then,  my  dear  sir,"  he  added  after  a  pause,  "  wio 
may  say  that  it  shall  not  be  Sii'  Philip  Lindsay,  or  even  something 
yet  higher?— a  coronet  would  not  be  an  honor  unsuited  even  to  the 
wild^  of  Virginia.  His  majesty  is  not  slow  to  discern  worth,  nor 
backward  to  raise  it  to  its  proper  station,  These  ace  toys  and  bau- 
bles to  you,  Mr.  Lindsay,  hut  they  are  still  worth  tiie  seeking.  Yoa 
have  a  son  to  follow  you." 

"Ahl  tiiere,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  you  touch  me  more  nearly  than  you 
imagine.  You  remind  me  by  this  language  that  I  have  also  a 
daughter.  As  fo  Henry,  he  has  a  temper  and  a  capacity  to  make 
his  owD  way  through  the  world,  I  feai'  not  for  him — nor  would  1 
seek  for  honore  to  add  to  his  name.  But  my  Mildred  I  You  know 
not  what  emotions  the  thought  of  her,  in  Uiese  troubles,  costs  me. 
Who  shall  guard  and  defend  her,  whilst  I  pursue  tliis  way-laid  road 
of  ambition!  What  sanctuary  would  she  find  uuder  a  war-encircled 
banner,  should  misfortune  assail  me,  and  adversity  separate  us  ? 
Alas,  alas ! — that  is  the  spell  that,  like  a  net  cast  over  my  limbs, 
makes  me  feeble  and  submissive.'' 

"  I  have  not  been  without  my  solicitude,  Mr.  Lindsay,  on  tliat  sub- 
ject," said  Tyi-rel.  "  You  yesterday  did  me  the  honor  to  say  that 
my  proposal  in  regard  to  Miss  Lindsay  was  not  distasteful  to  you. 
Could  my  ardent  wish  but  be  accomphshed,  she  should  he  placed  in 
safety,  assured  of  ample  and  kind  protection.  If,  haply,  her  thoughts 
should  inchne  to  a  favorable  reception  of  my  offer,  which  I  would 
fein  persuade  myself  her  reverence  for  you  may  render  not  altogether 
improbable,  when  she  knows  tliat  you  deem  well  of  my  suit,  we 
might  remove  her  to  Charleston,  where,  secure  amidst  assiduous 
friends,  she  would  pass  the  brief  interval  of  alarm,  and  leave  you  free 
to  act  on  this  theatre  as  your  honor  and  duty  may  impel  you." 

"  Mildred  will  not  leave  me,"  said  Lindsay ;  "  my  dear  daughter 
would  suffer  a  thousand  deaths  in  the  anxiety  of  such  a  separation." 

"  Then  why  not  accompany  her  to  Charleston  j "  asked  Tyrre!. 
"Your  presence  there  would  he  equally  efficient  as  at  head-quarters 

"  There  are  other  obstacles,  Mr.  Tyrrel.  You  talk  of  Mildred  as 
if  her  heart  were  to  be  disposed  of  at  my  bidding.  You  do  not  know 
ner.     I  have  long  struggled  lo  subdue  an  attachment  that  has  bound 
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hev  to  oiir  worst  enemy,  I  fear  with,  little  success.  I  have  trusted  to 
time  to  wear  out  what  I  deemed  a  mere  girlish  liking ;  but  it  seems 
to  me  the  traces  fade  but  slowly  from  her  heart." 

"I  know  of  whom  you  speak,"  said  Tyrrel — "  that  hai'ebrained 
entliusiast  Butler.  It  is  a  freakish  and  transient  passion,  and  cannot 
but  fall  into  forge tfulness.  Miss  Lindsay  has  from  cireumstances  been 
but  little  conversant  with  the  world,  and,  like  an  inexpeiienced  girl, 
has  fostered  in  solitude  a  romantic  affection.  Tliat  alone  should  be 
a  motive  to  remove  tev  into  a  busier  scene.  Besides,  this  Butler  will 
be  himself  forced  to  give  over  his  hopeless  aim — if  he  has  not  done 
so  before  tiiis  ;  measures  are  already  taken,  and  I  do  not  scruple  ta 
tell  you,  at  my  instance — 1«  con&cats  tia  lands  in  Cai'olina  to  his 
majesty's  use.  The  close  of  this  wai'  will  find  him  penniless,  and  not 
unlikeiv,  my  dear  sir,  I  myself  :flny  'te  the  possessor  of  his  inherit- 
ance— I  Jiave  some  pledge  of  t'  e  pr^-emption  of  these  lands  at  a 
small  fee," 

"  It  -will  ■:  in  j  o«  no  favor  with  Mildred,"  said  Lindsay,  "  to  tell 
her  that  you  succeed  by  such  a  title  to  tliis  man's  wealth.  She  is  a 
wayward  girl,  and  is  not  used  to  cnwses.  Her  devotion  to  her  pur- 
pose, as  it  sometimes  excites  my  admiration,  gives  me,  in  tiie  present 
case,  cause  of  profound  alarm." 

"  You  have  sijoken  to  her  on  tliis  subject  ? " 

"I  have  not,"  replied  Lindsay,  "and  almost  fear  to  broach  it.  I 
can,  therefore,  give  you  no  encouragement.  Some  littlp  time  hence 
— perhaps  to-morrow — I  may  sound  her  feelings.  But  remember,  as 
her  father,  I  claim  no  right  beyond  that  of  advice.  I  shall  think 
myself  fortunate  if,  by  giving  a  new  direction  to  the  current  of  her 
aftections,  I  can  divert  her  mind  from  the  thoughts  of  an  alliatite  U) 
me  the  most  hateful — to  her  full  of  future  misery.  A  maiden's  fan- 
cies are  scarcely  intelligible  even  to  a  father," 

"These  subjects  require  meditation,"  smd  Tyri'el.  "I  will  not 
press  them  further  upon  your  thoughts  to-night." 

"Heaven  guide  us  in  the  way  of  safety  and  happinessl"  asud 
Lindsay,  almost  in  a  whisper.     "  Good  night,  my  friend," 

When  Tyrrel  was  left  alone  he  strolled  f  r^ard  to  the  terrace,  and 
passing:  round  to  that  eiid  which  overhung  the  cliff,  near  the  door 
t!iat  opened  from  the  lilirary,  he  leaned  his  breast  upon  the  parapet 
and  looked  down  upon  the  wild  and  beautiful  scenery  of  the  valley, 
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The  niglit  was  calm  and  I'.iil  of  splfiidw.  The  tops  of  the  trees  tliat 
grew  in  the  ravine,  ahnost  pei'peiidicuiarly  bcDeatli  tiis  eye,  lisre  aiid 
there  caught  the  bi-ight  mooii-beam  where  it  glowed  hke  sliver,  and 
tie  shades,  reiidured  deeper  by  the  coutcast,  seemed  to  brood  over  a 
bladt  and  iiiipeneti'able  abyss.  Occasional  glimjises  were  seen  of  the 
liver  heiow,  as  it  sparkled  along  such  pgrtious  of  its  chamiRl  as  were 
not  hidden  in  darkness.  The  coolness  of  the  hour  and  the  sohtude 
of  the  spot  were  not  ungrateful  to  the  mood  of  Tyrrel's  mind,  wiiilst 
tiie  monotonous  mnaic  of  the  river  fell  pleasantly  upon  his  ear.  He 
was  not  unlieedful  of  these  diarma  in  the  scene,  tkough  his  thoughts 
were  busily  employed  with  a  subject  foreign  to  their  contemplation. 
"  Have  I  advanced,"  was  the  tenor  of  his  present  self-comuj union, 
"  the  purpose  T  have  so  much  at  heart,  by  this  night's  conference ! 
Could  I  but  engage  Lindsay  in  the  issues  of  this  war,  so  commit  him 
in  its  purposes  and  its  plots  as  to  render  his  f  ther  es'de  ce  at  tl 
Dove  Cote  insecure,  then  would  I  already  ha  e  half-compaased  n  y 
point.  Where  could  he  remove  but  to  Cha  leston  3  A  1  tlie  e 
amidst  the  blandishments  of  friends  and  tl  e  allu  nen  a  of  gay 
society,  I  might  make  sure  of  Mildred.  The  e  c  t  oft  f  om  11 
means  of  hearing  of  this  Butler,  and  swayed  a  she  m  t  eces 
sarily  be,  by  tlie  current  of  loyal  feelings,  she  would  leain  to  detest 
bis  foul  rebellion,  and  soon  lose  her  iavor  for  the  rebel  Then,  iao, 
the  confiscation  of  his  lands — but  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that !— she  is 
rich  and  would  make  a  merit  of  sharing  her  fortune  with  a  man  whose 
brave  resistance  of  oppression— for  so,  doubtless,  Butler  persuades 
her  it  is — has  coat  him  Lis  wealth ;  the  confiscation  should  not  seem, 
at  least,  to  be  my  doing.  Well,  well,  let  her  be  brought  to  Charles- 
ton. Any  change  were  better  than  to  remain  hei'e,  where  ansiety 
and  suspense  and  soUtude  nurse  and  sofien  her  woman's  affectJons, 
and  teach,  her  to  fancy  her  lover  whatsoever  her  imagination  delights 
to  think  on.  Then  may  not  the  chances  of  war  assist  me?  This 
Butler,  all  men  say,  is  brave  and  adventurous.  He  should  be  short- 
lived. "Whatever  HI  may  befall  him  cannot  but  work  good  to  me. 
Yet  Lindsay  has  such  a  sickly  caution — such  sci'uple  agdnst 
involving  hinjself  in  the  scheme — I  conld  almost  find  it  in  my 
heatl  to  have  it  told  amongst  his  neighbors  that  he  is  in  oon'espond- 
ence  with  the  enemy.  Ha,  that  would  be  a  bright  device  ! — infona 
against  myself!     No,  no,  I  will  notabuse  his  geneious  nature.     Let 
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bJin  come  fidiiy  ii..o  tl  p  f  Id  aid  I  will  „inid  his  gputle  lunbl  id 
iida  a  very  ahe|itiei'<i.  Then  if  we  makt  hug  ivcrnir  Df  the  pro 
vii.oe— thst  will  worn  well  M  Idied  will  thank  me  lor  my  zeal  m 
that  guod  purpose,  at  --ast,  ■ind  [  will  many  hei  and  po*!a'"is  her 
estalu,  11  it  he  only  to  etiable  her  to  be  giifcfal  tu  me  Twill  be  a 
brave  veward,  and  brave^  shall  it  be  won 

As  Tjrrel  ruminated  o^er  these  topics  in  thp  strain  indicited  ly 
this  sketuh,  the  noise  of  footsteps  ■Mcendmg  the  rugged  fctairv  ay  of 
the  cliffy  aaa  the  opening  ot  the  irun  wicltut  but  ashoit  datancfl 
from  where  lie  loaned  o^er  the  paripet,  i  Dused  his  attention  ind 
put  an  end  u>  this  insiduus  ind  telfiah  oommuiioa  with  hia  onn 

The  cause  of  this  inteuuftinn  was  soon  aj  parent  Heniv  and 
Mildred  t^ntered  through  ths  gate  and  huined  along  the  path  to  tint 
part  of  the  terrace  where  Tyn'el  stood.  The  shade  of  the  house  con- 
cealed him  from  their  view  until  they  were  within  a  few  paces. 
"  Ha,  Miss  Lindsay  1  You  are  a  late  rambler,"  he  siud,  in  &  tone  of 
gallantry.  "  The  dampness  r>f  the  valley,  at  this  hour,  is  not  alto  ■ 
gether  safe ;  the  ague  is  a  sore  enemy  to  romance ;  beware  of  it.'' 

"I  am  not  afi-^d  of  the  night,"  replied  Mildred,  as  she  increased 
the  rapidity  of  her  gait;  then,  turning  hnmediately  upon  the  porch, 
she  almost  ran,  leaving  Henry  and  Tyrrel  in  pursuit,  until  she 
reached  tho  ferthest  window  which  was  heard  descending^  the  moment 
she  passed  through  it  into  the  parlor.  When  Tyrrel  and  Henry 
entered  the  E.tme  apartment,  she  had  disappeared. 

"  My  sister  is  not  well  thb  evening,"  said  Heniy.  "  We  strolled 
too  late  npon  the  river  bank." 

"  It  was  still  aa  over-hasty  retreat,"  muttered  Tyi-rel  to  himself. 
"It  bodes  not  well  for  me.  I  will  wager,  Henry,"  he  s^d,  raising 
his  voice,  "  that  I  can  guess  what  you  and  your  sister  have  been 
talking  about," 

"  Let  me  hear,"  said  Henry. 

"  First,"  replied  Tyn'el, "  she  repeated  some  vej-acs  from  Shakapeare 
about  the  moonlight  sleeping  on  the  bank — this  is  just  the,  night  for 
poetry — and  then  you  both  fell  to  talking  sentiment,  and  tben,  I'll 
be  bound,  you  had  a  ghost  story,  and  fay  that  time,  you  found  yon 
had  got  too  far  from  the  house  and  were  n  little  frightened,  and  sc 
came  back  as  fa.it  B3  you  could." 
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"  You  are  wrong,"  said  Henry.  "  I  have  been  teiliig  sister  Mildred 
how  to  bob  for  eels.  Did  you  know  tliat  an  eel  will  never  pass  a 
streak  of  moonlight  for  feat  of  being  found  out  by  tlie  watchera  ?" 

"  Indeed  I  did  not" 

"  Well,  sister  Mildred  is  wiser  than  you  are ;  and  as  I  have  taught 
you  that,  I  will  go  to  bed." 

Tyri'el  was  again  left  to  resume  liis  meditations,  and  to  hatch  his 
lots  for  invading  the  peace  of  the  Dove  Cote,  on  bis  pillow.  To 
Giat  sleepless  pillow  he  now  betook  himself. 
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Tiis  next  morning  TyiTcl  rose  with  tlio  sun.  H  s  liad  passed  a  rest- 
leas  night,  and  now  aougtt  refresiiment  in  the  eai'ly  breeze.  With 
this  puriDose  he  descended  to  the  river,  and  sti'ajed  along  the  dewy 
pathway  which  crept  tlirongh  the  shrubbery  ou  the  right  bank  in 
the  direction  of  the  Fawn's  Tower.  He  had  not  wandered  far  before 
a  hoj'semaa  moving  along  the  road  upon  the  ( 


"  Halloo,  James  Curry ! — which  way  ? — What  news  have  you  ?" 

"I  seek  you,  sir,  I  was  on  my  way  to  the  Dove  Cote,"  replied  the 
horseman,  who  at  the  aame  time  turned  hia  horse's  head  to  the  river, 
and,  spurring  the  animal  forward,  plunged  into  the  stream  which 
was  here  still  and  deep  enough  to  reach  above  his  saddle  flaps. 
After  some  floundering,  the  horse  and  rider  gained  the  margin, 
where  Tyrrel  aw^t«d  them  I  The  vigor  of  the  animal,  as  well  aa 
the  practised  hand  that  held  the  rein,  was  shown  in  the  boldness  of 
the  attempt  to  climb  the  steep  hank  and  break  through  the  briera 
and  bnshes  that  here  guarded  iL  As  soon  as  Cuny  reached  the 
level  gi-ound,  he  dismounted. 

"  In  God's  name,  man,  what  is  the  matter  with  your  face  V'  asked 
Tyirel. 

"  It  is  of  that,  amongst  other  things,  that  I  came  to  speak  to  yon," 
was  the  reply ;  "  I  have  news  for  yon." 

"  Speak,  without  prelude.    Tell  me." 

"Major  Butler  slept  last  night  at  Mrs.  Dimock's." 

"  And  is  there  still  i" 

"Ko,  sir.     He  started  at  early  dawn  ih's  morning," 

"  To  join  Gates  V 

"I  think  not.  He  talked  of  going  to  Ninety-Six— pwh.ips  to 
Georgia." 
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"So,  hoi     Tlie  Lawk  liovers  over  that  field!     Does  he  (ravel 

"  He  has  a  giant  in  his  company,  a  great  ploughman  by  the  namn 
of  Hoi'se  Shoe  Robinson.  A  qufttrelsome  rascal;  he  would  needs 
pick  a  quacrel  with  me  last  night.     And  in  tlie  skirmish  I  got  Ihia 

"  Did  I  not  command  you  to  hear  yourself  peaceahly  ?  Fool ! 
■will  you  risk  our  lives  with  your  infernal  broils  ?  Now,  I  would 
wager  you  told  the  fellow  your  name." 

"Little  need  of  that,  sir.  He  fold  it  to  me:  said  he  knew  me 
before.  The  fellow,  for  all  his  rough  coat,  ia  a  regular  trained  soldier 
in  the  rebel  service,  and  has  met  me  somewhere — Heaven  knows  1 — 
I  don't  remembev  him ;  yet  he  isn't  a  man  to  see  once  and  for- 
get again." 

"  And  me,  did  he  speak  of  me  ?" 

"  He  knew  that  I  was  in  the  employ  of  an  English  gentleman  who 
was  here  at  the  Dove  Cote.  I  have  nothing  especial  to  complain  of 
in  the  man.  He  speaks  soldierly  enough ;  he  said  he  would  take  no 
advantage  of  me  for  being  here  as  long  as  our  visit  was  peaceable.'' 

"  Humph !  And  you  believed  him.  And  you  must  fight  with 
him,  like  a  brawling  knave.  When  will  you  get  an  ounce  of  wit  into 
that  fool's  head  I  What  time  of  day  was  it  when  this  Butler 
.rrivedi" 

"Long  after  night-fall." 

"  Did  you  understand  any  thing  of  the  purpose  of  his  visit  V 

"He  talked  much  with  Mistress  Dimock,  and  I  thick  their  con- 
versation related  to  the  lady  at  the  Dove  Cote.  I  could  hear  but 
a  few  scattered  words." 

"  Away, — Here  (throwing  his  purse  to  the  horseman),  pay  up 
your  score  at  the  inn,  and  at  your  greatest  haste  attend  me  ou  the 
river  bank,  immediately  tielow  Mr.  Lindsay's  house.  A^k  Mrs. 
Dimock  to  have  a  breakfest  prepared  for  me. — Away,  I  will  expect 
you  in  half  an  hour," 

Curry  mounted  his  horse,  and  choosing  a  more  convenient  ford 
than  that  which  he  had  passed  (for  the  jutting  rocks,  on  this  side, 
prevented  his  reaching  Mrs,  Dimock's  without  recrossing  the  river  io 
Hie  TOad),  ho  soon  regained  the  track,  and  was  seen,  almost  at  high 
speed,  sweeping  around  the  base  of  the  Fawn's  Tower, 
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Tyrrel  returned  hastily  to  tie  Dove  Cote,  and,  seelrin^  liis  valet, 
qave  orders  to  have  his  portmanteau  packed,  hia  lioree  saddled  and 
to  be  ill  waiting  for  him  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  These  coinnianda 
were  speedily  obeyed,  aad  everything  wna  in  roadineaa  for  hia  journey 
before  any  of  the  fcimily  had  made  their  appeai'snce  in  the  breakfast 

Whilst  Tyri'el  meditated  writing  a  line  to  explain  to  Lindsay  hia 
present  sudden  movement,  and  had  di'awn  iiyar  a  table  for  that  jiur- 
pose,  be  was  saluted  by  t\w  voice  of  Henry,  who  had  entered  the 
apartment,  and  stolen  unobserved  almost  immediately  behind  hia 

"  Booted  and  spurred,  Mr.  Tyrrel  I "  said  Henry,  "You  are  for 
a  ride.  Will  you  take  a  fowUng-piece !  Tbei-e  are  phea'iants  over 
upon  the  hills." 

"  Oh,  ho !  Master  Henry,  you  are  up !  I  am  glad  of  it.  I  was 
just  writing  a  word  to  say  that  business  calls  me  away  this  morn- 
ing.    Is  3'our  fatlior  yet  abed  ? " 

"  He  is  sound  asleep,"  said  Henry ;  "  I  will  wake  him," 

"No,  my  lad.  You  must  not  do  that.  Say  I  have  received  news 
tliis  morning  that  has  called  me  suddenly  to  my  friends,  I  vfill 
return  before  long.     Is  your  sister  stirring?  " 

"She  was  in  the  garden  but  a  moment  since,"  replied  Henry; 
and  the  young  man  left  the  room,  to  which  he  returned  after  a  abort 
space.  "  Sister  Mildred  is  engaged  in  her  chamber,  and  begs  you 
will  excuse  her,"  said  he,  a.s  he  again  entered  the  door. 

"Tush,  Hemy,  I  didn't  tell  you  to  interrupt  your  sister.  Make 
her  my  most  respectful  adiea  Don't  foi^et  it.  I  have  all  my  way 
to  win,"  he  eiad  to  hims  If     a  d  a  roud    oal  to  t  a  el  I  fe-* 

Tyrrel  now  left  the  ho  e  •!  d  de  ea  le  1  to  tl  e  n  e  ecom 
panied  by  Hemy,  who  so  j,i  t  n  a  n  to  know  why  he  d  pa  -ted 
such  haste  as  not  to  fi  ay  fo  b  eakfast.  James  Cu  y  w  te  1  belo 
and,  when  Hemy  saw  h  s  iii\  er  a  g  est  n  ount  n  1  s  ddle  and 
cross  the  ford,  attend  d  ly  h  t  o  e  -mt  he  t  1  abfut  anl 
clambered  up  the  bill  igoin  hdf  s  ng  ng  a  d  half  y  ^  "  1  "^ 
self,— ■"  I'm  glad  he's  gone  I  n  glad  be  s  gone  a  con  j  bj  ed  with 
a  trailing  eborus,  e^p  es,  e  of  ti  at)  otion  of  h  a  fe  I  n?s  it  the 
moment.  "  He'd  a  got  a  flea  in  his  ear,  if  he  had  stay'd.  I  should 
like  to  know  wliat  Major  Butler  would  say  to  Mr,  TyiTe!,  if  be  wa* 
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to  meet  liim,  Zooks !  may  be  Butler  will  see  liim  this  very  morn 
ing  at  Mrs,  Dimook'a.  Now,  I  wonder !  Shall  I  wliisper  that,  to 
sister  Mildred  ?  She  would  be  glad,  for  one,  I'l!  he  bound !  May 
be,  they  migtit  have  a  fight.  And  if  they  do,  let  Mr,  Tyrrel  look 
out !  lie  never  had  his  bread  so  buttered  in  tis  life,  as  it  would 
be  then." 

In  Eueli  a  strain  of  cogitation  and  conjecture,  Henry  reached  the 
pallor,  where  he  font  d  Mildred.  The  melancholy  that  hung  upon 
her  spirits,  the  eveniE  ^  before,  seemed  to  have  been  dispelled  by  0  e 
repose  of  the  night,  dad  was  doubtless  relieved,  in  part,  by  the  intfi- 
ligence  th^  Tyri'el  Jj'id  quitted  the  Pove  Cote. 

"  Come,  sister,"  i,fdi  Henry,  throwing  his  arm  rottnd  Iier  waist, 
and  almost  dandrj;,  as  he  forced  her  through  the  open  window, 
"come,  it  will  b'j  t,  good  wliile  before  father  is  ready  for  his  break- 
fast.    Let  lis  ]t>o>  at  your  flowers ;  I  have  sometting  to  tell  you." 

"  You  aro  qiita  an.  important  personage,  this  morning,"  replied 
Mildred,  fliov'ng  off"  towards  the  lawn  with  her  brother'.  "  Your  face 
looli',  as  m'se  as  a  book  of  proverbs." 

It  w*i  jK)rae  time  before  the  brotier  and  sister  returned  to  the 
parlou-,  and  when  they  did  so,  their  father  had  not  yet  appeared. 
The  dp'.ay  was  unusual ;  for  Lindsay  genetally  rose  at  an  early  hour, 
and  frequently  walked  abroad  before  his  morning  meal.  When  he 
ftt  last  entered  the  room,  tliere  was  an  expression  of  care  upon  his 
brow  and  thought  that  made  him  hazard.  Mildred,  as  was  her 
custom,  approached  him  with  a  kiss,  and,  taking -both  of  his  hands, 
da  she  looked  up  in  his  face,  she  said,  with  some  earnestness, — 

"  You  are  not  well,  my  dear  father." 

Lindsay  paused  a  moment,  while  he  gazed  affedjonately  upon  her, 
and  then  pressing  her  to  Hs  bosom,  uttered  in  a  low  voice,  with  a 

"  God  bless  my  dear  child  I  How  carefully  does  she  read  my 
looks !  Come  hither,  Henry,"  he  continued,  as  iie  gave  ha  son  one 
hand,  and  still  held  Mildred  with  the  otlior,  and  then  tunied  his  eyes 
alternately  upon  each.  "Now,  tell  me,  wliich  of  you  love  me  best! 
Who  has  waited  most  patiently  for  me  this  morning  ?  I  see  by  that 
glance  of  your  blue  eye,  master  Henry,  that  you  have  been  chidii.g 
your  lazy  father  for  lying  so  long  abed.  Now,  I  dare  say,  if  tlio 
truth  were  known,  you  have  had  your  rille  ready  to  go  out  and  shoot 
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HquIiTels  an  hour  ago.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir.  Sport^jian^iiot  to 
shoot  the  aquifrel,  but  to  shoot  at  him.  Or,  perhaps,  you  mean  to 
bi-jng  us  a  deer  to-day;  you  know  you  have  promised  lo  do  that 
every  morning  for  a  week." 

"  You  shall  eat  a  slice  from  as  fine  ft  saddle  of  veEison  to-day, 
fether,  as  you  ever  saw  smoke  over  a  chaficg-dish." 

"  In  good  truth,  shall  I,  boy  3  You  are  a  brave  promiser  !  You 
remember  your  own  adage, — Brag  was  a  good  dog,  but  Holdfast 
was  better." 

"In  right  down  earnest,  father,  you  shall.  Tou  needn't  laugh. 
Now,  you're  thinking  I  have  the  deer  to  shoot ;  there's  your  mistake. 
The  saddle  is  this  minute  lying  on  the  dresser  in  the  kitchen.  He 
was  a  running  buck  yestei'day  ;  and  I  eouid  tell  whei'e  the  powder 
and  ball  came  fiom  (here  Henry  made  the  motion  of  opening  a 
hunting  pouch  at  his  side)  that  put  an  end  to  his  capers." 

"  lie  is  a  nnonstrous  braggart ;  is  he  not,  Mildred  T'  said  Lindsay, 
dii-ecting  a  look  of  incredulity  at  his  daughteiv 

"What  Henry  tells  you  is  true,"  replied  Mildred.  "  Stephen  Fos- 
ter was  here  at  aun-rise  with  a  part  of  a  buck,  ivhich  he  says  was 
shot  yesterday." 

"  Indeed  1  Then  it  is  to  Stephen's  rifle  we  ai'e  indebted.  Yon 
kill  your  bticks  by  prosy,  master." 

Til  bet,"  said  Henry,  "that  Stephen  Foster  hasn't  the  impu- 
dence to  charge  one  penny  for  that  venison.  And  why  ?  Because, 
by  the  laws  of  chace,  one-half  belongs  to  me." 

"  Oh,  I  Tindei'stand,"  inteirupted  Lindsay,  with  affected  gravity ; 
"it  is  a  matter  of  great  doubt  which  of  you  shot  it.  You  both 
fired  at  once ;  or,  perhaps,  Stephen  first,  and  you  afterwards ;  and 
the  poor  aninaal  dro|)ped  the  moment  you  took  your  aim, — even  be- 
fore your  piece  went  off.  You  know  your  aim,  Harry,  is  deadly, 
—much  worse  than  your  bullet." 

"There  is  no  doubt  who  killed  him,"  said  Henry;  ''for  Stephen 
was  oD  that  side  of  the  hill,  and  I  was  a  little  below  him,  and  the 
buck  ran  right  to  Stephen,  who,  of  course,  gave  him  the  first  shot. 
But  there  was  I,  father,  just  ready,  if  Steplieo  had  missed,  to  bring 
old  VelvetHoms  to  the  ground,  before  he  could  have  leaped  a 

"But,  unluckily,  Stephen's  first  shot  killed  hirar' 
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"I  don't  know  that,''  replied  Ilenry.  "Another  person's  kiiiGi 
might  have  done  the  business ;  for  tbe  deer  jnmped  down  the  hank 
into  the  road,  and  tliere  "— 

Mildred  cast  a  sidelong  lot>k  of  caulion  at  her  brother,  to  warn 
him  against  alluding  to  a  third  person,  whom  it  was  not  discreet  to 


"And  there,"  said  Ilenry,  taking  the  sign,  "  when  I  got  up  to  him 
he  was  stone  dead.  I  would  almost  think  a  de«r  couldn't  be  shot 
dead  so  suddenl}-.  But  Stephen  can  pitch  his  lead,  as  he  calls  it, 
just  where  he  likes." 

"Well,  it  isn't  fiur  to  inquire  who  killed  him,"  said  Lindsay. 
"  One  huntjr  often  turns  the  game  to  the  other's  jifle.  And,  at  all 
Aveuia,  your  dogs,  Hi?nry,  I  dare  say,  did  as  much  as  either  of  you." 

"  Hylas  was  just  at  Lis  heels  wlien  he  was  shot,"  replied  Henry ; 
"  and  a  better  dosr  there  isn't  jn  Amheret,  or  Alhemarle  to  boot." 

"  Well,  well !  Let  us  to  breakfast  Where  is  our  guest !  Tyrrel 
is  surely  out  before  this." 

"He  has  been  gone  from  the  Dovei  Cote  more  than  an  hour," 
said  Heniy,  "He  told  nie  to  say,  that  some  sudden  news  took  him 
off  in  haste,  J  would  have  waked  you,  hut  he  forbade  it.  His  man, 
Curry,  who  was  waiting  for  him  at  the  ford,  I  dare  say,  brought 
him  some  dispatches." 

"  It  was  very  sudden,"  said  Lindsay,  musing ;  "  the  great  game 
will  be  shortly  played." 

"  My  dear  fathei',  you  have  not  your  usual  look  of  health,"  said 
Mildred  again.     "  I  fear  something  disturbs  you." 

"A  slight  cold,  only,  from  exposure  to  the  night  air,  perhaps. 
You  did  not  see  Tyrrel  this  morning,  Mildred  ? " 

"  I  did  not  wish  to  see  him,  father.  I  was  up  when  he  set  out, 
but  I  was  not  in  his  way." 

"  Fie,  g^rl,  you  almost  speak  crossly !  Tyi'rel,  I  must  think,  is 
not  a  man  to  win  his  way  with  ladies.  But  he  is  a  loyal  subject  to 
his  king.  I  can  tel!  yoo,  Mildred,  loyalty  is  a  virtue  of  good  asso- 
dations  in  these  times." 

"  It  IS  the  last  virtue,  my  dear  father,  that  a  woman  ever  writes 
down  in  the  h'^t  of  noble  qualities.  We  generally  forgot  it  alto- 
gether Hiitoiy  is  so  full  of  the  glory  of  disloyal  heroes,  that  the 
mdi^cnmmafe  and  persoveiing  loyaJty  of  brave  men  has  come  to  be 
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bat  iittla  noticed.  Bmtua  was  disloyal  a  1  so  a.  1  !  anl  tha 
English  barons,  of  whom  you  boast  so  much  when  yi>  call  them 
sturdy,  were  disloyal ;  and  Washington — who  ino  s  my  dear 
father,  but  that  he  may  be  written  do  n  by  some  t  tu  a  n  t  on 
(and  she  laid  an  emphasis  on  this  word  )  'w  another  name  to  g  e 
credit  to  this  word,  disloyal." 

"  Thou  art  a  shrewd  oi'ator,  Mildred,  ex  la  med  her  f  tier  as  1  a 
Bought  to  change  the  subject,  "  and  I  do  bt  not  1 1  ea  en  bad  n  a  le 
you  man,  you  would  now  be  flattering  these  rebels  by  pe  ■au  n^ 
them  they  were  all  bom  for  heroes.  "W  e  ma  thaBk  1  e  goda  th  t 
they  have  given  you  the  petticoat  instead  of  the  old  e  c  oak  an  1 
pkced  you  at  tie  head  of  a  breakfast  table  mateid  ot  a  ^ 
ment." 

"  I  do  not  think,"  replied  Mildred  m  I  ng  that  I  bo  Id  il  o 
gether  disgrace  the  cloak  now,  woman  as  I  am  f  the  ocuis  on 
required  me  to  put  it  on." 

"Pray  drop  this  subject,  my  dear  chill  jou  know  t  make^  ne 
sad.  My  femily,  I  fear,  ai'e  foredoomed  to  so  ne  stnnge  m  ship 
from  these  civil  broils.  Attend  me  prese  tlj  n  tl  e  1  bra  II  ave 
matfflra  to  communicate  that  concern  jo  He  ry  mj  loy" 
Lindsay  continued,  as  he  rose  from  hs  b  eakfist  ^ay  btejle 
Foster  the  full  value  of  the  venison  ;  as  a  spo  ts  na  jo  have  a  r  ght 
perhaps  to  your  share  of  tie  game,  b  t  a  gentleman  sho  a  1  a 
courtesy  by  waiving  such  cUiiaia ;  he  sho  dd  ufler  no  f  e  d  to  be 
his  creditor,  evun  in  opinicr..  Stephen  may  not  ex[  ect  to  be  pa  d 
no  matter,  it  concerns  your  owti  character  t    be  1  b    al 

"  I  have  proniflod  Stephen  a  new  nfl  r  pi  ed  Hen  y  s  nee 
tboy  have  elected  him  lieutenant  of  the  Ami  erst  Pa  ^er  be  wants 
something  bo'tcr  than  his  old  deer  gun 

"I  positively  forbid  it,"  interrupted  Lnlayla-tl  tr  ng 
towards  the  middle  of  the  room  from  be  doo  tl  o  ^h  wh  ch  bo 
was  about  to  depart.  "  What  1  would  you  pu  chase  ea[  ons  for 
thi^w  clowns  to  enable  them  to  sboot  down  Us  majesty s  lege 
subjecta !  to  make  war  upon  their  rightf  1  k  ng  aga  ist  I  1  wa  and 
throne  ?  to  threaten  your  life,  your  a  ter  a  and  m  ne  u  less  ve 
bowed  to  this  impious  idol  of  democtaoj  wh  cb  tl  he  set  up 
tliia  Washington  ?" 

"  My  dear,  dear  fatbev,"  interposes!  Mildred  as  she  came  up  to 
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him  and  Bung  hpr  arms  ahout  his  neck.  "  Consider,  Henry  is  a 
thoughtless  boj,  and  does  not  look  to  consequences." 

"  Beaven  bless  you  both,  my  children  1  I  beg  yonr  pardons. 
I  am  o^er  captious.  Henry,  pay  Stephen  for  the  venison,  and  give 
him  something  better  than  a  rifle.  Mildred,  I  will  see  you 
presently." 

When  Lindsay  had  left  th,e  pai-lor  Mildred  besought  her  brother, 
in  the  most  earnest  terms,  to  be  more  g^uarded  against  giving 
expression  to  any  sentiment  which  might  bring  their  father's 
thoughts  to  the  existing  war.  Her  own  observation  had  infonaed 
ner  of  the  nature  of  the  stiii^le  that  agitated  liis  mind,  and  her 
effort  was  continnally  directed  to  calm  and  soothe  his  feelings  by 
the  most  nnremittiiig  affecfaon,  and  tlms  to  foster  his  resolution 
against  taking  any  part  in  those  schemes  in  which,  she  shrewdly 
guessed,  it  w.io  the  purpose  of  the  emi^ariea  of  the  royal  party  to 
involve  him. 

Her  attachment  to  Arthur  Butler  she  feared  to  mention  to  her 
father,  whilst  her  self-respect  and  her  conviction  of  her  duty  to  a 
parent  who  loved  her  with  unboimded  devotion,  would  not  allow 
iier  altogether  to  conceal  it.  Upon  this  subject,  Lindsay  had 
BufGdently  read  her  heart  to  know  much  more  about  it  than  she 
chose  to  confess ;  and  it  did  not  fail  to  kindle  up  in  his  mind  a 
feverish  excitement,  that  occasionally  broke  forth  in.  even  a  petulant 
reproof  and  to  furnish  the  only  occasion  that  had  ever  arisen  of 
serious  displeasure  against  Ma  daughter.  The  unhappy  association 
between  this  incident  in  the  life  of  Mildred,  and  tlie  current  of  a 
feeling  which  had  its  foundation  in  a  weak  piece  of  superstition,  to 
which  I  have  alluded  in  a  former  chapter,  gave  to  the  idea  of 
Mildred's  marriage  with  Butler  a  fatal  complexion  in  Lindsay's 
thoughts,  "For  what  purpose,"  he  asked  himself,  "but  to  avert 
this  ill-oraened  event  could  I  have  had  such  aa  extraordinary 
warning?''  It  had  occurred  to  him  that  the  surest  method  of  pror 
tecting  his  femily  against  this  misfortune  would  be  to  throw 
Mildred  into  other  associations,  and  encourage  the  growth  of  other 
attachments,  such  as  might  be  expected  to  grow  tip  in  her  heai't  out 
of  the  kindness  of  new  friendships.  He  had  even  meditated  remov- 
ing her  to  England,  but  that  plan  became  so  repulsive  to  him  when, 
he  found  the  mention  of  it  distasteful  to  his  cliildren,  and  it  suited  so 
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httle  h.  1  oivn  fui  Jnfe.'*  foi  tlie  retiieineiit  hp  had  ilLe'M3\  cultivatLd 
that  he  hail  ■ibandoiipd  it  almost  as  loon,  as  jt  occuuel  to  him. 
Ihf  ne\t  alternatnu  wa"  to  fa\  jr — though  he  did  'io  with  no  great 
zeil — the  pio[osal  htely  made  by  Ijnel  He  httk  knew  the 
character  of  the  woman  ho  hal  to  deal  with  Nf\tr  was  more 
deioton  enshrmed  mawom'jns  heait  than  m  Mildieds  Neier 
was  moie  fi\ed  aiil  attidy  [iiijoie  to  eiicounti,r  ^ll  hazards  and 
hold  che\p  all  danger'^  moie  deeply  rioted  m  mans  oi  njmins 
resolution  thw  wTs  Mldieda  to  diensh  the  loie  iiid  iiAlov.  the 
fortunes  ot  Arthur  Butlet 

Tiiia  conflict  between  Iotl  ani  filial  d  ity  sally  pprjlexei  the 
daughter';  peace  and  not  less  distuibiiiq;  was  the  stufe  bctws.ca 
parental  affection  and  the  sujposed  mandate  of  fkte  m  the  bieast  of 
the  fether 

Henry  protested  his  loirow  foi  his  recent  ind  scretion  and 
promised  more  cautijn  for  the  futiiie  and  then  recmiiiig  to  what 
mere  immediatel;  cmcemed  his  =istei  &  lateiost,  he  said  'I  do 
much  wonder  what  lyri'el'a  man  had  to  say  this  morning;  it  tool; 
our  good  gentleman  away^so  suddenly.  I  can't  help  thinking  it  has 
something  to  do  with  Butler  and  Horse  Shoe.  ITiey  must  havB 
been  seen  by  Curry  at  Mrs.  Dimock's,  and  old  Tony  knoivs  the 
major  very  well,  and  has  told  his  name.  Besides,  do  yon 
know,  sister,  I  think  Curry  is  a  spy?  Else,  why  should  he 
he  left  at  Mrs.  Dimock's  always?  There  was  room  enough  here 
for  both  of  Mr.  Tyrrel's  servants.  I  have  a  thought  that  I  will 
reconnoitre :  I  mil  ride  over  to  the  Blue  Ball,  and  see  what  I  can 
learn." 

"  Do,  my  good  brother,"  replied  Mildred,  "  and  in  the  meantiioa 
I  must  go  to  my  father,  who  has  something  disagreeable  to  tell  me 
— «o  I  fear — concerning  that  busy  plotter  who  baa  just  left  las.  My 
spirits  grow  heavy  at  the  thought  of  it.  Ah,  Henry,  if  I  could  but 
speak  out,  and  unpack  my  heart,  what  a  load  wonld  I  throw  off! 
How  does  it  grieve  mo  to  have  a  secret  that  I  dare  not  tail 
my  dear  father !  Tliank  heaven,  brothei',  your  heart  and 
mine  hare  not  yet  had  a  secret  that  they  could  not  whisper  to  each 

"  Give  care  the  whip,  sister,"  said  Heniy,  like  a  young  gallant, 
"it  belongs  to  the  bat   family  and   should    not  fly  in   day-iime- 
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Farewell  for  tlie  next  two  hours  !"   and  saying  tliese   words   tlie 
sprightly  youth  liissed  his  hand,  and,  with  an  aleit  step,  left  the 

Mildfod  now  TeUred  to  propate  for  the  intemew  with  her  {aXh/K'. 
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CHAPTER   XI. 


Whes  Mildred  entered  tlie  library  Lindsay  was  already  there.  3e 
3t(X)d  before  one  of  the  ranges  i>f  book  shelves,  and  held  a  volume  m 
his  hand  which,  for  a  moment  after  hia  daughter's  entrance,  seemed 
to  engross  his  attention.  Mildred  was  sufficiently  astute  ix>  perceive 
that  by  this  device  he  struggled  to  compose  his  mind  for  an  inter- 
view of  which  she  n."'>re  than  guessed  the  import.  She  was  of  a, 
constitution  not  eaaly  Uj  b«  driven  from  her  self-possession  ;  but  the 
consciousness  of  her  father's  embarrassment,  and  soma  peqjlexity  in 
her  own  feelings  at  this  m  n  t  j  d  d  by  nseof  the  difficult 
part  she  had  to  perfoi-m  1  1  tly  d  oomp  d  h  ;  there  was  some- 
thing Uke  alarm  in  he  tep  i  lao  th  expression  of  her 
features,  as  she  almost  te  1th  Ij  eate  1  h  oelf  one  of  the  large 
lounging  chairs.     For     m         t    h  ns        Ij  employed  her- 

self in  stripping  a  little  fl  w  fh  t  h  h  Id  h  hand  of  its  leaves, 
and  looked  silently  npon  the  floor ;  at  length,  in  a  low  accent,  she 
said,  "  Father,  I  am  here  at  jour  bidding,"  Lindsay  turned  quickly 
round,  and,  throwing  down  the  volume  he  had  been  perusing, 
approached  his  daughter  with  a  smile  that  seemed  rather  unnaturally 
to  play  over  his  grave  and  almost  melancholy  countenance,  and  it 
was  with  a  forced  attempt  at  pleasantry  he  said,  as  he  took  her 

"  Now,  I  dare  say,  you  think  you  have  done  something  very 
wrong,  and  that  I  have  brought  you  here  to  give  you  a  lecture." 

"  I  hope,  father,  I  have  done  nothing  wrong,''  was  Mildred's  grave 
and  almost  tremulous  reply, 

"  'fhon  ai't  a  good  child,  Mildred,"  sdd  Lindsay,  drawing  a  chaii 
close  beside  hem,  and  then,  in  a  more  senous  tone,  he  continued, 
"  you  are  entirely  sure,  my  daughter,  that  I  love  you,  and  devoutly 
seek  your  happiness?" 
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"Dear  fathei',  yon  frigliten  me  by  tUis  solemn  air.  "Why  ask  tno 
Bucli  a  qnestion !" 

"Pardon  me,  my  girl,  but  my  feelings  are  full  with  subjects  of 
serious  import,  and  I  wonld  have  you  believe  that  what  I  have  now 
to  say  springs  from  an  earnest  solicitude  for  your  welfare." 

"You  have  always  shown  it,  father." 

"  I  come  to  speak  to  you,  without  reserve,  of  Tyrrel,"  resumed 
Lindsay;  "and  you  will  not  respond  to  my  confidence,  unless  you 
answer  me  in  the  very  truth  of  your  heart.  This  gentleman,  Mr. 
Tyn'cl,  has  twice  avowed  to  me  of  late  an  earnest  attachment  to  you, 
and  has  sought  my  leave  to  prosecute  his  suit.  Such  tin'ngs  are  not 
apt  to  escape  a  woman's  notJce,  and  you  have  doubtless  had  some 
hint  of  his  predilection  before  he  disclosed  it  to  me.'' 

All  the  woman's  bashfulness  disappeared  with  this  announcement. 
Mildred  grew  erect  in  her  seat,  and  as  the  native  pride  of  her  cha- 
racter beamed  forth  ft'om  every  feature  of  her  face,  she  replied — 

"  Fie  has  never,  father,  vouchsafed  to  give  me  such  a  proof  of  his 
good  opinion.  Mr.  Tyrrel  is  content  to  make  his  bargain  with  you: 
he  is  well  aware  that  whatever  hope  he  may  be  idle  enough  to  che- 
rish, must  depend  more  on  your  command  thjin  on  my  regard." 

"He  has  never  spoken  to  you,  Mildred  ?"  asked  Lindsay,  withou 
making  any  comment  on  the  indignant  reception  his  'l.;u.;;;Ut..r  J  ■■■,. 
givea  to  his  disclosure.  "  Never  a  word  ?  Bethink  you,  my  da^igh 
ter,  of  all  that  has  lately  passed  between  you.  A  mfuden  is  apt  to 
misconsti'ue  attentions.  Can  you  remember  nothing  beyond  the 
mere  eivihties  of  custom  ?'' 

"  I  can  think  of  nothing  in  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Tyrrel  but  his  devo- 
tion ta  the  I  pose  of  eiah  o  g  mj  de^r  father  n  1  is  m  se  able 
politics  I  can  reroen  ber  notl  mw  of  h  to  b  t  h  s  low  o  ce  and 
noiseless  te\  1  s  yste  on  ns  toslismln  ^ht  tt  ngs  h  s 
fulsome  fl  ttery  of  jo  r  ae  ces  n  tl  e  roya  cause  the  base  meins 
by  whicl  he  1  as  robbed  you  of  yo  r  est  in  1 1  ken  the  color  from 
Your  cl  cek  I  th  ught  1  m  t<K)  b  sy  n  d  st  ict  g  jour  [  ea  to 
cast  a  tl  o  ^1 1  U[  on  n  e  B  t  to  spea  to  me  fither  of  a  tach 
ment,"  sle  lirangsl  tak  ng  a  s  at  on  so  neir  L  n  I  ay  s  ha  r 
as  to  be  al  e  o  leei  1  er  a  n  uj  on  I  si  o  der  to  h  eatl  e  oua 
word  of  i       ho      n  n     ese  m  th  1 1      lei      t  lo 

"  You    I     k       de    tl  e       i      e  of  son       nne  es  ted 
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feeling,  dfiugbter.  Yon  apply  terms  siiid  impute  motives  that  souna 
too  hareh  from  your  lips,  wliea  the  subject  of  them  is  a  brave  and 
feithfiil  gentlemaiL     Mr.  TyiTel  deserves  nothing  at  our  hands  but 


"  Alas,  my  dear  father,  alasvihat  you  should  tliink  so  !" 

"  "What  hare  you  discovered,  Mildred,  or  heard,  that  you  should 
deem  so  iiijuiiously  of  this  man !  Who  has  conjured  up  this  unrea. 
aonable  aversion  in  your  mind  against  him  ?" 

"  I  am  indebted  to  no  source  of  information  hut  my  own  senses," 
replied  Mildred ;  "  I  want  no  monitor  to  tell  me  that  he  is  not  to  be 
tj'uated.     He  is  not  what  he  seems." 

"  Trne,  he  is  not  what  he  seems,  but  better,  Tyrrel  appears  hero 
but  aa  a  simple  gentleman,  wealing,  for  ohviona  reasons,  an  assumed 
name.  The  letters  he  has  brought  me  avouch  him  to  be  a  man  of 
rank  and  family,  high  in  the  confidence  of  the  officei^  of  the  king, 
and  holding  a  reputable  commission  in  the  army :  a  man  of  note, 
worthy  to  be  trusted  with  grave  enterprises,  distinguished  for  saga- 
city, bravery,  and  honor,  of  moral  virtues  which  would  dignify  any 
station,  and,  a^  yon  cannot  but  acknowledge  from  your  own  obser- 
vation, filled  with  the  courtesy  and  grace  of  a  gentleman.  F\ 
daughter  I  it  is  sinful  to  derogate  from  the  chai'acter  of  an  honoi'- 

"  Wearing  an  assumed  name,  father,  ana  acting  a  pai-t,  here,  at 
the  Dove  Cote !  Is  it  necessary  for  his  purpcec  that,  under  this 
roof,  he  should  appear  in  masquerade  1  May  I  know  whether  he 
treats  with  you  for  my  hand  in  his  real  or  assumed  eharacter^doea 
he  permit  me  to  know  v.-'m  he  is  ?" 

"All  in  good  time.  Mildred.  Content  you,  girl,  that  he  has  suf- 
ficiently certified  hiui-j-ir  to  me.  These  are  perilona  times,  and 
Tyrrel  is  oblisjiid  to  practise  much  address  to  find  Ids  way  along  our 
roads.  You  are  aware  it  would  not  be  discreet'to  have  him  known 
even  to  our  servants.  But  the  time  will  come  when  you  shall  know 
him  as  himself,  and  then,  if  I  mistake  not,  your  generous  nature  will 
be  ashamed  to  have  wronged  him  by  unworthy  s.jspieicns." 

"  Believe  me,  father,"  exclaimed  Mildred,  rising  to  a  tone  of  ani- 
mation that  awakened  the  natural  eloquence  of  her  feelings,  and 
gave  them  vent  in  language  which  mure  resembled  the  display  of  a 
practised  oj'ator  than  the  declamation  of  a  girl,  "  believe  me,  he  im- 
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poaes  on  yciu.  His  piii-poses  are  intensely  selfisli.  If  lie  lifis  ob- 
tained an  authority  to  treat  with  you  or  otliera  uader  an  Msmned 
name,  it  h&s  only  been  to  further  bis  personal  ends.  Already 
baa  he  succeeded  in  plunging  you,  against  your  will,  into  the  deptii 
of  this  quan'el.  Your  time,  my  dear  father,  which,  once  ghded  as 
softly  and  as  happily  as  yon  sparkling  waters  through  oin'  valley, 
is  BOW  coEsumed  in  deliberations  that  wear  out  your  spii'its  :  your 
books  are  abandoned  for  the  study  of  secret  schemes  of  politics : 
you  are  perplexed  and  anxious  at  every  accouut  that  reaches  us  of 
victory  or  defeat  It  was  not  so,  until  you  saw  Tyn'el ;  your 
nights,  that  once  knew  a  long  and  healthful  sleep,  are  now  divided 
by  short  and  unrefreshing  slumbers:  you  comphin  of  imjleTsant 
dreams  and  you  foretell  some  constantly  coming  ii'iister  InJuel 
tlearest  fatlier,  you  are  not  what  you  were,  "iou  wrong  yourselt 
by  these  cai-es,  and  you  do  not  know  how  anxiously  my  bi  tbei 
Henry  and  myself  watch,  in  secret,  tliis  mdiap;  y  chanao  m  your 
nature.  How  can  I  think  witJi  patience  of  this  f  jirel  whtn  I  see 
these  things !" 

"  The  times,  Mildred,  leave  me  no  choice.  When  a  nation  strug- 
gles to  throw  off  the  rule  of  lawful  authotity,  the  friends  of  peace 
and  order  should  remember  that  the  riotous  passions  of  the  refrac- 
tory people  are  not  to  be  subdued  without  personal  sacrifices." 

"  You  promised  yourself  father,  here  at  the  Dove  Cote  to  live 
beyond  the  sphere  of  these  excitements.  And,  as  I  well  remember, 
you  often,  as  the  war  raged,  threw  yoru'self  upon  your  knees,  and 
taught  us, — your  children,^to  kneel  by  your  side,  and  we  put  up 
our  joint  expressions  of  gratitude  to  God,  that,  at  least,  this  httle 
aaylum  was  undisturbed  by  the  angry  passions  of  man." 

"  We  did,  we  did,  ray  dearest  child.  But  I  should  tliink  it  siu- 
fiil  to  pray  for  the  same  quiet  when  my  services  might  be  useful  to 
restore  harmony  to  a  distracted  and  misguided  eountiy." 

"  Do  you  now  think,"  asked  Mildred,  "  tliat  your  efforts  are  or 
can  be  of  any  avail  to  produce  peace?" 

"  The  blessing  of  heaven  iias  descended  upon  tlie  arms  of  our 

Hov'Teign,"  replied  Lindsay.     "  The  southom  provinces  are  subdued, 

and  are  fast  returning  to  their  allegiance.     The  hopes  of  England 

brighten,  and  a  speedy  close  of  tills  unnatural  rebellion  is  at  hand." 

"  There  aae  many  valleys,  father,  amongst  these  mountains,  and 
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tte  wide  forests  sliade  a  solitude  wlieve  large  and  populous  Lation3 
may  be  liid  almost  from  linmaii  seai'di.  ITiey  who  possess  the  val- 
leys and  the  wildaniesa,  I  huve  heard  it  said  by  wise  men,  wiU 
for  ever  choose  their  own  rulers." 

"Mildred,  you  are  a  dutiful  daughter,  and  are  not  wont  to  op- 
pose your  fether'a  wishes.  I  could  desire  to  see  you,  with  that 
slirewd  apprehension  of  yours,  that  quidi  insight,  and  that  thoughlfd 
mind,  thoughtful  beyond  the  quality  of  your  aex,  less  fovorably 
bent  towards  tlie  enterprise  of  these  rebel  subjects.  I  do  utterly 
loatlie  them  and  tlieh'  cause,  and  could  wish  tliat  child  of  mine 
abated  in  no  one  jot  of  my  aversion  to  tiiem." 

"Heaven,  father,  find  your  good  tutoiing  have  made  me  what  X 
am,"  returned  Mildred,  calmly  ;  "I  am  but  a  woman,  and  speak  with 
a  wealc  judgment  and  Utile  knowledge.  To  my  unlearned  mind  it 
seems  that  the  government  of  eveiy  nation  should  be  what  the  people 
wish  it.  There  are  good  men  tere,  father,  amongst  your  friends — 
raen,  who,  I  am  suxe,  have  all  kindness  in  their  hearts,  who  say 
that  this  countiy  h^  suffered  grievous  wrongs  from  tlie  insolence 
of  the  king's  representatives.  They  have  proclaimed  this  in  a 
piiper  wldch  I  have  heard  even  you  say  wasteiBperat*  and  thought- 
ful :  and  you  know  nearly  the  whole  land  has  roused  iteelf  to  say 
that  paper  was  good.     Can  so  many  men  be  wrong !" 

"  You  are  a  girl,"  replied  Lindsay,  "  and  a  subtile  one  :  you  are 
tainted  with  the  common  heresy.  But  what  else  might  I  expect  1 
There  are  few  men  who  can  think  out  of  fashion.  When  the  mul- 
titude is  supposed  to  speak,  that  is  warrant  enough  for  the  opi- 
nions of  the  majority.  But  it  k  no  matter,  this  is  not  a  woman's 
theme,  and  is  foreign  to  our  pi-esent  conference.  I  came  to  talk 
with  you  about  Tyrrel.  Upon  that  subject  I  will  use  no  per- 
suasions, express  no  wish,  not  in  the  slightest  point  essay  to  influ- 
ence your  choice.  When  he  disclosed  his  purpose  to  me,  I  told 
him  it  was  a  question  solely  at  your  disposal.  Thus  much  it  is  my 
duty  to  say,  that  should  his  suit  be  favored  " — 

"From  the  bottom  of  my  heai't,  father,"  inteiTupted  Mildred 
eagerly,  and  with  increasing  earnestness,  "  I  abhor  the  thought. 
Be  assured  that  if  age,  poverty,  and  deformity  were  showered  upon 
me  at  on*M,  if  friends  abandoned  me,  if  my  reason  were  blighted, 
and  I  was  docaned  to  wander  barefooted  amongst  thorns  and  briers, 
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I  would  not  excliiiiige  tliat  lot,  to  lie  liia  wife  amklst  loiifold  liia 
Lonopfl  iind  wealth.  I  never  can  listen  to  his  hateful  proposal : 
thoi'e  is  tliat  in  my  condition  which  would  mate  it  wicked.  Praj'i 
dearest  fiitlier,  as  you  love  your  daughter,  do  not  apeak  of  it  to  me 
again." 

"Resume  your  calmness,  child  :  your  ei!nestiiP9soi  this  snhject 
afflicts  me  ;  it  has  a  fearful  omen  in  it  It  tells  ot  a  hoai-t  fdtally 
devoted  to  one  whom,  of  all  men,  I  have  gieatest  leason  to  hate 
This  unhappy,  liaigeriug  passion  for  the  swoin  enemy  tf  hia  kuij; 
and  country,  little  become^  my  dauglitei  oi  kcr  legarl  for  me  It 
may  rouse  me,  Mildred,  to  some  unkuid  wish  i^amst  thee  Oh  I 
could  curse  myself  that  I  ever  tlirew  jou  m  thi,  w  i^  of  this  n\sili 
ous  rebel,  Butler.  Nay  you  ueed  not  conce  il  )  o  r  teara  well  do 
they  desei've  to  flow  for  this  peraevenng  tra  sgiLs-iion  gnmst  tho 
peace  of  your  fatlier's  house.  It  requires  bi.  t  httli^  slall  to  read  the 
whole  history  of  your  heart." 

Lindsay  now  walked  to  and  fro  across  the  %i  irtm&at  undi,rthe 
influence  of  emotions  which  he  was  afiaid  to  trufet  huiihelf  to  uttci. 
At  length  resuming  his  expostuIatioQ,  in  a  somewhat  moderate  tone, 
he  continued : 

"Will  no  lapse  of  time  wear  away  this  abhorred  image  from 
your  memory !  Are  you  madly  bent  on  bringing  down  misery  on 
vour  head  ?  I  do  not  speak  of  my  own  siiftering.  "VViJl  you  foj- 
ever  nurse  a  hopeless  attachment  for  a  man  whom,  it  must  be  ap- 
pai'ent  to  yourselfi  you  can  nevei'  meet  again !  Whom  if  the  perils 
of  the  field,  ihe  avenging  bullet  of  some  loyal  subject,  do  not  bring 
him  merited  punishment,  the  halter  may  reward,  or,  in  his  most 
fortunate  destiny,  disgrace,  poverty,  and  shame  pursue.  Are  you 
for  ever  to  love  that  man !" 

Mildred  stood  before  her  father  aa  he  brought  tliis  appeal  to  n 
dose ;  her  eyes  filled  witli  teal's,  her  bres^t  heaving  us  if  it  would 
bu]«t ;  and  summouing  up  all  her  courage  for  her  reply,  when  this 
s  asked,  she  looked  with  an  expression  of  almost 
n  his  face,  as  sheanswere<l  "For  ever,  for  ever,"  and 
hastily  left  the  room. 

The  firm  tone  in  which  Mildred  spoke  these  last  words,ier  proud 
and  almost  haughty  bearing,  so  unlike  anything  Lindsay  had  ever 
seen  before,  and  her  abrmit  departure  from  his  presence,  gave  » 
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check  to  the  cmrent  of  his  tlioiia;hts  that  lai'sed  the  mo&t  pamiul 
emotions.  For  an  Lnataat  a  bhish  of  reaBntment  rjso  into  hia 
eheeks,  and  he  felt  tempted  to  aili  hL=  d-mghter  back  that  he  might 
express  this  sentiment :  it  was  but  of  t  moment't.  dmition  how 
ever,  and  grie£  at  what  he  feh  was  the  first  altuLaliun  he  had 
ever  had  with  his  child,  succeeded,  and  stifled  all  ether  emotiona 
He  flung  himself  into  the  chiu,  and,  dropping  his  forehead  upon 
hia  hand,  gave  way  to  the  full  tide  of  h:s  feelings  His  ^p  rita 
gradually  became  more  composed,  and  he  was  able  to  survey  with 
a  Koniewhat  temperate  judgment  the  scene  that  had  just  passed, 
lljs  manner,  he  thought,  might  have  been  too  peremptory — perhaps 
it  was  harsh,  and  had  offended  his  daughter's  pride ;  lie  should 
have  been  more  conciliatory  in  his  speech.  "Tlie  old,"  lie  said, 
"  are  not  fit  eounsellc.  ■s  to  ihe  y  jurig ;  we  forget  the  warmtii  of  their 
passions,  and  would  ri-ason  w!'. ,.  t^  ey  only  feel.  How  small  a 
sliare  has  prudence  in  the  concei  s  'if  the  heart !"  But  then  this 
unexpected  fervor  of  devotion  to  Butler — that  alarmed  him,  and  he 
hit  his  lip,  as  he  felt  his  anger  rising  with  the  thougl-.t  "  Her  re- 
pugnance to  Tyrrel,  If-  -  ."ompt  rejection  of  his  suit,  her  indignant 
contempt  for  tlie  m:^,  even  that  I  could  hear  witli  patience,"  he 
esclahncd.  "I  "  ek  not  to  ti'ammol  her  will  by  any  authority  of 
mine.  But  this  jjiitlcr  !  Oh  !  there  is  the  beginning  of  the  eui-se 
upon  my  house !  there  is  the  fate  a^  tinst  which  I  have  been  so 
solemnly  warned !  That  man  who  had  been  tlie  author  of  this 
unhappiness,  and  whose  £.!li:iiice  with  my  name  has  been  denounced 
by  the  awful  visitation  of  the  dead, — that  Mildred  should  cherish  his 
regard,  is  miserv.     It  cannot  and  shall  not  be  1" 

These  and  many  such  reflections  passed  through  Lindsay's  mind, 
and  had  roused  hia  feelings  to  a  tone  of  exacerbation  against  Ar- 
thur Butlei',  far  surpassing  any  displeasure  he  had  ever  before  in- 
dulged against  this  individual.  In  the  height  of  this  self-commu- 
nion ho  was  interrupted  by  the  return  of  Mildred  to  the  apartment, 
nlroost  as  abruptly  as  she  had  quitted  it  She  approached  hia  chair, 
knelt,  laid  her  head  upon  his  lap,  and  wept  aloud. 

"  Why,  my  dear  father,"  she  said,  at  lengtii,  looking  up  in  his 
face  while  the  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks,  "  why  do  you  address 
language  to  me  that  makes  me  forget  the  duty  I  owe  you  i  If 
yoTi  knew  my  he'irt,  you  would  spare  and  pity  my  feelings.     Pardon 
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me,  dear  fatJier,  if  uv  conduct  lias  offended  you.  I  knew  not 
what  I  sp  Ae;  I  am  wretched,  and  cannot  answer  tor  my  words. 
Do  not  ihmli  I  woidd  wound  jour  affection  by  unkindness;  but  in- 
deed, indeed,  I  cannot  heai'  you  apeak  of  Israel  ■witliout  agony." 

"  Riae,  daughter,"  said  Lindsay,  akaost  lifting  her  up,  "  I  do  not 
chide  you  for  your  rep\ignanc«  to  TyrreL  You  mistake  me  if  you 
think  I  would  dictate  to  your  affections ;  my  grief  has  a  deeper 
source.     This  Arthur  Butler  " — 

"  Spare  that  name,  father  ?"  interrupted  Mildred,  retiring  to  a 
seat  near  the  window  and  covering  her  feoe  with  her  handa, 

"  Omse  him !"  exclaimed  Lindsay,  "  May  all  the  plagues  that 
torment  the  human  bosom  fall  upon  Mm  !  Mark  me,  daughter,  I 
trust  I  am  not  an.  unreasonable  father ;  I  know  I  am  not  an 
unkind  one ;  there  are  few  reqiiests  that  you  could  maJce  whicJi 
I  would  not  freely  grant.  But  to  hear  with  patience  thq 
name  of  that  man  on  your  lips,  to  tbink  of  him  as  allied  to  you  by 
any  sympathy,  as  siiaring  any  portion  of  your  esteem— him,  a 
rebel  traitor  who  has  raised  his  sacrilegious  hand  against  his 
king,  who  haa  sold  his  name  to  infamy,  who  has  contributed  to 
fill  these  peaceful  provinces  with  discord,  and  lo  subvert  the  hap- 
piness of  this  land,  which  heaven  had  appointed  to  he  an  asylum 
where  man,  disgusted  witli  the  lusts,  rapine,  and  murder  of  his  fel- 
low, might  betake  himself  as  a  child  to  the  bosom  of  his  parent — I 
cannot  endure  tlie  tlionght  of  him  !  Never  again,  Mildred, 
charge  you,  never  allude  to  him  again !" 

"  If  I  could  bi\t  tell  you  all !"  interrupted  MUdred,  sobbing,  "  if 
I  could  but  patiently  have  your  hearing." 

"  Never  a  word  of  him  I  as  you  desire  to  preserve  my  affection. 
I  will  not  hear.  Gfet  to  your  chamber,"  said  Lindsay,  almost  stern- 
ly. "  Get  to  your  chamber,  this  perverse  and  resolute  temper  of 
tbine,  needs  lie  restraint  of  solitude." 

Mildred  rose  fi-om  hei-  cKair  and  moved  towards  the  door,  and  as 
she  was  about  to  depart  she  turned  her  weeping  countenance  to- 
wards her  father. 

"  Come  hither,"  he  ssud,  "  thou  art  a  foolish  girl,  and  would 
bring  down  wretdiedness  and  woe  upon  thee.  God  forgive  you  I 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  I  forgive  you.  Tliis  thing  is  not  of 
your  own  imagining :  some  malignant  spii'it  has  spread  bis  baleful 
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■wing  above  our  touse.  Go,  child,  fc  I'get  what  taa  been  said,  and 
believe  that  your  iather  buffets  thus  harshly  with  fate  for  your  own 
welfare.  Kiss  me,  and  may  heaven  shield  you  against  this 
impending  ill !" 

"  Dear  father,  hear  me,"  said  Mildred,  as  Lindsay  imprinted  a 
kiss  upon  her  forehead. 

"Away,  away!"  interrupted  Lindsay,  "I  would  be  temperate 
nor  again  for^t  myself.     In  all  love,  Mildred,  away." 

Mildred  left  the  room,  and  Lindsay,  to  restore  the  equanimity  of 
bis  temper,  wJach  had  been  so  much  overthrown  by  this  interview, 
wandered  forth  into  the  valley,  whence  it  was  some  hours  before  ha 
tetumed. 

It  was  not  long  after  the  tei'mination  of  this  conference  before 
Henry  rode  up  to  the  door.  The  clatter  of  his  horse's  hoofe 
brought  Mildred  frooi  her  chamber  into  the  parlor. 

"  What !  sister,  your  eyes  red  with  tears !"  said  Heniy.  "  Wh» 
has  distressed  you  f 

"  Ah,  brother,  I  have  had  a  weary  time  in  your  absence.  Our 
poor  fatter  is  sadly  displeased  with  me." 

"  Have  you  told  him  all  ?"  asked  Henry,  with  an  expression  of 
anxiety. 

"  He  bade  me,"  replied  Mildred,  "  never  mention  Ai'tliur's  name 
again.  He  would  not  hear  me  speak  of  Ai-thur.  Have  I  not 
reason,  dear  brother,  to  be  miserable  ?" 

"  I  love  you,  Mildred,"  said  Henry,  Idssing  his  sister,  "  and  what's 
more,  I  love  Arthur  Butler,  and  will  stand  up  for  him  against  the 
world.  And  I  have  a  good  mind  to  go  to  my  father  and  tell  him  I 
am  man  enough  to  think  for  myself — and  more  than  that^that  I, 
for  one,  believe  these  rebels,  as  he  calls  them,  have  the  right  of  it. 
Wliy  shouldn't  I  ?  Can't  I  shoot  a  rifle  as  well  as  the  best  of 
them,  and  stand  by  a  fiiend  in  a  quan'el,  and  make  good  my  words 
as  well  as  many  a  man  who  writes  twenty  years  to  his  age  !  Tush  !  I 
am  tired  of  this  boy-play— shooting  with  blunted  arrows,  and  riding 
with  my  father's  hand  ever  on  the  neck  of  my  horse,  as  if  I  could 
not  hold  the  reins.  Giveme  sharp  steel,  Mildred,  and  throw  me  on 
the  world,  and  I'll  be  bound  I  make  my  way  as  well  as  another." 

"  We  are  surrounded  with  difficulties,  brothei',"  said  Mildred, 
"  and  have  a  hard  part  to  perform.     We  must  soothe  oiir  dear 
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fattei'o  lu-lings,  for  he  loves  \is,  Hemy ;  and  if  lie  could  but  tliinb 
as  ne  do,  how  happy  should  we  be  I  But  tliere  ia  aometkiiig 
fearlul  m  his  passions,  and  it  makes  me  ti'enihle  to  see  them 
rou-ied  " 

"This  all  comes,"  replied  Hemy,  "from  that  devil's  imp  Tjrrel, 
Oh,  I  could  find  it  in  my  heart  to  trounce  that  fellow,  sister.  Eul 
you  hav'n't  a^ked  me  about  my  recounojtring  I  I'll  t«ll  you, 
Tyrrel's  man,  Curry,  talked  a  great  deal  to  old  Tony  and  Mrs. 
Dimock  both,  about  our  friends  who  went  there  last  night,  and 
fomid  out  tieir  names  and  all  about  them :  and  there  was  some 
fray  between  Horse  Shoe  and  Curry,  in  which,  I'll  warrant  you^ 
Horse  Shoe  gave  him  a  drubbing ;  so  Tony  told  me.  Well,  Butler 
and  Horse  Shoe  set  out  this  morning  at  daylight.  And  Tyrrel 
went  over  there  to  bi-eakfast :  and  you  may  suppc«e  he  was  lucky 
in  not  meeting  the  major,  for  I  am  sure  there  would  have  been  a 
spot  of  work  if  he  had.  Furthermore,  I  found  out  that  Tjrrel 
followed  on  the  same  road  after  Butler,  so  they  may  meet  yet,  you 

"  I  pray  not,"  said  Mildred. 

''  Why  pray  not,  sister !  I  pray  fhey  may  meet.  Let  Tyrrel 
have  all  the  good  of  it.  There,  now  I  believe  I  have  given  you  all 
tlie  news,  sister,  exactly  as  I  picked  it  up.  But  here  is  a  trifle  I 
foi^t,"  said  Henry,  producing  a  letter  addressed  to  Mildred. 
"  Ah,  ha,  you  brighten  np  now  1  This  was  left  by  the  major  with 
Mrs.  Dimock,  to  be  fonvaided  to  you  with  eai'e  and  speed." 

Mildred  tore  open  the  letter,  and  eagerly  penised  its  contents. 
They  consisted  of  a  few  lines  hastily  penned  by  Butler,  at  early 
dawn,  as  he  was  about  mounting  his  horse  for  the  prosecution  of 
his  journey.  Their  purpose  was  to  a,pprise  her  of  the  discovery 
Robinson  had  made  of  the  true  character  of  Curry,  and  aJso  to 
express  his  fears  that  this  latter  person  might  disclose  to  Tvrrel  the 
fact  of  his,  Butier's,  visit.  He  cautioned  her  to  observe  the  conduct 
of  Tyrrel,  and  to  communicate  with  him  at  Gates's  head-quarters 
where  he  expected  to  be  delayed  a  few  days  on  his  journey  :  her 
letter,  he  said,  might  be  forwarded  by  some  of  the  parties  who  at 
that  time  were  continually  passing  soutiiward  ;  Henry  might  look 
to  tliK ;  and  he  concluded  by  assuring  her  that  he  would  wrif« 
often  as  he  might  find  means  of  eonreying  a  packet  fo  the 
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cf  good  Mistress  Diraoct,  ivlio  was  sufficiently  in  th(  iiiteiest  of  tha 
k>\era  to  kei']!  faitUfully  any  secret  wHcb.  tliey  m.glit  confide  to 

This  letter  served  to  explain  tJie  cause  of  Tyrrel's  sudden 
departure,  and  to  confirm  Mildred  in  tlie  opinion,  wliich  she  had 
before  expressed,  tliat  this  guest  of  her  father  was  not  ignorant  of 
the  iutereat  Butler  had  in  hei  regard.  Her  determination  tJiei'efore 
n^iA  to  watch  his  motions  nari'owly,  and  to  make  her  lover 
acquainted  with  whatever  she  might  discover. 

"  It  is  even  so,"  she  said  musing ;  "  Tyrrel  either  fears  or  hates 
Arthur.  I  shudder  to  think  that  that  man  should  have  any  motive 
supplied  liim  to  contrive  against  the  peace  or  safety  of  one  so  dessr 
to  me.  "Wretch,"  she  exclaimed,  "  that  he  should  be  insolent 
enough  to  hope  for  mj  regard !  Oh  !  my  father,  my  father,  what 
a  snare  has  been  spread  for  you  by  this  man  !  Thank  you, 
bi'other,"  she  continued,  addressing  Henry.  "  You  have  well 
executed  your  mission.  Be  dUcreet  and  ready :  I  shall  have  much 
need  of  your  head  and  hand  both :  your  heart  is  mine  already, 
good  brodier." 

"  I  will  ride  for  you,  sister,"  said  Henry,  "  1  will  run  for  you, 
?ipeak  for  you,  pray  for  you — if  my  prayers  be  worth  anything — 
iiiid  strike  for  you,  if  need  be.  If  I  am  but  turned  of  sixteen,  I  am 
a  man,  I  ti-ow  ;  and  that's  more  than  you  are.  Good  bye !  a  soldier 
ought  to  look  after  his  horse,  you  know." 

"  God  bless  you,  dear  brother,  for  an  excellent  boy,"  said  Mildred 
smiling,  "  man  I  mean — aye  and  a  brave  one  !" 

Ecmy  now  walked  away,  and  Mildred  betook  herself  to  other 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


A    POLITICAL    KETROaPECT.— BUTLBE    ENTERS    SOUTH    OAKOI.ISA. 

It  was  tlie  misfortune  of  South  Carolina,  dming  the  revolution 
ary  war,  to  possess  a  numerous  party  leas  attached  to  the  union  or 
more  tainted  with  disaffection  than  the  inhabitants  of  any  of  the 
other  states.  Amongst  her  citizens  the  diainclination  to  sever  from 
the  mother  country  was  stronger,  the  spread  of  repuhhcan 
principles  more  liiaitad,  and  the  maroli  of  revolution  slower,  than  in 
either  of  the  other  colonies,  except,  perhaps,  in  the  neighbor  state 
of  Georgia,  where  tlie  people  residing  along  the  Savannali  river, 
were  so  closely  allied  to  the  Oaroliniana  in  sentiment,  habits,  and 
pursuits,  as  to  partaie  pretty  accurately  of  the  same  political  preju- 
dices, and  to  unite  tJiemselves  in  pariies  of  the  same  complexion. 
Upon  the  first  invasion  of  Georgia,  at  the  close  of  the  year  1'7'78, 
the  city  of  Savannah  nas  made  an  easy  conquest,  and  a  mere 
haudfiil  of  men,  early  in  1779,  were  enabled  to  penetrate  the 
Interior  as  faj'  as  Augusta,  and  to  seize  upon  that  post.  The 
audacity  with  which  Prevost  thi'eatened  Charleston  in  the  same 
year,  the  facility  of  his  march  through  South  Carolina,  and  tie 
safety  which  attended  his  retreat,  told  a  sad  tale  of  the  snpinenesiS 
of  the  people  of  that  province.  The  reductiou  of  Charleston  in  the 
following  yeai',  by  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  was  followed  with  singular 
rapidity  by  the  conquest  of  the  whole  province.  A  civil  govern- 
ment was  erected.  The  most  remote  posts  in  tlie  mountains  were 
at  once  occupied  by  British  soldiers  or  provincial  troops,  mustered 
under  the  officer's  of  the  royal  army.  Proclamations  were  issued  to 
call  bact  the  wandering  sheep  to  the  royal  fold;  and  they, 
accordingly,  like  herds  that  had  been  scattered  from  beneath  the 
eye  of  the  shepherd  by  some  rough  incursion  of  wolves,  flocked  iu 
as  soon  as  they  were  aware  of  the  retreat  of  their  enemy.  Lord 
CornwalHs,  upon  whom  the  command  devolved  after  the  return  of 
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Sir  Henry  Clinton  in  June  to  New  Yoik,  lecmiied  Ins  iimj  from 
these  repentant  or  unwilling  republicans  ,  and  the  people  lejo  cea 
at  wliat  they  tliougtt  the  end  of  strife  and  tlie  estab  ishment  of 
law.  The  auxiliaries  who  had  mardied  from  Viiginn  and  Noifh 
Carolina  under  Colonel  Buford,  to  assist  m  the  defence  of  tlia 
southern  capital,  were  informed  of  ita  surrendei  as  they  joumejed 
thither,  and  soon  found  themselves  obliged  to  flj  through  a  ccuntry 
tlioy  had  come  to  succor; — and  when  even  at  the  distance  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  fi'om  the  city,  were  ovei-taken  by  the  rath- 
less  troopers  of  Tarlefon,  and  butchered  under  eiceumstanees 
peculiarly  deplorable. 

In  truth,  a  large  proportion  of  the  population  of  South  Carolina 
seem  to  have  regarded  the  revolution  with  disfavor,  and  they  were 
slow  to  breat  their  ancient  frieudsliip  for  tlie  land  of  their  fore- 
fathers. The  colonial  government  was  mild  and  beneficent  in  its 
action  upon  the  province,  and  fhe  people  had  a  reverence  for  the 
mother  country  deeper  and  more  afieetionate  than  was  found  else- 
where. They  did  not  resent,  because,  haply,  they  did  not  feel  the 
innovations  of  right  asserted  by  the  British  crown,  so  acutely  as 
some  of  their  neighbors ;  to  them  it  did  not  seem,  to  be  so  unreason- 
able that  taxation  should  be  divorced  from  representation.  They 
did  not  quarrel  with  the  assumption  of  Great  Britain  to  regulate 
tlieir  trade  for  them  in  such  manner  as  beat  suited  h 


of  interest;  nor  did  they  see  in  mere  commercial  restrictions  the 
justiiioation  of  civil  war  and  hot  rebellion  ; — because,  peradventure, 
(if  I  may  hazard  a  reason)  being  a  colony  of  planters  whose  pro- 
.iuiits  were  mucli  in.  demand  in  England,  neither  the  regulations 
of  their  trade  nor  the  restrictions  upon  commerce,  were  likely  to 
he  so  adjusted  as  to  interfere  with  the  profitable  expansion  of  their 

Such  might  be  said  to  be  the  more  popular  sentiment  of  the 
State  at  the  time  of  its  subjugation  by  Sir  Henry  Clinton  and 
Lord  Cornwallis.  To  this  common  feeling  there  were  many  bril- 
liant exceptions ;  and  the  more  brilliant  because  tiiey  stood,  as  it 
were,  apart  from  the  preponderating  m^s  of  public  judgment. 
There  is  no  trial  of  courage  which  will  bear  comparison  with  that 
of  a  man  whose  own  opinions  stand  in  opposition,  upon  fearful 
iniestioii5  of  passion,  to  those  of  the  "  giddy- paced"  and  excited 
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multitude,  and  who,  nevertkcless,  caiTies  tliem  "  into  act."  Hiat 
man  wlio  can  stand  in  tlie  breach,  of  universal  pubHc  censure,  with 
all  tlia  fashioua  of  opinion  disgracing  him  in  the  thoughts  of  tha 
lookers  on,  with  the  tide  of  obloquy  beating  against  his  breast, 
and  the  fingers  of  the  mighty,  combined  many,  pointing  him  to 
scorn ;  nay,  with  the  fury  of  the  dfuaken  rabble  threatening  him 
with  instant  death  ;  and,  worse  tlian  all,  having  no  present  friend 
to  whisper  a  word  of  defence  or  palliative,  in  his  behalf,  to  his 
revilers,  but  bravely  ^ving  his  naked  head  to  the  storm,  because 
he  knows  hiuMelf  to  be  virttioiis  in  his  purpose  ;  that  man  shall 
come  forth  from  this  fierce  oifleal  like  tiied  gold;  philosophy  shall 
embalm  hia  name  in  her  richest  unction,  history  shall  give  him  a 
place  on  her  brightest  page,  and  old,  yea,  hoary,  far-off  posterity 
shall  remember  him  as  of  yesterday. 

There  were  hei'oes  of  this  mould  in  South  Carolina,  who  enteree 
with  the  beat  spirit  of  chivaliy  into  the  national  quarrel,  and 
brought  to  it  hearts  as  bold,  minds  as  vigorous,  and  arms  as  strong 
as  ever,  in  any  clime,  worked  out  a  nation's  redemption.  These 
men  refused  submission  to  their  conquerors,  and  endnred  exile, 
chains,  and  piisons,  rather  than  the  yoke.  Some  few,  still  undis- 
couraged  by  tiie  portents  of  tiie  times,  retreated  into  secret  places, 
gathereti  their  few  patiiot  neighbor  together,  and  contrived  to 
keep  in  awe  the  soldier^vemnient  that  now  professed  to  sway  the 
land.  They  lived  on  the  scant  aUment  furnished  in  the  woods, 
slept  in  the  tangled  brakes  and  secret  places  of  the  fen,  exacted 
contributions  from  the  adherents  of  the  crown,  and  by  rapid  move- 
ments of  their  woodland  cavalry  and  brave  blows,  accomplished 
more  than  thrice  their  numbers  would  have  achieved  in  ordinary 

The  disaffected  abounded  in  the  upper  country,  and  here  Corn- 
wallis  maintained  some  strong  garrisons.  The  difficulties  tiiat  sur- 
rounded the  republican  leaders  may  well  be  supposed  U)  have  been 
appalling  in  this  region,  where  regulai-  posts  had  been  estabfehed 
to  furnish  the  Tories  secure  points  of  union,  and  the  certainty  of 
prompt  assistance  whenever  required.  Yet  notwithstanding  the 
numerical  inferiority  of  the  fiiends  of  independence,  tiieir  guai-ded 
and  proscribed  condition,  their  want  of  support,  and  theii'  almost 
absolute  destitution  of  all  the  necessaries  of  military  life,  the  nation 
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was  often  rejoiced  to  hear  of  brilliant  passages  of  aitcs,  where,  liow- 
ever  unimportant  the  consequences,  the  display  of  soldiersMp  and 
brayeiy  was  of  the  highest  oider.  In  such  encounters,  or  frajs, 
they  might  almost  be  called,  from  the  smallnea?  of  the  numbers 
concerned  and  the  hand-to-hand  mode  of  fighting  which  they 
exhibited,  Marion,  Surapter,  Hony,  Pickens,  and  many  others,  had 
won  a  fame  that  iii  a  nation  of  poetical  or  legendary  associations 
would  have  been  reduplicated  through  a  thousand  channels  of  im- 
mortal verse :  but,  alas !  we  have  no  baUada ;  and  many  man, 
who  as  well  deserve  to  be  remembered  as  Percy  or  Douglas,  as 
Adam  Bell  or  Clym  of  tlie  Clough,  have  sunt  down  without  even 
a  coupletrepitaph  upon  the  rude  stone,  that  in  some  unfenced  and 
unreverenced  grave-yard  still  marks  the  lap  of  earth  whereon 
their  heads  were  laid.  ' 

One  feature  that  belonged  to  this  unhappy  state  of  things  in 
Carolina  was  the  division  of  families.  Kindred  were  arrayed 
against  each  other  in  dea^Uy  feuds,  and,  iiot  unfreqnently,  brother 
took  up  arras  against  brother,  and  sons  against  their  sires.  A  pre- 
vaihng  spirit  of  treadiery  and  distrust  marked  tie  times.  Strangera 
did  not  know  how  fai'  ttiey  might  trust  to  the  rites  of  hospitality  ; 
and  many  a  man  laid  his  head  upon,  his  pillow,  uneertaan  whether 
his  fellow  lodger,  or  he  with  whom  he  had  broken  bread  at  his 
last  meal,  might  not  invade  him  in  the  secret  watches  of  the  night 
and  mm>3er  him  in  his  slumbers.  All  went  armed,  and  many 
slept  with  pistols  or  daggers  under  their  pillows.  There  are  taliM 
told  of  men  being  summoned  to  their  doors  or  windows  at  midnight 
by  the  blaze  of  their  farm-yards  to  which  the  iecendiavy  torch  had 
been  applied,  and  shot  down,  in  the  light  of  the  conflagration,  by  a 
concealed  hand.  Families  were  obliged  to  betake  themselves  to 
the  shelter  of  the  thickets  and  swamps,  when  their  own  home- 
steads were  dangerous  places.  The  enemy  wore  no  colors,  and 
was  not  to  be  distinguished  from  friends  either  by  outward  guise 
or  speech.  Notiiing  could  be  more  revolting  than  to  see  the 
symbols  of  peace  thus  misleading  the  confident  into  the  toils  of 
war ;  nor  is  it  possible  to  imiigbe  a  state  of  society  characterized 
by  a  more  frightful  insecurity. 

Such  was  the  condition  of  the  country  to  wliich  my  tale  now 
makes  it  necessary  to  inti'oducc  my  reader.     Butler's  instructiouii 
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required  tliat  lie  sliould  report  Mmsclf  to  General  Gates,  and, 
unless  detained  for  more  pressing  duty,  to  proceed  with  all  the  cir- 
cumspection ■which  the  eatevpiise  might  require,  to  Colonel  Clarke, 
who,  it  was  known,  was  at  that  time  in  the  upland  country  of 
South  Carolina,  raising  troops  to  act  against  Augusta  and  other 
British  posts.  He  accordingly  arrived  at  head-quarters,  on  the 
borders  of  the  two  Carolinas,  in  alxmt  a  week  after  leaving  the  Dove 
Cote.  The  ai'my  of  the  brave  and  unfortunate  Be  Kalb,  which 
had  been  originally  destined  for  the  relief  of  Charleato  h  d  b 
increased,  by  reinforcements  of  militia  from  Virgil  a  d  th 
adjoining  States,  to  double  the  computed  strengtli  of  th  B  tish 
forces  ;  and  Gates,  on  taking  command  of  it,  was  fill  d  th  th 
most  lofty  presentiments  of  victory.  Vainglorious  a  I  1 
able,  he  ia  said  to  have  pushed  fonvard  with  an  indis  t  h'wt 
and  to  have  thrown  himself  into  difficulties  which 
would  have  avoided.     He  professed  himaelf  to  stand  in  d    f 

recruits  to  his  army,  and  Butier,  therefore,  after  the  del  y    f      f 
days,  was  left  at  liberty  to  pureue  his  original  scheme.  r. 

The  widespread  disaffection  of  the  region  through  which  our 
adventurers  were  about  to  pass,  inculcated  the  necessity  of  tlie 
utmost  vi^lance  to  avoid  molestation  from  tlie  numei-ous  parties 
th  t  w       th        b    Td  haat       g  to  th        t   f  w        TJ  d    th 
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BOniewhat  abu^e  its  confluence  willi  llie  Pacolet,  Tl.e  route  tliey 
had  chosen  for  this  piu'pose  consisted  of  such  circuitous  and 
unfrequented  paths  as  were  least  likely  to  be  infested  by  tJie 
scouts  of  tie  enemy,  or  by  queslionei's  ivho  might  be  too  curious 
regarding  the  object  of  their  journey. 

The  second  week  of  August  had  half  elapsed  when,  towards  tlie 
evening  of  a  day  that  iiad  been  distinguished  for  tiie  exhUaiating 
freshness  of  the  atmosphere,  such  as  ia  peculiar  to  the  bigliiands 
of  southern  latitudes  at  tJiis  season,  our  ti'ayellers  found  themselves 
descending  tbrougli  a  long  and  shady  defile  to  tlie  level  ground 
that  lay  along  the  margin  of  the  Broad  river.  The  greater  part 
of  the  day  had.  been  spent  in  thi'eading  the  mazes  of  a  series  of 
sliarp  and  abrupt  hills  covered  with  the  native  forest,  or  winding 
through  narrow  valleya,  amongst  tangled  thickets  of  briei's  and 
copsewood,  by  a  path  scaree  wide  enough  to  pennit  the  passage 
of  a  single  horse.  They  had.  now  emei^ed  fi'om  the  wilderiiess 
upon  a  public  highway,  which  extended  across  the  stiip  of  lowland 
that  skiited  the  river  The  ji'Dximity  of  the  nver  itself  was 
nidiL.ated  by  the  nituie  of  the  giound  that  here  retained  vestig'es 
cf  wcaoional  mundafions  as  also  by  the  rank  character  of  the 
\  getatiou  The  loid  led  thiough  a  swamp,  which  was  rendei'ed 
I  T*--itIp  by  a  Linsey  of  tmibei  and  wis  shaded  on  either  side  by 
1  ims.^  of  shnilbeiy,  com]  osed  of  liurel,  magnolia,  and  such  otlier 
]hnts  <i5  dehglit  n  a  moist  soil  o\a- whose  forms  a  tissue  of 
itepiiig  plints  was  no\en  in  sui_h  profusion  as  to  fonn  a  fastne(.s 
1  impre^mble  tetieitfjr  all  kinds  cf  noxious  animals.  Above 
tl  IS  \(  ildemeus  hpre  and  theie  might  be  seen  in  the  deptlis  of  the 
moiiss  the  robust  cvpiess  oi  the  luiid  pine,  high  enough  for  the 
mast  of  the  ki^est  ship,  the  ash,  and  gum,  and,  towering  above 
ill  the  mije^tiL  pojjlai  mth  ita  branchless  trunk  bound  up  in  the 
embnces  of  a  huge  seipent  like  giapevme. 

As  soon  as  Butler  found  himself  extricated  from  the  diffienlt 
path  that  hid  so  mnth  embauassed  his  journey,  and  once  more 
intrtduced  upon  a  road  that  allowed  him  to  ride  abreast  with  hia 
companion,  he  could  not  help  eongntulating  himself  npon  tlis 
change 

"Well,  here  at  last,  Giilbraitli, '  he  said,  "  ia  an  end  to  this 
bridle  path,  as  you  call  it.     Thank  heaven  for  it !     Tlse  settlement 
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of  llie  aocoimt  between  tliis  and  the  plain  road  would  not  leave 
miidi  in  our  favor :  on  one  aide,  1  slioiild  have  to  set  down  my 
being  twic«  unhorsed  in  riding  up  perpendicular  hills ;  one  plunge 
up  to  the  belly  in  the  mud  of  a  swamp ;  a  dozen  times  in  danger 
of  strangling  &om  grapevines ;  and  how  often  torn  by  briers,  1 
leave  you  to  recion  up  by  looting  at  my  clothes.  And  all  this 
is  to  be  cast  up  against  the  chance  of  meeting  a  few  rascally  Tories. 
Faith  I  upon  the  wliole,  it  would  !b.ave  been  as  clieap  to  fight" 

"  Whist,  Major,  you  are  a  young  man,  and  don't  study  things 
as  I  do.  You  never  catch  me  without  reason  on  my  side.  As  to 
standing  upon  the  trifle  of  a  man  or  two  odds  in  the  way  of  a 
fight,  when  there  was  need  of  scrataliing,  I  wouldn't  be  so 
onaccommodating  as  to  ax  you  to  do  that.  But  I  had  some 
generalfibip  in  view,  which  I  can  mate  appear.  This  road,  which 
we  have  jnat  got  into,  comes  up  through  Winnsborough,  whidi  is 
one  of  the  randyvooa  of  the  Tories :  now  I  thought  if  we  out- 
flanked them  by  coming  through  the  hills,  we  mought  keep  our 
heads  out  of  a  hoinets'  nest.  The  best  way,  Major  Butler,  to 
get  along  through  this  world  is  not  to  be  quaiTelsoine  ;  tliat's  my 
principle." 

"  Tiiily,  it  comes  well  fi^m  yon,  sergeant,  who  within  two  days 
past  have  been  in  danger  of  getting  your  crown  cracked  at  least 
six  tin;ea  1  Were  you  not  yesterday  going  to  beat  a  man  only  for 
asking  a  harmless  question  J  A  rough  fellow  to-boot,  Horse  Shoe, 
who  might,  fi'Om  ap[earance,  have  turned  out  a  troublesome 
customer." 

"  Ho,  ho,  ho.  Major !  Do  you  know  who  that  character  was  ! 
That  was  mad  Archy  Gibbs,  from  the  Broken  Bridge,  one  of 
the  ci'aziest  devils  after  a  fracaw  on  the  Catawba ;  a  tearing  Tory 
litemae." 

"  And  was  that  an  argument  for  wishing  to  fight  tim  ?" 

"Why,  you  see.  Major,  I've  got  a  principle  on  Uiat  subject 
It's  an  observation  I  have  made,  that  whenever  you  come  across 
one  of  these  rampagious  fallows,  that's  always  for  breeding  dis- 
turbances, the  best  way  is  to  be  as  fractious  as  themselves.  You 
have  beam  of  the  way  of  putting  out  a  house  on  fire  by  blowing 
it  up  with  gunpowder  ! " 

"  A  pretty  effectual  method,  Sergeant." 
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"  Dog  won't  eat  dog,"  contiiuied  Horse  Shoe,  "  Ho,  ho !  I 
know  these  characters ;  so  I  always  bulhas  them.  When  we 
stopped  yesterday  at  the  surveyor's,  on  Blair's  Range,  to  get  a 
little  something  to  eat,  and  that  bevy  of  Tories  came  riding  up, 
with  mad  Aroliy  at  their  head,  a  thought  struck  me  tliat  tlia 
fellows  mouglit  he  doggiug  us,  and  that  sot  me  to  thinking  what 
answer  I  should  make  consavning  you,  if  they  were  to  questicitt 
me.  So,  ecod,  I  made  a  parson  of  you,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  Sure  enough, 
they  began  aa  soon  as  they  sot  down  in  the  porch,  to  axing  me 
about  my  buaiueas,  and  lien  about  youm.  I  told  them,  cor- 
respondent and  accoKlingly,  ti>at  you  was  a  Presbyterian  minister, 
and  that  I  had  undertook  to  show  you  tlie  way  to  Chester,  where 
you  was  going  to  hold  forth.  And,  thereupon,  mad  Aichy  out 
with  one  of  his  tremengious  oaths,  and  swore  he  would  have  a 
sacmint  from  you,  for  the  good  of  his  blackguards,  before  they 
broke  up." 

"  Mad  Archy  and  his  blackguards  would  liave  profited,  no 
donbt,  by  my  spiritual  lessons." 

"  Rather  than  let  him  have  anything  to  say  to  you,"  proceeded 
Eobinson,  "  for  you  wa'n't  prepared,  seeing  that  you  didn't  hear 
what  was  going  on,  though  1  spoke  loud  enough,  on  purpose. 
Major,  for  you  to  hear  us  through  the  mndow ;  I  up  ajid  told 
Archy,  says  I,  I  am  a  peaceable  man,  but  I'll  be  d — d  if  any 
minister  of  the  gospel  shall  be  insulted  whilst  I  have  the  care  of 
him  ;  and,  furthermore,  says  I,  I  didn't  come  here  to  interrupt  no 
man ;  but  if  you,  Archy  Gibbs,  or  any  one  of  your  crew,  says 
one  ondeeent  word  to  the  parson,  they^!  run  the  risk  of  being 
flung  sprawling  on  this  here  floor,  and  that's  as  good  as  if  I  had 
sworn  to  it ;  and  as  for  you,  Archy,  I'll  hold  you  aecountahle  for 
the  good  conduct  of  your  whole  squad.  But,  Major,  you  are 
about  the  hardest  man  to  take  a  wink  I  ever  knowed.  There  was 
I  a  motioning  of  you,  and  signifying  to  get  your  horse  and  be  off, 
at  least  ton  minutes  before  you  took  the  hint." 

"  I  was  near  spoiling  all,  Galbraith,  for  irom  your  familiarity 
with  theae  fellows  I  at  first  thought  them  friends." 

"  They  were  mighty  dubioiis,  you  may  depend.  And  it  was  sa 
much  as  I  could  dn  to  keep  tliera  fi'om  breaking  in  on  you. 
They  said  it  was  strange,  and  so  it  was,  to  see  a  parson  riding 
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with  pistols  ;  but  I  told  tliem  yoa  was  obliged  to  travel  so  mucli 
after  night  that  it  was  as  much  as  you  could  do  to  feeep  clear 
of  panthers  and  wolves ;  and  in  fact,  major,  I  had  to  tell  them  a 
monatrous .  sight  of  lies,  just  to  keep  them  in  talk  whilst  yon  was 
getting  away  :  it  was  lite  a  rai-e  guard  scrammagiug  by  platoons 
oa  a  retreat  to  get  the  advance  off.  I  was  monstrous  afeard,  major, 
you  wouldn't  saddle  my  horse." 

"  I  understood  you  at  last,  Galbraith,  and  made  everything 
ready  for  a  masterly  retreat,  and  then  moved  away  with  a  very 
sober  air,  leaving  you  to  bring  up  the  rear  like  a  good  soldier. 
And  you  know,  sergeant,  I  didn't  go  so  far  but  that  I  was  at  hand 
to  give  you  support,  if  you  had  stood  in  need  of  it.  I  wondei 
now  that  they  let  you  off  so  easily." 

"  They  didn't  want  to  have  no  uproar  witli  me,  Major  Butler. 
They  knowed  me,  that  although  I  wa'n't  a  quarrelsome  mac, 
they  would'a  got  some  of  their  necks  twisted  if  I  had  seen  occa- 
sion :  in  particular,  I  would  have  taken  some  of  mad  Archy's 
cra^y  fits  out  of  him — ^by  my  hand  I  would,  major  I  Bnt  I'll  tell 
you, — I  made  one  observation,  that  this  here  sort  of  carrying 
false  colois  goes  against  a  man's  conscience :  it  doesn't  seem 
natural  for  a  man,  that's  accustomed  and  willing  to  stand  by 
Lis  words,  to  be  heaping  one  lie  upon  top  of  another  as  fest  as  he 
can  speak  them.     It  really,  Major  Butler,  does  go  against  my 

"  That  point  of  conscience,"  said  Butler  laughing,  "  has  been  duly 
considered,  and,  I  believe,  we  are  safe  in  setting  it  down  as  entire- 
ly lawM  to  nse  any  deceit  of  speech  to  escape  from  an  enemy  in 
time  of  war.  We  have  a  dangerous  trade,  sergeant,  and  the  mor- 
alists indulge  us  more  than  they  do  otheis  :  and  as  I  am  a  minis- 
ter, you  know,  you  need  not  be  afraid  to  trust  your  conscience  -to 
my  keeping." 

"  Tkey  allow  that  all's  fair  in  war,  I  beEeve.  But  it  don't  signi- 
fy, a  man  is  a  good  while  before  he  gets  nsed  to  this  flat  lying,  for 
I  can't  call  it  by  any  other  name." 

"  If  we  should  be  challenged  on  this  road,  before  we  reach  Wat 
Adair's,"  said  Butler,  "  it  is  your  opinion  tiiat  we  should  say  we  are 
graziers  going  to  the  mountains  to  buy  cattle." 

"That's  about  the  best  answer  I  can  thiuk  of.     Though  you 
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must  be  a  little  careful  about  that.  If  you  see  me  put  my  Land 
up  to  my  moutJi  and  give  a  sort  of  a  hem,  major,  then  leave  the 
answer  to  me.  A  gang  of  raw  lads  might  be  easily  imposed  upon, 
but  it  wouldn't  do  if  there's  an  old  sodger  amongst  them ;  La 

"  I  know  hut  little  of  this  gi-azier  craft  to  bear  an  examination. 
I  fear  I  should  fare  badly  if  one  of  tliese  buUies  should  take  it  into 
his  head  to  ci'oss -question  me." 

"If  a  man  takes  on  too  much  with  you,"  replied  Kohinson,  "  it 
is  well  to  be  a  little  saucy  to  him.  If  he  thinks  you  are  for  a 
quairel,  the  chances  ate  he  won't  pest«t  you.  But  if  any  of  thi^e 
Tones, should  only  take  it  into  their  heacls,  without  om  telling  them 
right  down  in  so  many  words,  for  I  would  rather  a  he,  if  it  is  to 
come  out,  should  take  a  roundabout  way,  that  we  are  sent  up  here 
by  Comwallis,  or  Kawdon,  oi  Leslie,  or  auy  of  their  people  to  do 
an  arrand,  they  will  be  aa  mil,  sir,  as  your  grandmother's  cat,  for, 
major,  they  are  a  blasted  set  of  crin^ii'  whelps,  the  beat  of  them, 
and  will  take  anything  that  has  G.  E.  marked  on  it  with  thaidts, 
oven  if  it  was  a  catro'nine  tails,  which  they  desarve  every  day  at 
rollcall,  tLe  sorry  devila  1" 

"  I  am  completely  at  my  wits'  end,  Galbraith.  I  have  not  done 
much  justice  to  your  appointment  of  me  as  a  parson,  and  when  1 
oome  to  play  tlie  grazier  it  will  be  still  woi'se ;  even  in  this  disguise 
of  a  plain  countryman  I  make  a  poor  peiformer ;  I  fear  I  shall  dis- 
grace the  boards." 

"  If  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  major,  the  rule  is  run  or  iight 
We  can  manage  that,  at  any  rate,  for  we  have  had  a  good  deal  of 
both  in  the  last  three  or  four  yeai's." 

"  God  knows  we  have  liad  practice  enough,  sergeant,  to  make  lis 
perfect  in  that  trick.  Let  us  make  our  way  through  this  ti-eacher- 
ous  ground  as  quickly  and  as  quietly  as  we  can.  Get  me  to  Clarke 
by  tlie  shortest  route,  and  keep  as  much  among  fnends  as  you  know 

"As  to  that,  Major  Butler,  it  is  all  a  matter  of  chance,  for,  to 
tell  you  the  pliun  truth,  I  don't  know  who  to  depend  upon.  A 
quick  eye,  a  nimble  foot,  and  a  ready  hand,  will  be  our  surest  friends. 
Then  with  the  pistols  at  your  saddle,  besides  a  pair  in  your  pocket, 
and  a  dirk  for  close  quartoi-s,  and  my  riiie  here  for  a  long  shot, 
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major,  I  am   not  miicli   doubtful   but   wBat  we  sLelU  lioid  our 

"  How  far  are  we  from  Adair's  ?"  asked  Butler. 

"  Not  more  than  a  mile,"  replied  Horse  Shoe.  "  You  may  see 
the  feny  just  ahead.  "Wat  lives  ripon  tlie  top  of  the  first  hill  on 
the  other  aide." 

"  T&  thai  fellow  to  be  trusted,  sergeant  ?" 

"  Better  with  the  help  of  gold,  major,  than  without  it.  \Vat 
was  never  over  honest  But  it  is  worth  our  while  to  make  a  friend 
of  him  if  we  can." 

Our  ti'avellers  had  now  reached  the  river,  which  waa  here  a 
smootli  and  deep  stream,  though  by  no  means  so  broad  as  to  entitle  it  to 
the  distinction  by  which,  in  its  lower  portion,  it  hM  earned  its  name. 
It  here  flowed  sluggishly  along  in  deep  and  melancholy  shade. 

Butler  and  his  companion  were  destined  to  encounter  a  difliculty 
at  this  spot  which  less  hardy  travellei^a  would  have  deemed  a 
serious  embarrassment.  The  boat  was  not  to  be  seen  on  either 
side  of  the  river,  having  been  earned  off'  a  few  hours  before  iccor 
dmg  to  the  information  given  by  die  inmates  of  a  ntgro  cabm, 
constituting  the  family  of  the  ferryman,  by  a  paitj  of  soldiers 

Robinson  regarded  this  obstacle  with  the  resignation  ot  ^  ]ii 
tised  pliilosopter.  He  nodded  his  head  signifli^ntly  to  his  com 
panion  upon  receiving  the  intelligence,  as  he  said, 

"  There  is  some  mischief  in  the  wind.  These  Tones  are  ilwa^  s 
dodging  about  in  gangs ;  and  when  they  collect  the  boats  on  the 
river,  it  is  eitiier  to  help  them  forward  on  some  house-burning  and 
thieving  business,  or  to  secure  their  retreat  when  they  exp  t  to 
have  honest  men  at  Uieir  heels.  It  would  ba  good  news  to  hear 
that  Sumpter  was  near  their  cmppers,  which,  by  the  by  is  not 
onlikely  neither.  You  would  be  told  of  some  pretty  sjoit  then 
major." 

"  Sumpter'a  means,  sergeant,"  replied  Butler,  "  I  feir  are  not 
oqnal  to  his  will.  Thei'e  are  heavy  odds  against  him  an  1  it  it-n  t 
often  tJiat  he  can  venture  from  his  hiding-place.  But  what  aie 
we  to  do  now,  Galbraith  V 

"  Ha,  ha !  do  as  we  have  often  done  before  this,  la  mch  onr  t  jut 
legged  ships,  and  fake  a  wet  jacket  coolly  and  dispassionately,  as 
that  quare  devil  Lieutenant  Hopkins  used  to  tell  us  when  he  was 
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going  to  make  a  charge  of  tlie  bagneL  Wo  liav'n't  no  IJnic  ki 
lose,  major,  and  if  we  liad,  I  don't  think  tha  river  would  run  diy. 
So,  here  gosa." 

"With  these  wotds  Robinson  plunged  into  the  stream,  and,  lyith 
his  rifle  resting  across  his  shoulder,  he  plied  his  voyage  towards 
the  opposite  bank  with  the  same  unconcern  as  if  he  liad  joimieyed 
on  dry  land.  As  soon  as  he  was  fairly  afloat  he  loolted  hack  to 
give  a  few  cautions  to  Butler, 

"  Head  alantiviae  up  stream,  major,  lean  a  little  forward,  ao  as  to 
Bint  your  horse's  nose  nearer  to  the  water,  he  aivims  all  the  better 
for  it.  Slacken  yoiu"  reins  and  give  him  play.  Ton  have  it  now. 
It  isn't  oncomfortable  in  a  day's  ride  to  get  a  cool  seat  once  in  a 
while.  Hei'eweare  safe  aJid  sound,"  he  continued,  asthoy  reaciied 
the  farther  margin,  "and  notiiing  tlie  v.'orse  for  the  fai-rying, 
excepting  it  be  a  trifle  of  dampness  about  the  breeches," 

The  two  companions  now  galloped  towards  the  higher  grounds 
of  the  adjacent  eountiy. 

By  the  time  that  they  had  gained  the  summit  of  a  long  hill  that 
rose  immediately  from  the  plain  of  the  river,  Eobinson  apprised 
Butler  that  they  were  now  in  tha  vicinity  of  Adair's  dwelling. 
The  sun  had  sunt  below  the  hoiizon,  and  the  varied  lustre  of 
early  twilight  tinged  the  surrounding  scenery  witli  its  own  beauti- 
ful colors.  The  road,  as  it  wound  upwards  gradually  emergedfrom 
the  forest  upon  a  tract  of  opea  country,  given  signs  of  one  of  those 
original  settlements  which,  at  that  day,  were  sparsely  spriiikled 
through,  the  great  wilderness.  The  spatw  that  had  been  snatched 
fi'om  the  ruggedneas  of  nature,  for  the  purpose  of  husbandry,  com- 
prehended some  three  or  four  fields  of  thinly  cultivated  laud. 
These  were  yet  spotted  over  with  stumps  of  trees,  that  seemed  to 
leave  but  little  freedom  to  the  course  of  the  ploughshare,  and 
bespoke  a  thriftleas  and  slovenly  tillage.  A  piece  of  half  cleai-ed 
ground,  occupying  the  side  of  one  of  the  adjacent  hills,  presented 
to  the  eye  of  our  travellers  a  yet  more  uncouth  spectacle.  This 
spot  was  still  clothed  with  the  native  trees  of  tlie  for^t,  all  of 
which  had  been  death-stricken  by  the  axe,  and  now  heaved  up 
their  withered  and  sapless  branches  towards  the  heavens,  without 
leaf  or  spray.  In  the  phrase  of  the  woodman,  they  had  been 
girdled  some  years  before,  and  were  destined  to  aw.iit  the  slow 
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(lecay  of  tirao  in  tlieir  upnglit  attitude.  It  was  a  grovo  of  liiigo 
skeletona  that  liad  already  been  bleached  into  an  aaliy  hue  by  the 
Buu,  and  whose  stiff  and  dry  members  rattled  in  the  breeze  lyith  a 
preternatiwal  haralineas.  Amongst  the  most  hoary  of  these  victima 
of  the  axe,  the  gales  of  winter  had  done  their  work  and  thrown 
them  to  the  eai-th,  where  the  shatte  dbl  db  hlyasihy 
had  fallen,    and   were  slowly  re^    ti  g      t    ih  J  diat 

Othere,  whose  appointed  time  hal       t  j  t  b        f  liill  d 
evidence  of  tlieir  atmggle  with  the  f   q      t    t         by  th  a   lecl 
nation  from   the  perpendicular  lin       S         1  ad  be  n  ea     ht    n 
falling  by  the  boughs  of  a  sturdiei  n   ghb  d   till  ]  in  d  th 

huge  bulks  upon  these  supports,  awakening  the  mind  of  the  spec- 
tator to  the  fancy,  that  they  had  sunk  in  some  deadly  paroxysm 
into  charitable  and  fiiendly  arms,  and,  thus  locked  togetlier,  abided 
their  tardy  but  irrevocable  doom.  It  was  a  field  of  the  dead ;  and 
the  more  striking  in  its  imagery  fi'om  the  contrast  which  it  furnished 
to  the  rich,  verdurous,  and  hvely  forest  that,  with  all  the  Joyousness 
of  health,  encompassed  this  blighted  spot.  Its  aspect  was  one  of 
unpleasant  desolation ;  and  the  traveller  of  the  present  day  who 
visits  oia  western  wilds,  where  this  slovenly  practice  is  still  in  use, 
will  aever  pass  through  such  a  precinct  without  a  sense  of  disgust 
at  the  disfiguration  of  the  landscape. 

The  field  thus  marred  might  have  contahied  some  fifty  aeres,  and 
it  was  now  occupied,  in  the  intei'vals  between  the  lifeless  tnrnks, 
with  a  feeble  ei-op  of  Indian  com,  whose  hnsky  and  parched  blades, 
as  they  fluttered  in  the  evening  wind,  added  new  and  appropriate 
features  to  the  inexpressible  raggedneas  of  the  scene.  The  same 
effect  was  further  aided  and  preserved  by  the  cumbrous  and  un- 
seemly worm  fence  that  shot  forth  its  stiff  angles  around  the  tract. 

On  the  very  apex  of  the  hill  up  which  our  travellers  were  now 
clambering,  was  an  inelosure  of  some  three  or  four  aeres  of  land, 
in  the  middle  of  which,  nnder  the  shade  of  a  tuft  of  trees,  stood  a 
group  of  log  cabins  so  situated  aa  to  command  a  view  of  nearly 
every  part  of  the  farm.  Tlie  principal  structure  was  supplied  with 
a  rude  porch  that  covered  three  of  its  sides ;  whilst  the  smoke  that 
curled  upwards  from  a  wide-mouthed  chimney,  and  the  accom- 
paniment of  a  bevy  of  little  negroes  that  were  seen  scattered 
amongst  the  out-houses,  gave  an  air  of  habitation  and  life  to  the 
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place  that  contrasted  well  with  tlie  stillness  of  the  neighboring 
wood.  A  well-beaten  path  led  into  a  narrow  ravine  where  might 
be  discerned,  peeping  forth  from  the  weeds,  the  roof  of  a  spring 
house ;  and,  in  the  same  neighborhood,  a  rough  garden  was  ob- 
servable, in  which  a  bed  of  broad-leaved  cabbages  seemed  to  have 
their  ground  disputed  by  a  plentiful  crop  of  burdock,  thistles,  and 
other  intruders  upon  a  manured  soil.  In  tliis  inclosure,  also,  tlie 
hollyhock  and  sunflower,  rival  coxcombs  of  the  vegetable  com- 
munity,  gave  their  broad  and  garish  tribute  to  the  beautifying  of 
the  spot. 

The  road  approacted  within  some  fifty  paces  of  tJie  front  of  the 
o^bms,  wliere  access  was  allowed,  not  by  the  help  of  a  gate,  but 
only  by  a  kind  of  ladder  or  stile  foi-med  of  rails,  which  were  so 
arranged  as  ;o  furnish  steps  across  the  bamer  of  the  worm  fence 
at  four  or  five  feet  from  the  ground. 

"  Are  you  sure  of  entertainment  here,  Galbraitii  ?"  inquired  But- 
ler, as  they  halted  at  the  stjle.  "  This  "Wat  Adair  is  not  likely  to 
be  churlish,  I  hope  1" 

"  I  don't  think  I  am  in  much  humor  to  be  turned  away,"  replied 
EobinsoE.  "  It's  my  opinion  tliat  a  man  who  has  rode  a  whole 
day  has  a  sort  of  right  to  quai'ters  wherever  the  night  finds  him — 
providing  he  pays  for  what  he  gets.  But  I  have  no  doubt  of  Wat, 
Major.  Holloa!  who's  at  home!  "Wat  Adair!  Wat  Adair  1 
Travellei^  man !     Show  yourself." 

"  Who  are  you  that  keep  such  a  racket  at  the  fence  there  }"  de- 
manded a  female  voice.  "  What  do  you  mean  by  such  doings 
before  a  peaceable  house  ?" 

"  Keep  your  dogs  silent,  ma'am,"  retume<l  Horse  Shoe,  in  a  hluut 
and  loud  key,  "  and  yo«  will  hear  us.  If  you  ai'e  Wat  Adair's 
wife  you  are  as  good  as  master  of  this  house.  We  want  a  night's 
lodging  and  must  have  it — and  besides,  we  have  excellent  sto- 
machs, and  mean  to  pay  for  all  we  get  Ain't  tiiat  reason  enough  to 
satisfy  a  sensible  woman,  Mrs.  Adair  V 

"  If  you  come  ifl  make  disturbance,"  said  a  man  'of  a  short  and 
sturdy  figure,  who  at  this  moment  stepped  out  from  the  house  and 
took  a  position  in  front  of  it,  with  a  rifle  in  his  hand — "  if  you 
come  here  to  insult  a  quiet  family  you  had  best  turn  your  horaes' 
heads  up  the  road  and  jog  further." 
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"  We  miglit  do  tliat,  sir,  and  fare  woree,"  said  Butler,  in  a  con- 
dliatory  tone.  "  You  have  no  need  of  your  gun  ;  we  are  harm- 
less travellers  who  have  come  a  long  way  to  get  under  your  roof." 

"  Where  from !"  asked  the  other. 

"  FiBm  helow,"  said  Horse  Shoe  promptly. 

"  What  aide  do  you  take  ?" 

"Your  side  for  to-night,"  returned  Robinson  again.  "  Don't  he 
ohatropoloua,  fiiend,"  he  continued,  at  the  same  time  dismounting, 
"  we  have  come  on  purpose  to  pay  Wat  a  visit,  and  if  you  ha'u't 
got  no  brawlers  in  the  house,  you  needn't  he  afraid  of  us." 

By  this  time  tlie  sergeant  had  crossed  the  stile  and  approached 
the  queatiouer,  to  whom  he  offered  his  hand.  The  man  gazed  for 
a  moment  upon  his  visitor,  and  then  asked— 

"  Isn't  this  Galbi'aith  Robinson  J" 

"  They  call  me  so,"  replied  IIoTse  Shoe ;  "  and  if  I  ain't  mis- 
taken, this  is  Micliael  Lynch.  You  wan't  going  to  shoot  at  us, 
Michael  ?" 

"A  man  must  have  sharp  eyes  when  he  loots  in  the  face  of  a 
neighbor  now-a-days,"  said  the  other.  "  Come  in ;  Wat's  wife 
will  he  glad  to  see  you.  Wat  himself  will  be  home  presently. 
Who  have  you  here,  Galbraith  ?" 

"  This  is  Mr,  Butler,"  answered  Horse  Shoe,  as  the  Major  joined 
them.  "  He  and  me  are  taking  a  ride  across  into  Georgia,  and  we 
thought  we  would  give  Wat  a  call  just  to  hear  the  news." 

'•  You  are  apt  to  fetch  more  news  than  you  will  take  away,"  re- 
plied the  other ;  "  hut  there  is  a  good  deal  doing  now  in  all  quar- 
tera.  Howsever,  go  into  the  house,  we  must  give  you  something 
to  eat  and  a  bed  besides," 

After  putting  their  horses  in  charge  of  a  negro  who  now  ap- 
proiiched  m  the  chaiaftPi  of  an  ostler,  our  adventurers  followed 
Micliael  Ljnili  uito  tin,  house. 
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CUArXER    XIII. 


The  apartment  into  wliioli  the  hi\  llus  weip  iiiti  IiuclwaB 
one  of  large  dimensions,  conspcuous  for  its  hU;,e  kit  lien  lite  fire 
place  and  ample  cliimney.  Tke  floor  consist  ng  ot  broad  pUnks, 
was  so  much  warped  as,  in  seierol  jlii.es,  to  ihow  the  giound 
tirough  the  chinks.  The  fuinitnie  nat.  of  the  rudest  form  anl 
most  homely  materials.  Three  r  foui  iifles  were  suspended 
against  the  walls,  together  with  some  trapping  implements  ijid 
various  skins  of  such  wild  animals  ot  piej  and  gime  >(>  abounded 
in  the  woods  of  this  region  :  these  were  associated  with  the  antlera 
of  the  buck,  powder-horns,  hunting  pouches,  and  a  few  articles  of 
clothing, — tlie  whole  an'ay  giving  to  the  room  tliat  air  of  wood- 
Jand  life  wliich  denotes  the  habitation  of  a  hunter,  and  which  so 
distinctly  characteiizes  the  dwellings  of  our  fi-ontier  population. 

Amongst  other  articles  of  bousehold  use  was  a  large  spinning- 
wheel  that  was  placed  near  the  door,  and  b^de  it  stood  the  dame 
who  had  first  challenged  the  visitors.  She  was  a  woman  who  could 
Y  be  said  to  have  reached  the  middle  period  of  life,  although 
II  and  somewhat  haggard  features,  and  a  surly,  discontented 
ace,  might  well  induce  an  obseiTer  to  attribute  more 
yeaj:8  to  her  worldly  account  than  she  had  actually  seen.  The 
presence  of  a  i-ough  and  untidy  cradle  and  some  five  or  six  children, 
the  majority  of  whom  might  be  below  three  feet  in  stature,  served 
in  some  degi'ce  to  explain  tlie  cai'e-wom  and  joyless  countenance  of 
the  hostess.  When  Butler  and  his  companion  were  ushered  by 
Lynch  into  her  presence,  she  gave  them  no  other  welcome  than  a 
slight  nod  of  tbe  head,  aad  continued  to  ply  her  task  at  the  wheel 
with  unremitted  assiduity. 

In  another  corner  of  the  room  sat  a  smart-looking  young  girl 
who,  at  this  moment,  was  employed  in  carding  wool.     She  was  a 
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eylvan  Hebe,  just  verging  upon  womanliocd,  ivith  a  round,  active, 
and  graceful  figure,  wMch  ivaa  adorned  with  that  zealous  attention 
to  neatness  and  hecoming  ornament  \Yhieli,  in  evei'y  station  of  life, 
to  a  certain  extent,  distinguishes  tliose  of  the  sex  who  are  gifted 
with  beauty.  Her  cheek  had  the  rich  bloom  of  high  health ;  a 
full  round  blue  eye  seemed  habitually  to  laugh  with  pleRsure ;  and 
tie  same  trick  of  a  happy  temperament  had  stamped  its  mark 
upou  the  lines  of  her  mouth.  Her  accost  wis  iJtoivather  different 
fi'om  that  of  tlic  mistress  of  the  house.     Sh    ar  m  h     work 

immediately  upon  the  entrance  of  the  stran    ra  es       with  a 

modest  and  silent  reserve,  and  thea  proeee  d  to  g  h  up  the 
rolls  of  carded  wool  at  her  feet  aud  to  disp         f  n     chest 

near  at  hand.     Having  done  this,  she  left  th    a  a  n     with- 

out casting  sundry  prying  glances  towards  t!     gi  es 

Another  member  of  the  family  was  an  aged  female :  she  had 
perhaps  seen  her  eightieth  winter.  Her  attenuated  frame  seemed 
to  be  hovering  on  the  verge  of  dissolution ;  a  LoUow  cheet,  a 
sunken,  moist  eye,  and  a  tremulous  palsied  motion  of  the  head 
denoted  the  melancholy  period  of  dotage  ;  and  it  was  apparent  at  a 
glance  that  tliis  unfortunate  being  had  tar  outlived  both  her  capa- 
city for  enjoyment  and  the  sympatliy  of  her  Kndred.  She  now  sat 
in  a  low  elbow-chair,  with  her  head  almost  in  contact  with  her 
knees,  upon  the  stone  hearth,  bending  over  a  small  fire  of  brush- 
wood which  had  been  kindled  as  well  for  the  purpose  of  preparing 
the  evening  meal  as  for  the  comfort  of  the  ancient  daiae  herself — 
the  chilliness  of  nightfall  rendering  this  additional  warmth  hy  no 
means  unpleasant.  The  beldam  silently  smoked  a  short  pipe, 
unmoved  by  anything  that  occurred  in  the  apartment,  and  appa- 
renfly  engrossed  with  the  trivial  care  of  directing  the  smoke,  as 
she  puffed  it  fi-ora  her  lips,  into  a  current  that  should  take  it  up 
the  chimney. 

Michael  Lynch,  who  acted  as  landlord  in  the  casual  absence  of 
Wat  Adair,  had  no  other  connexion  with  the  family  than  that  of 
being  joint  owner,  with  the  lord  of  this  wild  domain,  of  a  small 
Baw-railj  in  the  vicinity,  the  particular  superintendence  of  whiah 
was  his  especial  province.  He  was,  therefore,  at  particular  seasons 
of  the  year,  an  in-dweller  at  the  homestead,  and  sufficiently  in 
authority  to  assume  a  part.'al  direction  in  the  affairs  of  the  Louse. 
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TLis  man  now  replaced  his  lifls  upon  Hm  pegs  appropriated  to 
receive  it,  and  tlieu  ofl'ered  Butlw  and  Eobinson  chaii's,  as  he  said 
to  the  misti'ess  of  the  family : — 

"  Here's  Horse  Slioe  Kobinson,  Mrs.  Adair ;  and  tliis  other  nxaa 
I  thiiik  tljey  call  Mi'.  Butler.  TlieyVe  come  for  a  night's  lodging. 
I  believe  Wat  will  be  right  glad  to  see  them," 

"  You  are  not  often  visited  with  travellers  in  tltis  part  of  the 
country,"  said  Butler,  addressing  the  matron  as  he  di'ew  liis  chair 
near  to  tlie  fire  to  dry  his  clothes. 

"  We  have  enough,  of  them,  such  as  they  are,"  replied  the 
woman ;  "  and  it's  a  dangerous  tiling,  when  tiiere's  so  many 
helpless  women  at  home,  to  be  opening  the  door  to  all  sorts  of 
persons." 

"You,  at  least,  run  no  risi:  in  ofieriDg  shelter  to  us  this  even- 
ing," returned  Butler ;  "  we  are  sti'angera  to  the  quarrel  that  pre- 
vails itt  your  distiiet." 

"  People  puts  on  so  many  pretences,"  said  tte  woman,  "  that 
there's  no  knowing  thorn." 

"  You  have  a  fine  troop  of  boys  and  girls,"  continued  Butler, 
patting  the  head  of  one  of  tlie  hoys  wbo  had  summoned  courage 
to  approach  him,  aftei'  vaiioiis  shy  reconnoitrings  of  his  person. 
"  Your  settlement  will  require  enlargement  before  long." 

"Ttere  is  more  children  than  is  needful,"  replied  tlie  hostess ; 
"  they  are  traiihlesome  brafs ;  but  poor  people  generally  have  the 
luct  that  way." 

"  Does  your  husband  ever  serve  with  the  army,  madam  ?"  asked 
Butler. 

The  woman  stopped  spinning  for  a  momeut,  and  turning  her 
fece  towards  Butler  with  a  scowl,  muttered, 

"  How  does  that  matter  concern  you  ?" 

"  Pardon  me,"  replied  Butler ;  "  I  was  recommended  to  Mi'. 
Adair  as  a  friend,  and  supposed  I  might  approach  his  house  with- 
out suspicion," 

"Wat  Adair  is  a  fool,"  said  the  isife  ;  "  who  is  never  content 
but  when  he  has  other  people  thrusting  their  spoons  into  his 
mess." 

"  Wat's  a  wiser  man  than  his  wife,"  interrupted  Uohinson 
bluntly,  "and  takes  good  ?are  that  no  man  thrusts  his  spoon  into 
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Lii  iDesb  witlwiit  psiyiiig  for  it.  You  tuow  Wat  and  me  knowa 
eacli  other  of  old,  Mrs.  Adair ;  and  devil  a  lia'peniiy  did  "Wat 
ever  lose  by  good  manners  yet." 

"And  who  aie  yoii  to  talt,  forsooth,  Horse  Shoe  KoLinson I" 
exdauned  the  ill  tavored  dame,  tartly.  "  Who  are  yon  to  talk  of 
Wat  Adan-  f  If  h  kn  s  you  he  knows  no  good  of  you,  I'm 
s  !  I  warr  ot  j  ha  e  come  liere  on  honest  business  now — 
y  n  and  y  u  bami  n  t  end.  What  do  you  do  up  here  in  tha 
w    da  wl    n  th  k  enough  for  Kearty  men  below  3     Wo 

good  I  ill  I  rt  k  It  is  such  as  you,  Horse  Slioe  Eobinaon, 
and   yoiT  dn  k         n  tng,   broadsword  ci-onies  that  has  given 

IS  all    u   tr  ubles  h  You  know  Wat  Adair  I" 

4.  1  ttl        n  d     ti  n    good  "woman  I     Not  so  fest ;  yon  run 
y    reell    ut    f  b    ath     s.   1  Eobinson  mildly,  interrupting  this  flood 

f  obj  gat  on  Wh  >  ou  ate  as  spiteful  as  a  hen  with  a  fresh 
1  o  d  Een  mb  Wat  and  me  ai'e  old  friends.  Wat  has 
b  uatnyi  u  btlib  fore  the  war  and  sijice,  and  I  have  been 
h  e~all  n  fi  n  Lb  |  you  know.  And  many's  the  buck  I 
iia  h  Ip  I  Wat  to  f  t  h.  down.  What's  the  use  of  tantrums  ? 
It  T  ha  1  b  n  th  a,  Mi-s.  Adair,  you  couldn't  have 
saiyed  us  worse.     Wty,  its  om'easonablc  in  you  to  fly  in  a  man's 

"  I'll  vouch  for  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  Mrs;  Peggy  Adair,"  said 
Lynch.  "  You  oughtn't  to  tliink  haiin  of  him ;  and  you  know 
it  isn't  long  since  we  beard  Wat  talk  of  him,  and  say  he  would 
like  to  see  him  once  more !" 

"  Well,  it's  my  way,"  replied  tie  hostess,  soothed  down  info  a 
placid  mood  by  this  joint  expostaJation.  "We  have  had  cause  to 
be  suspicious,  and  I  own  I  am  suspicious.  But,  Horse  Shoe 
Eobinson,  I  can't  say  I  have  anything  against  you ;  you  and 
your  friend  may  be  welcome  for  me." 

"  Heyday  1"  exclaimed  the  old  crone  from  the  chimney  comer 
"  Wko  is  talking  about  Hoiae  Shoe  Robinson !  Is  this  Horafe 
Shoe !  Come  here,  good  man,"  she  said,  beckoning  with  her 
finger  to  the  .aej'geant,  "  Come  close  and  let  me  look  at  you. 
Galbraith  Robinson,  m  I  am  a  sinnei' !  All  tlie  way  fi'oiii  the 
Waxhaws.  "^Hio'd  'a  thought  to  fiiu?  yon  Iiere  amongst  the 
Tories  3     Such  a  racl^eting  whig  as  you       Heyday  !" 
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"  Wliislit,  grauny  !"  said  Eobinaon  almost  in  a  whisper.  "  Don't 
call  niLines." 

"  We  are  all  Tories  here,"  said  the  old  woman,  heedless  of  the 
sergeant's  caution,  "  ever  since  last  Thursday,  when  the  handsome 
English  officer  was  Jxere  to  see  Watty,  and  to  count  out  his  gold 
Ete  pebble-atones." 

"  Grandmother,  you  taUc  nonsense,"  said  tlie  wife. 

"  Old  Mistress  Crosby,"  interposed  Kobinson,  "  is  as  tnowing  as 
she  ever  was.  It's  a  mark  of  sense  to  be  able  to  tell  the  day  of  the 
week  when  a  man  changes  his  coat.  But,  granny,  you  oughtn't 
to  talk  of  Wat's  seeing  an  English  officer  in  his  house." 

"  Golden  guineas,  honey  1"  continued  the  drivelling  old  woman. 
"  AU  good  gold  !  And  a  proud  dinting  they  make  in  Watty's 
homespun  pocket  A  conn  tinman's  old  leather  bag,  Galhraith 
Eobinson,  doesu't  often  scrape  acquaintance  with  tlie  image  of  the 
king's  head — ha,  ha,  ha !  It  makes  me  laugh  to  think  of  it ! 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  Watty's  nose  cooked  up  so  high  too  !  Who  but  he, 
the  proud  gander  1  Strutting  like  quality  Well,  well,  pnde  will 
have  a  fall,  some  day,  that's  tlie  Lord  s  troth  Both  pooLets  full  I" 
she  continued,  muttering  broken  sentences  and  hughmg  so  iio- 
leiitly  that  the  tears  ran  down  her  cheeLs 

"If  you  call  Wat  Adair  your  friend,"  mteirupted  the  wife  '.ul- 
lenly,  and  addressing  Robinson,  "  yon  will  show  your  sense  by 
keeping  away  from  this  foolish  old  woman  ''be  Li  contmudUy 
raving  with  some  nonsense  tiiat  she  dieams  of  nighta  Tou  ought 
to  see  that  she  is  only  half  witted.  It's  smful  to  encourage  hei 
talking.     Grandmotber,  you  had  bettei  j,o  to  tout  bed  " 

"  Come  Uiis  way,  deary,"  amd  the  beldam,  addicsmg  an  infant 
tliat  toddled  across  the  floor  near  to  hei  9eat,  at  the  simp  time 
extending  her  shrivelled  arm  to  reteue  it  '  Come  to  the  old 
body,  pretty  darling  1" 

"  No,"  hsped  the  child  with  au  angry  scream,  and  instantly 
made  its  way  towards  the  door. 

"  Then  do  you  come  to  me,  Peggy,"  she  said,  looking  up  at  her 
granddaughter,  the  mistress  of  the  family,  who  was  still  busy  with 
her  wheel.  "  Wipe  ray  old  eye  with  your  handkerchief.  Don't 
you  see  I  have  laughed  my  eyes  dim  at  Watty  and  hia  gold  ? 
And  fill  my  pipe  again,  Peggy." 
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Instead  of  obeym^'  thi'!  Ljmmand,  the  motliei  luft  tcr  spinning, 
and  ran  with,  some  prLCj^iiiiition  towariJB  the  clooi  to  yatch  up  the 
cHld,  who  had  sta_^eit,J  to  the  ^eiy  Twge  of  tlie  sill,  where  it 
paused  ia  immment  penl  of  falhng  lieodkng  djwa  the  step ;  aad 
having  reecued  it  trom  ita  danger,  she  returned  with  tha  mfaut  in 
her  arms  to  a  chair,  where,  without  scruple  at  the  preseiiiW  of  her 
vjaitoi-s,  she  unoovered  her  bosom  and  administered  to  her  off- 
spi-ing  tliat  rich  and  simple  bounty  wHcli  nature  lias  so  lavishly 
provided  for  the  sustenance  of  our  first  and  tenderest  days  of 

"  "VVell-a-day,  I  si^e  how  it  is  !"  muttered  tJie  grandmother  ia  an 
Eiccent  of  reproof,  "that's  tlie  way  of  the  world.  Love  is  like  a 
running  liver,  it  goes  downwards,  bxit  doesn't  come  ^ack  to  the 
spring.  The  poor  old  graniiy  in  the  chimnoy  comer  is  a  witliered 
tree  up  tlie  stream,  aad  the  youngest  bora  is  a  pretty  flower  on  the 
bank  below.  Love  leaves  the  old  tree  and  goes  to  the  flower.  It 
went  from  me  to  Peggy's  mother,  and  so  downwards  and  down- 
wards, but  it  never  will  come  back  again.  The  old  granny's  room 
is  more  wanted  than  Ler  company  ;  she  ought  to  be  nailed  up  ia 
her  coffin  and  put  to  sleep  down,  down  in  tlie  cold  ground.  Well, 
well  1     But  Watty's  a  proud  wretch,  that's  for  certain !" 

In  this  strain  the  aged  dame  continued  to  pour  fortli  a  stream 
of  garrulity  exiiibitiiig  a  mixture  of  the  silly  dreamings  of  dotage, 
witJi  a  cmious  r'.niia''!der  of  the  scraps  and  saws  of  fonner  experi- 
ence— a  strange  compound  of  futile  drivelling  and  shrewd  and 
qidek  sagacity. 

Dm'iug  the  peri.od  of  tlie  foi'egoing  dialogue,  preparations  were 
making  for  supper.  These  were  conducted  principaJly  under  the 
superintendence  of  our  Hobo,  who,  my  reader  will  recollect,  some 
time  since  escaped  from  the  room,  and  who,  as  Butler  learned,  ia 
the  course  of  the  eveaing,  was  a  niece  of  Adair's  wife  aad  bore  the 
kindly  name  of  Mary  Musgrove.  The  part  which  she  took  in  the 
concerns  of  the  family  was  in  accordance  with  the  simple  manners 
f  the  time,  and  such  as  might  be  expected  h-ota  her  relationship. 
She  was  aow  seen  arranging  a  broad  table,  and  directing  the 
domestics  in  the  disposition  of  sundry  dishes  of  venison,  bacon,  and 
corn  bread,  with  such  other  items  of  fare  as  belonged  to  tha 
sequestered  and  forost-bound  region  in  wJiich  Adair  resided. 
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Mary  was  frequently  caught  directing  her  regards  towards 
Butler,  whose  face  was  haadsome  enough  to  have  rendered  sudi  a 
thing  quite  natural  from  a  young  girl :  hut  she  seemed  fw  he  moved 
by  more  thaji  ordinary  interest,  as  the  closeness  of  her  aenitiny 
aimoat  implied  a  suspicion  in  her  mind  of  his  disguise.  In  ti'uth 
there  was  some  incongruity  between  his  manners  and  the  peasant 
dreaa  he  wore,  which  an  eye  like  Mary's  might  have  defected,  not- 
witlistaading  the  plainness  of  demeanor  which  Butler  studied  to 

"  We  have  notliiug  but  corn  bread  in  the  house,"  said  Mary  in 
a  low  tone  to  her  kinswoman,  "  perhaps  the  gentlemen  (here  she 
directed  her  eye,  for  the  fiftieth  time,  to  Butler)  expected  to  get 
wheat  Had  I  not  better  pull  some  roasting-eare  fi-om  thegarden  and 
prepare  them  !  they  will  not  be  amiss  with  our  milk  and  butter." 

"  Bless  you,  my  dear,"  smd  Butler,  thrown  completely  off  his 
guard,  and  showing  more  gallantry  than  belonged  to  the  station 
he  affected.  "  Give  yourself  no  trouble  on  my  aeooimt ;  we  cau 
eat  anything.  I  delight  in  corn  cakes,  and  will  do  ample  justice  to 
this  savory  venison.     Pray  do  not  concern  youi'self  for  us." 

"  It  is  easy  as  running  to  the  garden,"  said  Maty  in  a  sweet  and 
almost  laughing  tone. 

"That's  further,  my  dear,"  replied  Butler,  "than  I  choose  you 
should  run  at  this  time  of  night.     It  is  dark,  my  pretty  girl." 

"  Gracious !"  returned  Mary  with  natural  emotion,  "  do  you 
think  I  am  afraid  to  go  ^  fai-  as  the  gardeii  in  the  dark !  We 
have  no  witches  or  fairies  in  our  hills  to  hurt  us  :  and  if  wo  had.  I 
know  how  to  keep  them  away." 

"  And  how  might  that  be  ?" 

"  By  saying  my  prayers,  sir.  My  father  taught  me,  before  my 
head  was  as  high  as  the  back  of  this  chair,  a  good  many  prayei-s : 
and  he  told  me  they  would  protect  me  from  all  sorts  of  hai-m,  if  I 
only  said  them  in  right  earnest  And  I  hear  many  old  people, 
who  ought  to  know,  say  the  same  thing." 

"Your  father  taught  you  well  and  wisely,"  replied  Butler; 
"  prayer  will  guard  us  against  many  ills,  and  chiefly  against  our- 
selves. But  against  the  harm  that  others  may  do  us,  we  should 
flot  forget  that  prudence  is  also  a  good  safeguard.  It  is  always 
well  to  avoid  s  dangerous  path." 
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"But,  for  all  that,"  said  tlie  maiden  smiling,  "  I  am  not  afraid  to 
gu  as  far  as  the  garden." 

"  If  yon  m&in  to  get  the  corn,"  interrnpted  Mistress  Adaii',  in  no 
very  kindly  tone,  "  you  had  as  weU  go  without  all  this  talk.  I 
Tvajrant  if  you  liaten  to  every  man  who  thinks  it  wortJi  while  to 
jabber  in  youi'  eai',  you  will  find  harm  enough,  without  going  far 

"  I  thought  it  was  only  civil  to  speak  when  I  was  spoken  to," 
repUed  Mary,  with  an  air  of  mortification,  "  But  I  will  be  gone 
this  moment :"  and  with  these  words  the  girl  went  forth  upon  her 
errand. 

A  moment  only  elapsed  when  the  door  was  abruptly  thrown 
open,  and  the  tall  and  swarthy  figure  of  Wat  Adair  strode  into 
the  room.  The  glare  of  tte  blazing  faggots  of  pine  which  had 
been  thrown  on  the  fire  to  light  up  the  apartment,  fell  broadly 
over  his  person,  and  flung  a  black  and  uncouth  shadow  across  the 
floor  and  upon  the  opposite  wall ;  thus  magnifying  his  proportions 
and  imparting  a  picturesque  character  to  his  outward  man.  A 
thin,  dark,  weather-beaten  countenance,  animated  by  a  bright  and 
restless  eye,  expressed  cunning  rather  than  hardihood,  and  seemed 
habitually  to  alternate  between  tile  manifestations  of  wag^sh 
vivacity  and  distrust.  The  person  of  tliis  individual  might  be  said, 
from  its  want  of  symmetry  and  from  a  certain  slovenly  and 
ungraceful  stoop  ia  tbe  head  and  shoulders,  to  have  been 
protracted,  rather  than  tall.  It  better  deserved  tlie  description  of 
sinewy  than  muscular,  ajid  communicated  tlie  idea  of  toughness  in 
a  greater  degree  than  strength.  His  arms  and  legs  were  long ;  and 
the  habit  of  keeping  the  knee  bent  as  he  walked,  suggested  a 
remote  resemblance  in  his  gait  to  that  of  a  panther  and  other  ani- 
mals of  the  same  species  ;  it  seemed  to  be  adapted  to  a  sudden  leap 
or  spring. 

His  di-ess  was  a  coarse  and  short  hunting-shirt  of  dingy  green, 
trimmed  with  a  profusion  of  fringe,  and  sufficiently  open  at  the 
collar  to  disclose  his  long  and  gannt  neck ;  a  black  leather  belt 
supported  a  hunting  knife  and  wallet ;  whilst  a  pair  of  rude  deei'- 
skin  moccasins  and  a  cap  manufactured  from  the  skin  of  some  wild 
animal,  and  now  deprived  of  its  hair  by  long  use,  supplied  tliq 
e  gear  to  either  extremity  of  his  person. 
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AJsir's  first  care  was  to  bestow  in  their  proper  places  hia  tifla 
and  powdej--liorti ;  tlien  to  disburden  bimself  of  a  number  of 
squirrels  which  were  strung  carelessly  over  his  person,  and,  finally., 
to  throw  himself  into  a  chair  that  occupied  one  side  of  tlie  fire- 
place. The  light  for  a  moment  blinded  him,  and  it  was  not  until 
he  shaded  his  brow  with  his  hand  and  looked  across  the  heai'th, 
that  he  became  aware  of  the  presence  of  the  strangers.  His  first 
gaze  was  directed  to  Butler,  to  whom  he  addressed  the  common 
interrogatory,  "  TraveUing  in  these  parts,  sir  ?"  and,  before  time  was 
affoi'ded  for  a  reply  to  this  aeeost,  his  eye  recognised  the  sergeant, 
upon  which,  starting  fi'om  his  seat,  he  made  up  to  our  sturdy  fiiend, 
and  slapping  him  familiai'ly  on  the  back,  uttered  a  chuckling 
laugh,  as  he  exclaimed. : 

"  Why,  Galbi-aith,  is  it  you,  man  !  To  he  sure  it  is !  What 
wind  has  blown  you  up  hei'e  ?  Have  you  been  running  from  red 
coats,  or  are  you  hunting  of  Tories,  or  are  you  looking  for  beeves  * 
Who  have  you  got  with  you  here  !" 

"  Wat,  it  don't  consam  you  to  know  what  brought  H3  here — it 
is  only  your  business  to  do-  the  best  you  can  for  us  whilst  we  aj'a 
here,"  replied  the  sergeant.  "This  here  gentleman  is  Mr.  Butler,  a 
friend  of  mine  that  wants  to  get  across  into  Georgia ;  and  trouble 
enough  we've  had  to  find  our  way  tJiis  far,  Wat  Adlir.  You've 
got  such  an  uproarious  country,  and  such  a  cursed  s^t  of  quarrel- 
some devils  in  it,  that  a  peaceable  man  is  clean  out  of  fasliion 
amongst  you.  We  are  as  wet  as  muskrats  in  swimming  the  river^ 
and  as  hungry  as  wolves  ia  winter." 

"And  happy,"  said  Butler,  "to  be  at  last  under  tlie  roof  of  a 
friend," 

"  Well,  I  am  glad  t«  see  you  botli,"  replied  Wat.  "  What  put 
it  in  my  head,  Galbraith,  I  am  sure  I  can't  tell,  but  I  was  thinking 
about  you  this  very  day;  said  I  to  myself,  I  should  just  like  to  see 
Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  the  onconeeivable,  swperfiuous,  roaring  devil ! 
Haw,  haw,  haw !" 

"  You  were  ashamed  of  your  own  company,  Wat,  and  wanted 
to  see  a  decent  man  once  more,"  replied  Hoise  Shoe,  echoing  the 
langli. 

"  Mary  Musgrove,  bustle,  girl,"  said  the  woodman,  as  the  maiden 
entered  the  room  witJ:  her  anus  loaded  with  ears  of  Indian  com  ; 
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"  busde,  mink !  here  are  two  runaways  with,  stomachs  like  indl- 
stoaea  to  grind  your  corn.  Horse  SLoe,  get  up  from  that  cliist, 
man ;  I  can  give  you  a  little  drop  of  liquor,  if  you  will  let  ma 
rummage  there  for  it.  Marcus,  boy,  go  bring  us  in  a  jug  of  cool 
water.  Wife,  I'm  'stonished  you  didn't  tliint  of  giving  our  friends 
something  to  drink  afore." 

"  I  am  sure  I  dou't  pretend  to  know  friend  from  foe,"  returned 
the  dame ;  "  and  it  is  a  bad  way  to  find  that  out  by  giving  them 
liquor." 

When  the  boy  returned  witli  the  water,  and  tie  host  had  helped 
his  guests  to  a  part  of  the  contents  of  a  flask  which  had  been  ex- 
tracted from  the  chest,  Butler  took  occasion  to  commend  the 
alaerity  of  the  young  servitor. 

"  This  is  one  of  your  children,  I  suppose  S" 

"A  sort  of  a  pet  cub,"  replied  the  woodman;  "just  a  small 
specimen  of  my  fetching  up :  trees  squirreb  like  a  dog — got  the 
nose  of  a  hound — can  tract  a  raccoon  in  tlie  dark — and  tlie  most 
meddlesome  imp  about  fire-arms  you  ever  see.  Here  t'  other  day 
got  mv  rifle  and  shot  away  half  tlie  hair  from  his  sister's  head ; 
but  I  reckon  I  skinned  him  for  it !  You  can  answer  for  that,  Mar- 
cus, you  sbaver,  eh  S" 

"  I  expect  you  did,"  answered  the  boy  pertly,  "but  I  don't  mind 
a  whipping  when  I've  got  room  to  dodge," 

"  Do  you  know,  Mr.  Birtler,  how  I  come  to  call  tliat  boy  Mar- 
cus ?"  Siud  Adair. 

"  It  is  one  of  your  family  names,  perhaps," 

"  Not  a  bit.  There's  nare  another  boy  nor  man  in  tliis  whole 
country  round  has  such  a  name — nor  woman,  neither.  It's  a  to 
tally  oncommon  name.  I  called  him  after  that  there  Frenchman 
that's  come  out  here  to  help  General  W^hington— Marcus  Lafay- 
ette ;  and  I  think  it  sounds  mighty  well." 

Butler  laughed,  as  he  replied,  "That  was  a  soldierly  thought  of 
youra.  I  think  you  must  call  your  next  Baron,  after  our  old  Prus- 
sian friend  De  Kalb." 

"  Do  you  heai'  that,  wife !"  exclaimed  Wat.  "  Keep  that  in 
your  head,  if  it  will  hold  tiiere  a  twelvemonth.  No  occasion  to 
wait  longer,  haw  I  haw !  haw  !" 

"  Wat  tails  like  a  natural  bom  fool,"  retorted  the  wife.     "  Wa 
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5  on  any  side,  The  boy  was  called 
Marcus  beonuse  Watty  was  headstrong,  and  not  becausa  we  cai'ed 
any  more  for  one  gener^  nor  another.  I  dare  say  there  is  faults 
enough  on  both  sides,  if  the  truth  was  told ;  and  I  ean't  see  wKat 
people  in  the  woods  have  to  do  with  all  this  jarring  about  hberty 
and  such  nonsense." 

"  Hold  your  tongue !"  said  Wat.  "  Boil  your  kettle,  and  give 
U8  none  of  your  tiniling  brass,  as  the  Bible  calls  it.  Tou  see, 
Horse  Shoe,  there's  such  ridings  and  burnings,  and  shooting  and 
murder  about  here,  that  these  women  are  scared  out  of  the  little 
wits  God  has  given  them  ;  and  upon  that  account  we  are  obliged 
sometimes  to  play  a  little  double,  just  to  keep  out  of  hann'a  way. 
But  I  am  sure  I  wish  no  ill  to  the  Continental  army." 

"  If  we  thought  you  did,  Wal,"  replied  "Robinson,  "  we  would 
haye  slept  on  the  hill  to-night,  rather  than  set  foot  aei'oss  the  sill 
of  your  door.  Howsever,  let's  say  nothing  about  that ;  I  told  Mr. 
Butler  that  you  would  give  us  the  best  you  had,  and  so  you 
will.  I  have  known  Wat  Adair,  Mr.  Butler,  a  good  many  yeaj^- 
We  used  to  call  him  Wat  with  the  double  hand.  Show  us  your 
fist  here,  Wat.     Look  at  that,  sir !  it's  as  broad  as  a  shovel  1" 

"  Cutting  of  trees,"  said  the  woodman,  as  he  spread  his  large 
homy-knuckled  hand  upon  the  supper  table,  "  and  handhng  of 
logs,  will  make  any  man's  paw  broad,  and  mine  wa'n't  small  at 
first." 

"  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  I"  ejaculated  the  sergeant,  "  you  ha'n't  forgot 
Dick  Eowley  over  here  on  Congavee,  Wat, — Walloping  Dick,  as 
they  nicknamed  him — and  the  scrimmage  you  had  with  him  when 
he  sot  to  laughing  at  you  because  they  accused  you  for  being  light- 
fingered,  and  your  letting  him  see  that  you  had  a  heavy  hand,  by 
gifing  him  tlie  full  weight  of  it  upon  his  ear  that  almost  drove  him 
through  the  window  of  the  bai--room  at  the  Cross  Eoads  ?  You 
ha'n't  forgot  that — and  his  drawing  his  knife  on  you  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  ha'n't.  That  fellow  was  about  as  superfluous  a 
piece  of  wicked  flesh  as  I  say — as  a  man  would  meet  on  a  sum- 
mer's day  journey.  But  for  all  that,  Hoise  Shoe,  he  wa'n't  going 
to  supererogate  me,  without  getting  as  good  as  he  sent.  When  I 
eome  acfoss  one  of  your  merry  fellows  that's  for  playing  cantraps 
on  a  man,  it's  my  rule  to  make  them, pay  the  piper;  and  that's  a 
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pretty  gootl  mie,  Iloi-se  SKoe,  all  the  world  tLrougli.  But  coma 
here  is  supper;  draw  up,*Mr.  Butler." 

Mary  Muagrove  having  completed  tlie  arrangemeiit  of  the  board 
whilst  this  conversation  was  in  progress,  the  fiioiily  now  sat  down 
to  their  repast.  It  was  observable,  during  tlie  meal,  that  Mary 
was  very  attentive  in  the  dischai-ge  of  the  offices  of  the  table,  and 
especially  when  tliey  were  required  by  Butler.  There  was  a 
modest  and  natural  coui1,e8y  iu  her  demeanor  that  attracted  the 
notice  of  our  soldier,  and  enhanced  the  kindly  impression  which 
the  artless  girl  had  made  upon  him  ;  and  it  was,  accordingly,  with 
a  feeling  composed,  in  one  degree,  of  curiosity  to  leam  more  of 
her  character,  and,  in  another,  of  tliat  sort  of  tenderness  which  an 
open-hearted  man  is  apt  to  entertain  towards  an  ingenuous  and 
pretty  female,  that  he  took  occasion  affSr  supper,  when  Mary  had 
eeat^  herself  on  the  threshold  of  the  porch,  to  fall  into  conversa- 
tion with  her. 

"  You  do  not  Hve  here,  I  tliini  I  have  gathered,  but  are  only  on 
a  visit  ?"  was  the  remark  addressed  to  the  maiden. 

"  No,  sir ;  it  is  thirty  good  long  miles  by  the  shortest  road,  from 
this  to  my  fathei''s  house.  Mistress  A<!air  is  my  mother's  siatur, 
and  tliat  makes  her  my  aunt,  you  know,  sir." 

"  And  your  father's  name !" 

"  Allen  Musgi-ove.     He  has  a  mill,  sir,  on  the  Eunorcc." 

"  You  are  the  miller's  daughter,  then.  Weil,  that's  a  pretty 
Utle.     I  suppose  they  call  you  so  V 

"  The  men  sometimes  call  me,"  replied  Mary,  rising  to  her  feet, 
and  leaning  carelessly  against  one  of  the  upright  timbers  that  sup- 
ported the  porch,  "  the  miller's  pretty  daughter,  but  the  women 
call  me  plain  Mary  Musgrove." 

"Faith,  my  dear,  the  men  come  neai'er  to  the  truth  than  the 

"  They  say  not,"  replied  the  niaiden,  "  I  have  heard,  and  some- 
times I  have  read  in  good  bookfr — at  least,  they  called  tlicra  good 
books — that  you  mustn't  believe  the  men." 

"  And  why  should  you  uot  i" 

"J.  dr.n't  well  know  why  not,"  retumed  tlie  girl  doubtingly, 
"  but  I  am  young,  and  maybe  I  shall  find  it  out  by  and  by." 

"  God  forbid,"  said  Butler,  "  that  you  should  ever  g^in  that  ox- 
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peiieiice  I  But  tliero  are  many  toils  spread  for  tlie  feet  of  inno- 
cence in  tiiis  world,  and  it  is  well  to  liave  a  discreet  eye  and  good 
fi'ienda." 

"  I  am  seventeen,  sir,"  replied  Mary,  "  come  next  montli ;  and 
tliough  I  have  travelled  Ijackwards  and  forwsirds  from  here  to 
Ennoree,  and  once  to  Camden,  which,  you  know,  sir,  m  a  good  deal 
of  this  world  to  see,  I  never  knew  anybody  that  thought  harm  of 
me.  But  I  don't  dispute  there  are  men  to  be  afraid  o^  and  some 
that  nobody  could  like.  And  yet  I  think  a  good  man  can  be  told 
by  his  face." 

"  Are  you  sure  of  that  ?" 

"  Yes.  My  father  is  a  good  man,  and  every  one  says  you  may 
see  it  in  his  loois." 

"  I  should  like  to  know  your  father,"  said  Butler. 

"  I  am  sure  he  would  be  glad  to  know  you,  sir." 

"Now,  my  pretty  miller's  daughter,  why  do  you  iliink  so  ?" 

"  Because  you  are  a  gentleman,"  rephed  the  girl,  courtesjing, 
"  for  all  your  homespun  clothes." 

"  Ha !  pray  how  have  you  found  that  out  V 

"You  talk  differently  from  our  people,  sir.  Your  words  or  your 
voice,  I  can't  rightly  tell  which,  are  softer  than  I  have  been  used  to 
hear.  And  you  don't  look,  and  walk,  and  behave  as  if  homespun 
had  been  all  you  ever  wore." 

"  And  is  that  all !" 

"  You  stop  to  consider,  aa  if  you  were  studying  what  would 
please  other  people  ;  and  you  do  not  step  so  heavy,  sir ;  and  you 
do  not  swear ;  and  you  do  not  seem  to  like  to  give  trouble,  I 
can't  think,  sir,  tliat  you  have  been  always  used  to  such  as  are 
hereabouts.  And  then  there's  another  reason,  sir,"  added  the 
maiden,  almost  in  a  whisper. 

"  What  is  that  3 "  asked  Butler,  smiling. 

"  Why,  sir,  when  you  stooped  down  to  pick  up  your  fork,  that 
fell  fi'om  the  table,  I  saw  a  blue  ribbon  round  your  neck,  and  a 
beautiful  gold  picture  hanging  to  it.  None  but  gentlemen  of 
quality  carry  such  things  about  tliem  :  and  aa  tliere  is  so  much 
coiitinving  and  bloody  doings  going  on  about  here,  I  was  sue  you 
wasn't  what  you  seemed." 

"  Fir  heaven's  sake,  my  dear,"  exclaimed  EuLler,  startled  by 
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tlie  diaiil(»iire  of  tlie  maiden's  suspidon,  wliich  was  so  naturally 
accounted  for,  "  keep  this  to  yourael^  and  the  time  may  come 
■when  I  stall  be  able  to  reward  yoiir  fidelity.  If  yon  have  any 
good  will  towards  me,  as  I  hope  you  have,  tell  nobody  what  you 

"  Never  fear  me,  sir,"  returned  tlie  maid,  "  I  wouldn't  let  on 
to  any  one  in  the  house  for  tlie  world.  I  am  for  General  Wash- 
ington and  the  Congress,  which  is  more  thau  I  think  the  people 

"  Indeed  ! "  muttered  Butler,  thoughtfully,  and  scarce  above  liia 
breath.     "  What  side  dora  your  father  take,  Mary !" 

"  My  father  Is  an  old  man,  sir.  And  he  reads  his  Bible,  and 
every  night,  before  we  go  to  bed,  he  prays  aloud  before  us  all,  I 
mean  all  that  belong  to  his  house,  for  .qtiiet  once  more  and  peace. 
His  petition  is  that  there  may  be  an  end  of  strife,  and  that  the 
sword  and  spear  may  be  turned  into  the  pruuing-hook  and 
ploughshare — you  know  the  words,  sir,  pei'haps,  for  they  are  in 
the  good  book,  and  so  he  doesn't  take  any  sid&  But  then,  the 
English  officei's  are  not  far  off,  and  they  take  his  house  and  use  it 
as  they  please,  so  that  he  has  no  mind  of  his  own.  And  almost 
all  the  people  round  us  ai-e  Tories,  and  we  are  afraid  of  om'  lives 
if  we  do  not  say  whatever  they  say." 

"  Alas  !  that's  the  misfortune  of  many  more  than  your  father's 
household.  But  how  comes  it  that  you  are  a  friend  of  General 
Washington  !  " 

"  Oh,  sir,  I  think  he  is  our  friend  ;  and  then  he  is  a  good  man. 
And  I  have  a  better  reason  still  to  be  on  his  side,"  added  the 
maiden  tremulously,  with  her  head  averted. 

"  Wliat  reason,  my  good  gii'l ! " 

"  John  Eamsay,  sir." 

"  Indeed !  a  very  cogent  reason,  I  doubt  not,  my  pretty  maid 
of  the  mill.     And  how  does  this  reason  operate ! " 

"  We  have  a  liting,  sir,"  she  replied  bashfully,  but  with  inno- 
cent frankness  ;  "  he  is  for  Washington,  and  we  are  to  be  mairied 
when  the  war  is  over," 

"  Ti-uly,  that  is  a  most  excellent  reason  !  Who  is  John  Itam- 
aay  ? " 

"He  is  a  trooper,  sir,  and  out  wiiJi  General  Sumpter.      Wa 


.V  Google 


IICIKSE      SllOIii      GOBINSON.  1C3 

doii't  see  liim  often  now,  for  ne  is  afraid  to  come  liome,  excepting 
wlieu  the  Tones  are  away," 

"  These  Tories  are  yeiy  ti'ouHesoine,  Mary,"  said  Butler, 
laughing;  "they  annoy  us  all,  on  our  side  of  tlie  questioa.  But 
love  John  Ramsay,  my  dear,  and  don't  be  ashamed  of  it,  for  I'll 
warj'ant  he  is  a  hrave  fellow,  and  deserves  a  pretty  girl  with  a 
tme  heart,  for  his  love  to  his  country." 

"  That  he  does ! "  rephed  Mary,  "  for  his  greatest  fault  is  that 
he  ventures  too  much.  If  you  should  see  him,  sir,  I  would  like 
you  just  to  drop  him  a  hint  that  he  ought  to  take  more  care  of 
himself.  lie  would  mind  it  from  you,  but  he  puts  me  off  witli  a 
laugh  when  I  tell  him  so." 

"  If  I  have  the  schooling  of  him,  he  shall  be  more  cautious,  for 
your  sake.  But  tlie  current  of  true  love  ngver  did  run  smooth, 
Mtjy ,  rememher  that." 

"I  mu=t  gj  into  the  house,  my  aunt  Peggy  calls  me,"  inter- 
lujited  the  maiden  "  I  will  keep  the  seciet  su,"  she  added,  as 
she  retned  from  the  pot<:h  to  the  household  seivite  nhere  her 
presence  wis  demanded 

"  Simple,  mnocent,  and  confiding  girl,"  ejaculated  BuUer,  as  he 
now  strolled  forth  under  file  starht  canopy  of  night ,  "  Low  are 
jou  contrasted  with  the  rough  and  sivige  n^Uues  aiound  youl 
I  wear  but  a  thin  disguise,  wben  this  unpi-actised  country  girl  is 
able  so  soon  to  penetnte  it  And  this  miniituie,  too!  Oh, 
Mildied '  tint  the  very  talisman  I  bear  ibout  me  to  guard  me 
fioTO  e^il,  should  betnv  me  I  Wdl,  this  discovery  admonishes 
me  tiiat  I  should  wear  thdt  image  nearer  to  my  heart.  There," 
he  continued,  as  he  buttoned  his  waistcoat  across  his  breast ;  "  lie 
closer  and  more  concealed.  I  doubt  this  double-faced  woodman, 
and  almost  believe  in  the  seeming  frivolous  dotings  of  the  crone 
at  his  fireside.  Now,  God  defend  us  from  treachery  and  ambus- 
Robinson,  at  this  moment,  being  on  his  way  to  the  stable,  was 
met  by  Butler,  wlio  half  whispered,  "  Good  sei^ant,  keep  your 
eyes  about  you,  and,  mark  me,  do  not  omit  to  take  our  weapons 
to  our  cliamber.  I  have  reasons  for  this  caution.  I  would  not 
trust  'lese  people  too  fai'." 

"V  at  dare  not  play  us  a  trick,  major,"  replied  the  sergeant. 
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"  lie  Itnows  I  woiiM  glialto  Uie  life  out  of  liis  carcase  if  I  saw  him 
take  one  step  of  a  traitor.  Besides,  in  this  liere  wai'  lime,  it's  a  part 
of  my  discipline  to  be  always  ready  for  stolen  marches.  As  you 
say,  major,  we  will  stack  arms  where  we  sleep.  There  is  no  tnist 
in  this  dubious  country  that  isn't  something  the  surer  with  powdel 
and  hall  to  hack  it" 

With  this  intimation  the  sei'geant  continued  his  walk,  and 
Butler,  retiring  to  the   family  group,  seated  himself  near  die 

Wat  Adair  and  his  crony,  Michael  Lynch,  had  each  lighted  a 
pipe,  and  were  now  in  close  conference  under  the  cover  of  their 
own  smote,  amidst  the  combined  din  of  romping  children  and  of 
the  noisy  spinning-wheel  of  the  wife,  which  gave  life  and  occupa- 
tion to  tlie  apartment. 

"  How  far  do  you  expect  to  travel  to-raon'Ow  ?  "  asked  the  host, 
as  Butler  drew  a  chair  near  him. 

"  That  will  depend  very  much,"  replied  Butler,  "  upon  the 
advice  you  may  give  us." 

"  You  wish  to  get  across  here  into  Georgia?"  continued  Wat. 

"  By  the  route  least  liable  to  molestation,"  added  the  major. 

"  Let  me  see,  Michael,  Grindall's  Ford  ia  the  beat  pomt  to  make : 
then  there's  Christie's,  about  three  miles  beyont." 

"  Just  so,"  replied  Lynch  ;  "  that  wil!  make  about  twenty-seven 
and  three  are  thirty  miles  ;  an  easy  day's  journey." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Adair,  "  if  you  know  the  road — doesn't 
Horse  Shoe  know  it,  sir  ? " 

"  I  rather  think  not,"  answei'ed  Butler. 

"  Well,  it's  a  little  tangled,  to  be  sure ;  but  if  you  will  wait  in 
Uie  morning  until  I  look  at  my  wolf  trap,  which  is  only  a  step  off, 
I  will  go  with  you  part  of  the  way,  just  to  see  you  through  one 
or  two  cross  paths :  after  that  all  is  clear  enough.  Yon  will 
have  a  long  day  before  you,  and,  with  good  hoi'ses,  not  much 
to  do." 

"  Are  we  likely  to  meet  parties  on  tlie  road  ! "  asked  Butler. 

"  Oh,  Lord,  sir,  no  chance  of  il,"  replied  the  woodman ;  "  every- 
thing is  drawing  so  to  a  head  down  below  at  Camden  'twixt 
Comwallis  and  Gates,  that  we  have  baivily  anj  thing  but  old 
women  left  to  keep  fie  coimtry  free  of  Indiana." 
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"And  liow  Lave  you  escaped  the  levy  ?"  inqiiired  tLe  major. 

"  He,  he,  lie ! "  chuukled  owr  host ;  "  there's  a  trick  in  that 
Tliey  call  me  a.  man  of  doubtful  principles,  and  aeither  side  are 
willing  to  own  me,"  he  added,  with  a  tone  that  aeemed  to  indicate 
a  sense  of  his  own  cleverness.  "  But,  hieaa  you,  sir,  if  I  chose  to 
speak  out,  there  wouldn't  be  much  doubt  m  the  case.  Would 
there,  Michael !" 

"  Not  if  you  was  to  be  plain  in  declaring  your  sentiments," 
iinswered  LJ^lch,  sedately  puffing  out  a  huge  cloud  of  smoke. 

"  Betwixt  you  and  me,  sir,"  continued  Wat,  putting  his  hand  up 
to  bis  mouth,  and  winting  an  eye  at  Butler,  "  the  thing's  clear 
enough.  But  these  are  ticklish  times,  Mr.  Butler,  and  the  wise 
man  keepeth  his  own  counsel,  as  the  Scripture  says.  You  under- 
st;md  me,  I  dare  say." 

"  Perhaps,  I  do,"  returned  Butler.  And  here  tiie  conversation 
dropped,  Wat  and  his  companion  gravely  pouiing  forth  volumes 
of  tohacco-fiimes  in  silence,  until  the  sergeant,  having  made  his 
visit  to  the  stable,  now  i-e-entered  the  room. 

"  Wat,"  said  Eobinaon,  "  show  us  where  we  are  to  sleep.  Mr. 
Butler,  to  my  thinking,  it's  time  to  be  turning  in," 

Then  tiirowing  his  rifle  upon  one  arm,  and  Butler's  holsters 
over  the  other,  the  sergeant  waited  in  the  middle  of  the  floor  until 
Maiy  Musgrove,  at  the  order  of  Adair,  took  a  candle  in  her  hand, 
and  beckoned  our  travellers  to  follow  her  out  at  the  door.  The 
maiden  conducted  her  charge  along  the  porch  to  the  opposite  end 
of  the  cabin,  where  she  pointed  out  tlieir  chamber.  After  bidding 
■  pretty  conductress  "  good  night,"  our  travellers  prepared 
s  for  that  repose  which  tlieir  wearied  frames  did  not  long 
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It  was  after  midnight,  and  the  inmates  of  the  woodman's  cabin 
had  heen  some  hours  at  rest,  when  Mary  Musgi'ove's  sleep  was  dis- 
tm-bed  hy  strange  and  unwonted  alaims.  She  was  dreaming  of 
Arthur  Bntler,  and  a  crowd  of  pleasant  visions  flitted  about  Ker 
p31ow,  when,  suddenly,  clouds  darkened  the  world  of  her  dream, 
and  images  of  bloodshed  caused  her  to  shudder.  Horrid  shapes 
appeared  to  her,  marching  with  stealthy  pace  through  her  apart- 
ment, and  a  low  and  smothered  footfell  seemed  to  strike  her  ear 
like  the  ticking  of  a  death-watch.  Tie  fright  awalcened  her,  but 
when  slie  came  to  herself  all  was  still.  Her  chamber  was  at  the 
opposite  end  of  the  cabin  from  that  where  Butler  and  Robinson 
slept,  and  it  was  sepavated  from  the  room  occupied  by  Lynch  only 
by  a  thin  partition  of  boawls.  The  starhght  through  her  window 
fell  upon  the  fioor,  just  touching,  as  it  passed,  the  chair  over  which 
Mary  had  hung  her  clothes,  and  lighting  with  a  doubtful  and 
spectral  light  the  prominent  points  of  the  pile  of  garments,  in  such 
manner  as  to  give  it  the  semblance  of  some  uneai'thly  thing.  Mary 
Musgrove  had  the  superstition  common  to  rustic  education,  and, 
as  her  drearr.  had  already  filled  her  mind  with  apprehensions,  she 
now  trembled  when  her  eye  fell  upon  what  seemed  to  her  a  visit- 
ant from  another  world.  For  some  moments  she  experienced  that 
most  painful  of  all  sufferings,  the  ^oHy  of  young  and  credulous 
minds  when  wrought  upon  by  their  horror  of  spectres  in  the  night 
Gradually,  however,  the  ti-nth  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  saw  the 
dreaded  ghost  disrobed  of  his  terrors,  and  changed  into  a  familiar 
and  harmless  reality.  But  this  night-fear  was  scarcely  diMipated 
before  she  again  heard,  what  in  her  sleep  had  conjured  up  the 
train  of  disagreeable  images,  the  noise  of  footsteps  in  the  adjoining 
room.  In  another  instant  she  recognised  the  sound  of  voices  con 
versing  in  a  half  whisper. 
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"  Mieliael,"  said  the  first  voice ;  "  Damn  it,  man,  will  yon  ucver 
awake  f     Eouse  jom-self ;  it  ia  time  to  be  stnmng." 

"  Wat  1"  exclaimed  the  second  voice,  with  a  loud  yawn,  whilst 
at  tlie  same  moment  the  creaKag  of  the  bedstead  and  a  sullen 
sound  upon  the  floor  showed  that  the  speaker  had  risen,  from  hiis 
couch.  "  la  it  you  1  I  have  hardly  gone  to  bed,  before  you  are 
here  to  rouse  me  up.    What  o'clock  is  it  1" 

"  It  is  nearly  one,"  replied  Wat  Adah.  "  And  let  me  tell  you, 
you  have  no  time  to  lose.  Hugh  Habershaw  is  good  ten  miles  ofil 
and  you  must  be  hack  hy  day-light." 

"  You  might  have  given  me  another  hour,  I  think,  if  it  was  only 
to  consider  over  the  right  way  of  setting  about  this  thing,  Alwaya 
look  before  you  leap,  that's  common  sense." 

"  You  were  always  a  heavy-headed  devil,"  said  Adaii' ;  "  and 
t  ke  ^  inuih  spurnng  as  a  spavined  horee.  What  have  you  to 
do  with  considenng  !  Isn't  all  fixed  ?  Jog,  roan,  jog.  You  have 
■x  teiutiful  siaihght  and  I  had  the  crop-ear  put  up  in  tlie 
ntable  last  night,  thtt  no  time  might  be  lost;  so  iip,  and  saddle, 
in  1  away '" 

'  Well,  yoa  needn't  be  so  d— d  busy ;  don't  you  see  (hat  I  am 
getting  ready  ?" 

"  Quiet,  Mike  ;  you  talk  too  louii.  Take  your  shoes  in  your 
Land,  you  can  ptit  them  on  when  you  get  into  the  porch." 

"There,  give  me  my  coat,  Wat ;  and  I  think  I  should  have  no 
objection  to  a  drop  before  I  set  out.  It's  raw  riding  of  a  monung. 
Now  tell  me  exactly  what  I  am  to  say  to  Hugh  Eabei-shaw," 

"  Tell  him,"  rephed  Wat,  "  that  we  have  got  Hoi'se  Shoe  Robin- 
son and  Major  Butler  of  the  Continental  army,  as  snug  as  a  pair  of 
foxes  in  a  bag,  and  that  I  wiD  let  them  run  exactly  at  seven  ; 

"  Not  to  intemipt  you,  Wat,"  said  the  other,  "  let  me  ask  you  a 
question  before  you  go  on.  Suppose  this  shouldn't  he  the  man ) 
Are  you  sure  of  it?  It  would  be  a  d — d  unchristian  job  to  g^va 
over  any  other  human  being  to  such  a  set  of  bloodhounds  as  Hugh 
Habershaw  and  his  gang." 

"  Shaw,  Mike;  you  are  a  fool !  Who,  in  the  name  of  all  the 
imps,  could  it  be,  but  Major  Butler  !  Weren't  we  expecting  him 
along  with  Horse  Shoe,  and  just  at  this  time !" 
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"  It  looks  liliely  enougi,"  replied  Lynch.     "  So  go  on." 

"  Tell  Hugh  fo  be  ready  at  the  Dogwood  Spring,  at  the  latest^ 
by  eight  o'clock.  I'll  give  him  a  game  to  play  that  will  supple  Ma 
joints  for  him.  And  mind  me  Mike,  warn  the  greasy  captain  fo 
have  his  whole  squad  with  him ;  for  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  you 
know,  is  not  to  be  handled  by  boys ;  it  will  be  a  buU-flght,  or  I'm 
mistaken." 

"  The  major. seeias  to  have  a  wicked  eye  too,  Wat,"  said  Lynch. 
"  I  shouldn't  like  much  to  be  in  hlg  way,  if  he  was  angiy ;  these 
copperheads  are  always  in  a  coil  ready  to  atiike.  But,  Wat,  how 
if  they  don't  ride  by  the  Dogwood  Spring  ?" 

"  Leave  that  to  me ;  Fll  contrive  to  go  as  far  as  the  forks  of  the 
road  with  them.  And  then,  if  they  don't  take  the  right  hand  fork, 
why,  you  may  say  it's  for  the  want  of  my  not  knomng  how  to  tell 

"  Now,  Wat  Adair,  I  don't  like  to  spoil  sport,  bat,  may  be,  you 
have  never  thought  whether  it  would  be  worth  while  just  to  take 
t'other  side,  and  tell  Horse  Shoe  the  whole  business.  Couldn't  we, 
don't  you  think,  get  as  much  money,  and  just  as  honestly,  by 
hoisting  colors  with  Major  Butler !" 

"  But  I  have  thought  of  that,  and  it  won't  do,  for  two  reasons. 
First,  these  Continentals  are  on  the  down-hill,  and  money  is  as 
scarce  with  them  as  honesty  with  the  red-coats :  and,  second,  the 
Tories  have  got  so  much  the  upper  hand  in  the  whole  country, 
that  I  should  have  my  house  burnt  down  and  my  children  thrown 
into  the  blaze  of  it,  in  less  than  three  days,  if  I  was  to  let  these 
fellows  slip  through  my  fingers." 

"  Well,  I  never  knew,"  said  Mike  Lynch,  "  any  piece  of  villany 
that  hadn't  some  good  reasons  to  stand  by  if,  and  that's  what 
makes  it  agreeable  to  ray  conscience  fo  taJte  a  hand." 

"  Why,  you  off-scouring,"  replied  Wat,  "it  is  enough  to  make 
Old  Scratch  laugh,  to  hear  you  talk  about  conscience  !  There  ain't 
no  such  a  thing  going  in  these  days.  So  be  off;  I'll  look  for  you' 
at  daylight." 

"  ril  ride,  Wat,  as  if  the  devil  was  on  my  oruppar;  so  good 
bye!" 

The  cessation  of  the  voices,  tlie  distant  tramp  of  Lynch  when  ha 
had  left  the  cabin,  and  the  cautious  retreat  of  Wat  Adair  to  hia 
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chamber,  told  to  Mary  tliat  tJie  affair  vras  settled,  and  tlie  plan  of 
treaohery  in  fiill  career  towards  its  consTimmation. 

The  dialogue  that  had  just  passed  in  the  hearing;  of  the  maiden, 
diadosed  a  plot  that  deeply  agitated  and  distressed  her.  What 
did  it  hecome  her  to  do,  was  the  first  question  that  presented  itself 
to  liar  reflection,  as  soon  as  she  was  sufficiently  self-possessed  to 
■turn  her  thoughts  upon  hcreelf.  Was  it  in  her  power  to  avert 
tlie  unpending  disaster  which  threatened  the  lives,  perhaps,  of  those 
who  had  sought  the  hospitality  of  her  tinsman  3  Perplexed,  dis- 
mayed, and  uncertain  how  to  act,  she  had  recourse  to  an  expedient 
natural  to  her  education,  and  such  as  would  appear  most  obvious 
to  a  feeble  and  guileless  female  :  it  was  to  the  simple  and  faitii- 
inspu'cd  espedient  of  prayer.  And  now,  lE  artless  but  sineei'S  lan- 
guage, having  fii-st  risen  up  in  her  bed,  and  tent  her  body  across 
her  pillow,  in  the  attitude  of  supplication,  she  fervently  implored 
the  support  of  Heaven  in  her  pr^ent  strait,  and  besought  wis- 
dom and  strength  to  conceive  and  to  do  that  which  was  needful  for 
the  security  of  the  individuals  whose  peace  was  threatened  by  this 
eonapiraey. 

"  I  will  arise,"  she  s^d,  as  she  finished  her  short  and  earnest 
ptayer,  "  with  the  first  light  of  the  dawn,  and  wait  the  coming  of 
the  strangers  from  their  chamber,  and  I  will  then  be  the  first  to 
tell  them  of  the  snare  that  is  prepared  for  them."  With  this 
resolve  she  endeavored  to  compose  heraelf  to  rest,  but  sleep  fled  her 
eyelids,  and  her  anxious  thoughts  dwelt  upon  and  even  magnified 
the  threatened  peiils.  It  might  be  t«o  late,  she  reflected,  to  wait 
for  tiie  dawn  of  day ;  Adair  might  be  before  her  at  the  door  of  the 
guests,  and  his  constant  presence  might  take  from  her  all  hope  of 
being  able  to  commtinieate  the  important  seci'Ct  to  them  :  it  was 
undoTiht«dly  her  surest  course  to  take  advantage  of  the  stillness  of 
the  night,  whilst  the  household  were  vn-apt  in  sleep,  and  apprise 
tlio  strangers  of  their  danger.  But  then,  how  was  she  to  make  her 
way  to  their  apartment,  and  arouse  them,  at  this  hour,  from  their 
slumbers  ?  To  what  suspicions  might  the  attempt  expose  her,  even 
from  Arthur  Butler  himself?  And,  more  particularly,  what  would 
John  Kamsay  think  of  it,  if  the  story  si  ould  be  afterwards  told  tc 
her  disadvant^e  ? 

This  last  was  an  interrogatory  which  Mary  Musgrove  was  ofter 
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found  patting  to  herself,  in  winding  up  a 
the  present  occasion  this  appeal  to  the  opinion  of  John  Eamsay 
had  the  opposite  effect  fi'om  tJiat  which  might  have  been  expected 
from  it.  It  suggested  new  lights  to  her  mind,  and  turned  her 
thoughts  into  another  current,  and  brought  tliat  resolution  to  her 
aid  wliich  her  prayer  waa  intended  to  invoke.  What  would  John 
Ealnsay  think — he,  tlie  friend  of  liberty,  and  of  WHshington,  the 
compati'iot  of  Butler  and  Eobinson,  now  toiling  with  them  in  the 
same  cause !  "What  would  he  thmk,  if  she,  his  own  Mary  (and  the 
maiden  rested  a  moment  on  this  phrase),  did  iwt  do  everjtiing  in 
her  power  to  save  these  soldiers  of  independence  from  the  blow 
which  treachery  was  now  aiming  it  them?  "John  would  have 
good  right  to  be  angry  with  me,"  '.he  breathed  out  in  a  voice  that 
even  startled  hei'self,  "  if  I  did  not  gn  e  them  full  warning  of  what 
I  have  heard.  This  I  am  sure  of^  he  will  believe  my  story  what- 
ever others  may  say." 

Innocence  and  purity  of  mind  are  both  sword  and  shield  in  this 
world,  and  no  less  inspire  confidence  to  defy  the  malice  and 
uncharitableness  of  enemies  than  they  strengthen  the  arm  to  do 
what  is  light,  Mary,  therefore,  resolved  to  forego  all  maidenly 
sciuplos  and  biavely  to  perfona  her  duty,  come  what  might ;  and 
haying  settled  upon  this  conclusion  she  impatiently  awaited  the 
moment  when  she  might  venture  forih  upon  her  ofBce  of  humanity. 
In  tiis  situation  it  was  not  long  before  she  heard  the  distant  footfall 
of  a  horse's  gallop  along  the  road,  indicating  to  her  the  departure 
of  Michael  Lynch  upon  his  traitorous  embassy. 

The  time  seemed  to  be  propitious,  so  Mary  arose  and  dressed 
heraelf.  Then  tripping  stealthily  tc  the  door  that  opened  upon  the 
porcb,  she  undid  the  bolt,  A  loua  and  prolonged  creak,  from  the 
wooden  hinges,  caused  her  to  shake  from  head  to  foot.  She 
listened  for  a  moment,  and,  finding  that  no  one  stirred,  stepped 
forth  with  the  timid  and  faltering  step  which  would  no  less  have 
marked  the  intent  of  the  burglar,  than,  as  now  it  did,  the  frightened 
motion  of  a  guardian  spirit  bent  upon  an  errand  of  good.  Midway 
along  the  porch  she  had  to  pass  the  window  of  Adair's  apartment : 
first,  the  low  growl,  and  then  the  sudden  bark  of  the  watch-dog 
sahited  her  ear,  and  made  her  blood  run  cold.  The  maiden's  hand, 
however,  soothed  him  into  silence ;  but  the  noise  had  attracted  the 
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noljee  of  "Wat  Adair,  ivlio  grarabled  out  a  sliort  cui'se  from  within, 
li'  li  wa  y  fn  tly  audible  to  Mary.  Slie  hastily  fled  to  the 
fu  -tl  e  en  1  f  the  porch,  and  fiere  stood  cowering  close  against 
the  U  1  ost  as  mnte  and  molJonless  as  a  statue,  scarce  daring 
U  1  jithe  d  I  ed,  as  in  (he  act  to  rim,  with  her  weight  resting 
on         toot,  the    ther  raised  from  the  floor.     In  this  position  she 

aa  ned  dunn^  long  interval  of  fea,r,  until,  at  length,  convinced 
that  ail  wa  q  t,  he  agiun  ventured  forwai'd.  The  window  of  the 
tia  ell  ■a  haml  looked  out  irom  the  gable  end  of  the  dwelling, 
and   he  was  n        mmediately  before  it.     One  of  the  beds  of  the 

m  he  kn  w  as  placed  beside  this  window,  and  was  occupied 
by  e  the  Butl  o  Robinson.  Tremblingly  and  mistrasffully,  slie 
^a  e  ■»  feebl  tap  ^  tb  her  hand  against  the  sash.  There  was  no 
an  we  th  1  j.  vithin  was  the  sleep  of  tired  men,  and  was  not 
to  be  broken  by  the  light  play  of  a  maiden's  flngers.  She  now 
picked  up  a  pebble  from  the  ground,  and  mth  it  again  essayed  to 
wake  the  sleepers.  Tliis,  too,  was  unsuccessfu].  In  utter  hopeless- 
ness of  accomplishing  her  purpose  by  other  means,  she  ventured 
upon  raising  the  sash ;  and  having  done  so,  she  thrust  her  head 
partially  into  tlie  room  as  site  held  up  the  mndow-frame  with  one 
hand,  crying  out  with  an  almost  choked  voice. 

"  Mr.  Butler !  Mr.  Butler !     For  mercy,  awake !" 

There  was  no  other  response  but  lie  deep  breathings  of  the 


"Oh  !  what  shall  I  do?"  she  excliumed,  as  her  heart  beat  with  a 
violent  motion.  "  I  might  as  well  cal!  to  the  dead.  Mr.  Galbraith 
Eobinson !  Ah  me,  I  cannot  rouse  them  without  alarming  the 
.  whole  house  !  Major  Butler,"  she  continued,  laying  a  particular 
stress  upon  this  designation  of  his  rank,  "Oh,  good  sir, 
awake !" 

"What  do  you  want?"  muttered  Butler  in  a  smothered  and 
deep-stifled  voice,  as  be  turned  himself  heavily  on  his  pillow,  hke 
one  moved  by  a  dream. 

"  Oh,  heaven,  sir,  make  no  noise!  I  am  ashamed  to  tell  you 
who  I  am,"  said  the  terrifled  girl,  "but  I  come  for  j-our  good — ^I 
have  something  to  tell  you." 

"Away,  away  !"  cried  Butler,  speaking  in  bis  sleep,  "  I  will  not 
be  disturbed :  I  do  not  fear  yoiL     Begone  !" 
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1?2  iiOBSc    aiioc    ROEiMs:iN. 

"  Ob,  sir,  hear  mt,  pntrait  d  the  maiden,  "tlie  people  in  this 
liouse  know  yoii^  and  they  are  lontiivjng  evil  against  you." 

"It  matea  no  difierence,"  muttered  the  only  half-awatened 
soldier.  "  I  will  nde  wheie  it  suits  me,  if  the  Tories  were  as  thick 
as  the  leaves  of  the  ti'ees." 

"  Tliero  are  people  gathering  to  do  you  harm  to-morrow,"  con- 
tinued Mary,  not  suspecting  tlie  unconsciousness  of  the  person  to 
whom  she  addressed  herself,  "  and  I  only  come  with  a  word  of 
warning  to  you.  Do  not  ride  by  the  Dogwood  Spring  to-morrow, 
nor  take  the  right  hand  road  at  the  first  forks ;  there  aie  wicked 
men  upon  that  road.  Have  your  eye,"  she  whispoi'ed,  "  upon  my 
unde  WaJtei'.  Eide  fast  and  far,  before  you  stop ;  and  pray,  air,  as 
you  think  fairly  of  me — Mary  Muagrove,  sir, — Uie  daughter 
of  Allen  Musgrove,  the  miller — oh,  -do  not  tell  my  name. 
If  you  knew  John  Ramsay,  sir,  I  am  certain  you  would  believe 
me." 

The  watch-dog  had  growled  once  or  twice  during  the  period 
while  Mary  spoke,  and  at  this  moment  tlie  door  of  the  principal 
room  of  tlie  cabin  was  heard  to  move  slightly  ajar,  and  t]ie  voice 
of  Admr,  ia  a  whisper,  reached  tlie  girl's  ear. 

"  Hist,  Michael  1  In  the  devil's  name  what  brought  you  back  3 
Why  do  you  loiter,  when,  time  is  so  precious  ?" 

A  long,  heavy,  and  inarticulate  exclamation,  such  as  belongs  to 
disturbed  sleep,  escaped  fi'om  Butler. 

"  Father  of  heaven,  I  shall  let  the  window  fall  with  fright !" 
inwardly  ejaculated  Mary,  as  she  still  occupied  her  uneasy  station. 
"  Hush,  it  is  the  voice  of  my  uncle." 

There  was  a  painful  pause. 

A  heavy  rush,  of  wind  agitated  the  trees,  and  sweeping  along  the 
porch  caused  some  horse-gear  that  was  suspended  against  the  wall 
to  vibrate  with  a  rustling  noise :  the  sound  pierced  Mary's  ear  like 
the  accents  of  a  ghost,  and  her  strength  had  well  nigh  failed  her 
from  faintr-lieartednraa. 

"  I  thought  it  was  Michael,"  said  Adair,  speaking  to  some  one 
within,  "  but  it  is  only  the  rattling  of  harness  and  the  dreaming  of 
Drummer.  These  dogs  have  a  trick  of  whining  and  growling  in 
their  sleep  according  to  a  way  of  their  own.  TTiey  say  a  dog  some- 
limes  sees  a  spiiit  at  night.     But  man  or  devil  it's  all  one  to  old 
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Di'uiumer!     Sleep  quiet,  you  superfluous,   aud  have   done   witli 

With  thfise  words,  fie  door  was  again  closed,  and  Mary,  for  tho 
moment,  was  released  from  suffering. 

"  Remeraher  "  she  uttered  in  the  most  f»ir  strid-pn  toup  as  slie 
lowered  the  sish  Be  suie  to  take  tlie  left  hind  lOdd  ^t  the  hi-st 
folk  I 

In  Gods  naroe  what  is  iti  Where  are  ^ on?  -ms  tlie 
eiilam'^tion  heiid  by  Mary  as  the  window  wa->  ilosing  ^Iie  dil 
not  tilt  for  furtlier  parley  or  etplinition  but  now  1  istily  Rtrle 
back  like  a  fnghtpn  d  bill  towaids  its  tlnd  t,t  Panting  and 
Ireathle^  she  regiinpd  her  chamber  an  I  w  tb  the  utmost  e^eUj 
tion  betook  herself  -i^iam  to  bed  wbeie  gratfied  by  the  conscious 
ness  of  having  done  ..  good  iction  ind  fully  trusting  that  her 
caution  Vtould  not  be  disiegaiJel  sbe  giajluilly  bsmisatd  h  r 
anMPt^  and  befjie  the  hour  f  dawnint;  had  fallen  into  a  geatle 
th  ugh  n  t  ilto^  tbei  itup  rtuil-pl  si  ml   r 
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CnAPTEE  XV. 

r'l'LEft    ItERlTME    TlIEIlt    JOUIISET,    WHICH    I 


MosHiNo  broke,  and  with  tlie  first  day-atrea!k  Kobinson  turned 
out  of  his  bed,  leaving  Butler  so  thoroughly  bound  in  tlie  spell  of 
sleep,  that  ha  was  not  even  moved  by  the  loud  and  heavy  tramp 
of  the  sergeant,  sa  that  weighty  personage  donned  his  clothes. 
Horse  Shoe's  first  habit  in  the  morning  was  to  look  after  Captain 
Peter,  and  he  aceordingly  directed  his  steps  towarife  the  rude  shed 
which  served  as  a  stable,  at  the  foot  of  tli«  bill.  Here,  to  his  sur- 
prise, he  discovered  that  the  fence-rails  which,  the  night  before, 
had  been  set  up  as  a  barrier  across  the  vacant  doorway,  ha<l  been 
let  down,  and  that  no  hoi^es  were  to  be  seen  about  the  premises. 

"  What  hocus-pocus  has  been  here !"  said  he  to  himself,  as  he 
Efazed  upon  the  deserted  stable,  "  Have  thise  I'ummagiiig  and 
thieving  Tories  been  oitt  marauderiiig  in  the  night?  or  is  it  only 
one  of  Captain  Peter's  old-sodger  tricks,  letting  down  bars  and 
leading  the  young  geldings  into  mischief?  That  beast  can  snuff 
the  scent  of  a  corn  field  or  a  pasture  grormd  as  far  as  a  crow  smells 
gunpowder.  He'd  dislocate  and  corruptify  any  innocent  stable  of 
horses  in  Carolina !" 

In  doubt  to  wliiuh  of  these  causes  to  assign  this  disappearance 
of  their  cavalry,  die  sergeant  ascended  the  hill  hard-by,  and  directed 
his  eye  over  tb'j  neighboring  fields,  hoping  to  discover  the  desert- 
era  in  some  of  the  a^ljaeent  pastures.  But  he  could  get  no  sight 
of  thenx.  He  then  returned  to  the  stable  and  fell  to  examining  the 
ground  about  the  door,  in  order  to  learn  something  of  the  depart- 
xire  of  the  animals  by  their  tracts.  These  were  sufficiently  distinct 
to  convince  him  that  Captain  Peter,  whose  shoes  had  a  peculiar 
mark  well  known  to  the  sergeant,  had  eloped  during  the  night,  in 
company  with  the  major's  gelding  and  two  others,  these  being  all, 
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tlOKSJ!      SHOE      KO  BINS  OW  Il5 

as  Horse  Shoe  liad  obsenfed,  that  were  in  the  stable  at  the  time  lie 
had  retired  to  hed.  He  forthwith  followed  the  foot^printe  which  led 
him  into  the  high  road,  and  thence  along  it  westward  for  about 
two  hundred  paces,  where  a  set  of  field  bars,  noiv  thrown  down, 
aiforded  entrance  into  the  cornfield.  At  this  point  the  sergeant 
traced  the  deviation  of  three  of  the  horses  into  the  field,  whilst  the 
fourth,  it  was  evident,  had  continued  upon  the  road. 

Tlie  conclusion  whijh  Galbraith  drew  from  this  phenomenon 
was  expressed  by  a  wise  shake  of  the  head  and  a  profoimd  fit  of 
abstraction.  He  took  his  seat  upon  a  projecting  rail  at  the  angle 
of  the  fence,  and  began  to  sum  up  conjectures  in  the  following 
plr.se: 

"  The  horse  that  travelled  along  that  road,  never  travelled  of  his 
own  Iree  will :  that's  as  clear  as  preaching.^  Wel3,  he  wa'n't  rode 
by  Wat  nor  by  Mike  Lynch,  or  else  they  are  ai'lier  men  than  I 
take  them  to  be :  but  still,  I'll  take  a  book  oath  that  creetur  went 
with  a  bridle  across  his  head,  and  a  pair  o'  legs  stride  his  back. 
And  whoever  held  that  bridle  in  his  hand,  did  it  for  no  good  1 
Scampering  here  and  scampering  there,  and  scouring  woods  in  the 
night  too,  when  the  country  is  as  full  of  Tories  as  a  beggar's  coat 
with——-,  it's  a  dogmatical  bad  sign,  take  it  which  way  you  wilL 
Them  three  horses  had  the  majority,  and  it  k  the  nature  of  these 
beasts  always  to  follow  the  majority  :  that's  an  observation  I  have 
made  ;  and,  in  particular,  if  there's  a  cornfield,  or  an  oatpatch,  or  a 
piece  of  fr^h  pasture  to  be  got  into,  every  individual  horse  is  unani- 
mous on  the  subject" 

"Whilst  the  sergeant  was  engrossed  with  these  reflections,  "  ha 
was  wa]'e,"as  the  old  ballads  have  it,  of  a  man  trudging  past 
him  along  the  road.  This  was  no  other  than  Wat  Adair,  who  was 
striding  forward  with  a  long  and  rapid  step,  and  with  all  tha 
appearance  of  one  intent  upon  some  pressing  business. 

"Halloo!  Tvho  goes  there!  where  away  ao  fyat,  Wat?"  was 
Kobin  son's  challenge, 

"  Horse  Shoe !"  esdaimed  Adair,  in  a  key  that  bespoke  surprise, 
and  even  alarm, — "  Ha,  ha,  ha !— By  the  old  woman's  pipe,  you 
irigbtened  me !  Til  swear,  Galbraith  Kobinson,  I  heard  you  snoring 
as  I  passed  by  your  window  three  minutes  ago." 

"  I'll  swear  that's  not  the  truest  word  you  ever  spoke  in  your  life, 
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Wat;  tliough.  true  enougli  for  you,  mayhap.  Do  yon  see  bow 
deverly  yon  light  has  broke  across  the  whole  sky  1  When  I  first 
turned  out  tiis  raoniing  it  waa  a  little  ribbon  of  day :  the  burning 
of  a  block-lioiaae  at  nigbt,  ten  miles  off,  would  liave  made  a  broader 
stceak.  It  was  your  own  snoiing  you  heai'd,  Wat ;  you  have  only 
forgot  under  whose  window  it  was." 

"  What  old  witch  has  been  pinching  you,  HoiM  Shoe,  that  you 
are  up  so  early?"  asked  Adair.  "  Get  back  to  the  house,  man,  I 
will  be  with  you  presently;  I  have  my  farm  to  look  after,  I'll  sea 
you  presently." 

"  You  seem  to  me  to  bo  in  a  very  onieasonable  hurry,  Wat,  con- 
sidering tliat  you  have  the  day  before  you.  But,  sofdy,  I'll  walk 
with  you,  if  you  have  no  unliking  to  it" 

"  No,  no,  I'm  busy,  Galbnuth  ;  I'm  going  to  look  after  my  traps ; 
Fd  ratlier  you'd  go  back  to  tte  house  and  harry  breakftBt.  Go! 
You  would  only  get  scratched  with  biiere  if  you  followed  me." 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Wat !  Briers,  did  you  say  ?  Look  hei-e,  man, 
tlo  you  see  tiiem  there  legs  ?  Do  they  look  as  if  fiey  couldn't 
laugh  at  youm  in  any  sort  of  sci'ajnbling  I  had  a  mind  to  set  them 
to  ?     Tut,  I'll  go  witk  yon  just  to  larn  you  the  marcli  drill." 

"  Then  I'll  not  budge  a  foot  after  tJie  traps," 

"You  are  eruaty,  Wat  Adas  ;  wbat's  the  matter  with  you!" 

"Is  Major  Butler  up  yet!"  asked  the  woodman  thoughtfully, 

"  Who  do  you  say !     Major  Butler." 

"  Major .'"  ciied  Adair,  with  affected  surpiise. 

"  Tes,  you  called  him  Major  Butler !" 

"  I  had  some  dream,  I  think,  about  him  ;  or,  didn't  you  call  bim 
30  yourself,  Horse  Shoe !" 

"  Most  ondoubfcdly,  I  did  not,"  replied  Kobinson  seriously. 

"Then  I  dreamt  it.  Horse  Shoe;  these  dreams  sometime  get 
iaito  the  head,  like  things  we  have  been  told.  But,  Galbraith,  tell 
jne  the  plain  up-and-down  truth,  what  brings  yon  and  Mr.  BuUei 
info  these  parts  3  What  are  you  after  in  Georgia !  It  does  seem 
strange  to  find  men  that  are  wanted  below,  straggling  here  in  our 
woods  at  such  a  lime  as  this." 

"There  are  two  sorts  of  men  in  this  world,  Wat,"  said  the 
t,  with  a  smile,  "  them  that  ases  questions,  and  them  that 
n't  acswer  questions.     Now,  which,  do  you  tliink,  T  belong  to 
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Wlij,  to  tlie  last,  you  tinker !  Where  are  our  horses,  Wat  ?  Tell 
me  tliat.     Who  let  them  out  of  the  stable !" 

"  Pertaps  they  let  themselves  out,"  replied  Adair,  'Hliey  wera 
not  haltei-ed." 

"  Y"oii  ai-e  either  knave  or  fool,  Wat.  Come  hcve.  There  are 
the  tracks  of  the  heast  that  cari'ied  the  man  up  this  road,  who  sot 
loose  all  the  horses  that  were  in  that  stable." 

"  Mike  Lynch,  perhaps,"  said  Adair,  with  an  assumed  expression 
of  ignorance.  "  Where  can  that  fellow  have  been  so  early  ?  Oh,  I 
remember,  he  told  me  last  night  that  he  was  going  this  njornitig  to 
the  blacksmith's.     He  ought  to  be  back  by  this  time." 

"And  you  are  here  to  lam  the  news  from  him?"  said  th 
sergeant,  eyeing  Adair  with  a  suspicious  scrutiny. 

"  You  have  just  hit  it,  Eorse  Shoe,"  returned  Wat,  laughing, 
'■  I  did  want  to  know  if  tliere  were  any  more  squads  of  trooper? 
for^ng  about  tliia  district:  for  these  cursed  fellows  whip  in  upon 
a  man  and  cut  him  up  Wade  and  ear,  without  so  much  as  tJianks 
for  their  pillage,  and  so  I  told  Mike  to  inquire  of  the  blaeksniiitb, 
for  he  is  more  like  to  know  than  anybody  elsa,  whether  there  was 
any  more  of  these  pestifarious  scrummagers  abroad." 

"  And  your  trai>s,  Wat !" 

"  That  was  only  a  lie,  Galbraith — I  confess  it  I  was  afeard  to 
make  you  uneasy  by  telling  you  what  I  was  after.  But  still  it 
wasn't  a  broad,  stark,  daylight  lie  neither  ;  it  was  only  a  civil  fib, 
for  I  was  going  after  my  wolf  trap  before  I  got  my  breakfast.  But 
hei'e  comes  Mike." 

At  this  juncture  Lynch  was  seen  emerging  from  the  wood, 
mounted  on  a  rough,  untrimmed  pony,  which  he  was  urging  for- 
ward under  repaated  blows  with  his  stick.  The  little  animal  was 
covered  witli  foam ;  and,  from  his  travel-worn  plight,  gave  evidence 
of  having  been  taxed  to  the  utmost  of  his  strength  in  a  severe 
journey.  At  some  hundred  paces  dktant,  the  rider  detected  the 
presence  of  Adair  and  his  companion,  and  came  to  a  sudden  halt. 
He  appeared  to  deliberate  as  if  with  a  purpose  to  escape  thek 
notice ;  hut  finding  that  he  waa  already  observed  by  fhem,  he  put 
his  horse  again  in  motion,  advancing  only  at  a  slow  walk.  Adair 
hastily  quitted  Robinson,  and,  walking  forwai'd  until  he  met  Lynch, 
turned  about  and  accompanied  him  along  the  re 
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during  tliis  interval  in  a  key  too  low  to  be  heard  by  tlie  ser- 

"  Here's  Horse  Slioe  tJuiisting  hia  head  into  our  affaire.  Con- 
jure a  lie  quickly  about  your  being  at  the  blaeksmitli's ;  I  told  him 
you  were  there  to  hear  ijie  news." 

"  Aye,  aye  I   I  rmderstand." 

"  You  saw  Hugh  V 

"  Yes.     The  gang  will  be  at  theii'  post." 

"  Hush  !  Be  merry  ,  lau^h  aal  hive  a  jolt— H  i-M,  ^Iioe  ia 
very  suspicioiis." 

"  You  have  ridden  the  crop-eii  like  a  stolen  hirse,"  continued 
Adair,  as  soon  as  he  found  hmiiolf  withm  the  sergeant's  heAring, 
"  See  what  a  finny  you  have  put  tJie  dumb  beast  in  If  it  had 
been  your  own  nag  MiLe  Lynch,  I  wanant  jou.  would  ha\e  been 
more  tedious  with  him  " 

"  The  ci'op-ear  is  not  woiUi  the  devil's  fetcliin^,  Wat  He  is  as 
lazy  as  a  land-turtle,  and  too  ol  stin  itf  tor  any  good  tempered 
man's  patience.  Look,  at  that  stick— I  have  split  it  mto  a  broom 
on  tbe  beast." 

"  You  look  more  like  a  man  at  the  end  of  the  day  than  at  the 
be^nning  of  it,"  said  Robinson.  "  How  far  had  you  to  ride, 
Michael !" 

"  Only  over  here  to  the  sliop  of  Billy  Watson,  in  the  Buzzaiii's 
nest,"  replied  Lynch, "'  which  isn't  above  three  miles  at  the  farthest. 
My  saw  wanted  setting,  so  I  thought  I'd  ma];e  an  early  job  of  it, 
but  this  be^t  is  so  cursed  dull  I  have  been  good  three-quarters  of 
an  hour  since  I  left  tlie  smith's." 

"  What  news  do  you  bring  3"  inquired  Adair. 

"  Oli,  none  worth  tailing  ^ain.  That  ci'oss-grained,  contrary, 
rough-and-tumble  bear  gouger,  old  Hide-and-Seek,  went  down 
yesterday  with  the  last  squad  of  Ferguson's  new  draughts," 

"  Wild  Tom  Esfcridge,"  said  Wat  Adair.  "  You  knowed  him, 
Horse  Shoe,  a  superfluous  imp  of  Satan  I"  continued  the  woodman, 
laying  a  particular  accent  on  the  penultimate  of  this  fevorite  ad- 
jective, which  he  was  accustomed  to  use  (is  espressive  of  strong 
reprobation.  So  he  is  cleared  out  at  last !  Well,  I'm  glad  on't, 
for  he  was  the  only  fellow  in  these  kills  I  was  afenrd  would  giv« 
you  trouble,  Galbrfiith." 
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"Superfluous  or  not,"  replied  tbe  sergeant,  pronouncing  Uie 
word  in  the  same  majiJier  as  tlie  woodman,  and  equally  ignorant 
of  its  meaniDg,  "  it  will  be  a  bad  day  for  Tom  Eslcridge,  the  rank, 
obsti'opolous  Tory,  when  he  meets  me,  Wat  Adair.  I  have  reason 
to  ttinfc  tliat  ts  tried  to  clap  some  of  Tai'leton's  dragoons  on  my 
back  over  here  at  tlie  Waxhawa.  There's  hemp  growing  for  that 
Ecape-gi'aee  at  fJiis  very  time." 

"  You  heard  of  no  red  ooata  about  the  Tiger  1"  asked  AdaJr. 

"  Not  one,"  replied  Lynch ;  "  the  nearest  post  is  Cruger's,  in 
Ninety-Sis." 

"  Then  your  way,  Mr.  Robinson,  is  tolerable  for  to-day,"  added 
Adair  ;  "  but  war  is  war,  and  there  is  always  some  risk  to  be  run 
when  men  are  parading  with  their  rifles  io  their  hands.  But  see  ! 
it  is  hard  upon  sunrise.  Let  ua  go  and  give  some  dircctdoiis  about 
breakfast  I  will  send  out  some  of  the  boys  to  hunt  up  the 
horses ;  they  will  be  ready  by  the  time  we  have  had  something  to 

Without  further  delay,  Adair  strode  rapidly  up  the  hill  to  the 
dwelling-house,  the  sergeant  and  Lynch  following  as  soon  as  tlie 
latter  bad  put  bis  jaded  beast  in  the  stable.  By  the  time  these 
were  assembled  Jn  the  porch  the  family  began  to  show  signs  of 
life,  and  it  was  a  little  after  sunrise  when  Butler  came  forth  ready 
for  the  prosecution  of  Lis  journey.  A  few  words  were  exchanged 
in  private  between  Lynch  and  the  woodman,  and  after  much  idle 
talk  aiid  coutrived  delay,  two  lazy  aud  loitering  negro  boys  wei'e 
sent  off  in  quest  of  the  travellers'  hoi-aes.  Not  long  after  this  the 
animals  were  seen  coursing  from  one  part  of  the  distant  field  to 
another,  defying  all  attempts  to  get  them  into  a  comer,  or  to  com- 
pel them  to  pass  through  the  place  that  had  been  opened  in  order 
to  drive  them  towards  the  stable. 

There  was  au  air  of  concern  and  silent  bewilderment,  visible 
upon  Butler's  features,  and  an  occasional  expression  of  impatience 
escaped  Ins  lips  as  he  watched  from  the  porch  the  ineffectual  efforts 
of  the  negroes  to  force  the  truant  steeds  towards  the  house. 

"  AU  in  good  time,"  said  Adair,  answering  the  thoughts  and 
iooks  of  Butier,  rather  than  his  words,  "  all  in  good  time ;  they 
must  have  their  play  out.  It  is  a  good  sign,  sir,  to  see  a  traveller's 
horse  so  capersome  of  .a  morning.     Wife,  make  haste  with  youi 
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preparations  ;  Hoise  Shoe  and  his  friend  here  mustn't  be  kept  back 
fi«m  their  day's  journey.     Stir  yourself,  Mary  Musgrove  !" 

"  Will  the  gentlemen  stay  for  breakfast !"  inquii-ed  Maiy,  with  a 
doubtful  look  at  Butler. 

"  Will  they  !  To  be  sure  they  will !  Would  you  turn  off  friends 
from  the  door  with  empty  stomaclis,  you  mink,  and  especially  with 
a  whole  day's  starvation  ahead  of  them !"  exclaimed  the  wood- 
man. 

"  I  thought  they  had  far  to  ride,"  rephed  the  girl,  "  and  would 
choose,  rather  than  wait,  to  take  some  cold  provision  to  eat  upon 
the  road." 

"  Tush  !  Go  about  your  busdness,  niece !  Tlie  horses  are  not 
caught  yet,  and  you  may  have  your  bacon  fried  before  they  are  at 
the  door," 

"  It  shall  be  ready,  then,  in  a  moment^"  returned  Mary,  and  she 
betook  herself  diligently  to  her  task  of  preparation.  During  the 
interval  that  followed,  the  maiden  several  times  attempted  to  gain 
a  moment's  speech  with  Butler,  but  the  presence  of  Adair  or 
Lynch  as  frequently  forbade  even  s,  whisper;  and  tlie  morning 
meal  was  at  length  set  smoking  oa  the  table  without  the  arrival  of 
the  desired  opportunity.  The  repast  was  speedily  finished,  and  fie 
horses  having  surrendered  to  the  emissaries  who  had  been  de- 
spatched to  bring  them  in,  were  now  in  waitmg  for  their  masters. 
Horse  Shoe  put  into  tlie  woodman's  hand  a  small  sum  of  money 
in  requital  for  tlie  entertainment  afforded  to  his  comrade  and  him- 
self, and  having  arranged  tiieir  baggage  upon  the  saddles,  an- 
nounced that  tliey  were  ready  to  set  forward  on  their  journey. 
Whilst  the  travellers  were  passing  the  farewells  customary  on  such 
occasions,  Maiy  Musgrove,  whose  manner  duiing  the  whole  morn- 
ing gave  many  indications  of  a  painful  secret  concern,  pow  threw 
herself  in  Butler's  way,  and  as  she  modestly  offered  him  her  hand 
at  parting,  and  heard  the  littie  effusion  of  gallantry  and  compli- 
ment with  which  it  was  natural  for  a  well-bred  man  and  a  soldier 
to  speak  at  such  a  moment,  she  took  the  opportunity  to  whisper — 
"  The  left  hand  road  at  the  Fork — remember  I"  and  instantly 
glided  away  to  another  part  of  the  house.  Butler  paused  but  foi 
an  instant,  and  then  hurried  forward  with  the  sergeant  to  theij 
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"  Wat,  you  promised  to  put  us  on  the  ti'ack  to  Giindy-U's  Ford," 
said  Horso  Shoe,  as  he  rose  into  liia  seat. 

"  I  am  ready  to  go  part  of  the  way  with  you,"  replied  the  wood- 
man, "  I  will  see  you  to  the  Fork,  and  aft«r  that  you  must  malia 
out  for  yourselves.     Micha«!,  fetch  me  my  rifle." 

It  was  not  more  than  half  past  six  when  the  party  set  forth  on 
their  jouiney.  Our  two  travellers  rode  along  at  an  easy  gait,  ami 
Wat  Adair,  throwing  his  rifle  carelessly  across  his  shoulder,  stepped 
out  with  a  long  swinging  step  that  kept  him,  without  difficulty, 
abreast  of  the  horsemen,  as  they  pursued  theii  way  over  hill  and 
dale. 

They  had  not  journeyed  hnlf  a  mile  before  they  reached  a  point 
in  tJie  woods  at  which  Adair  called  a  halt. 

"  My  trap  is  but  a  little  off  the  road,"  he  said,  "  and  I  must 
beg  you  to  stop  until  I  see  what  luck  I  have  iJiis  morning.  It's  a 
short  business  and  soon  done.  This  way.  Horse  Shoe  ;  it  is  hkely 
I  may  give  you  sport  this  morning," 

"  Our  time  is  pressing,"  said  Butler.  "  Pray  ^ve  us  your  direo 
tions  as  to  the  road,  and  we  will  leave  you." 

"  You  would  never  flud  it  in  these  woods,"  replied  Wat ;  "  there 
are  two  or  three  paths  leading  thi-ough  here,  and  the  road  is  a 
bhnd  one  till  you  come  to  the  fork ;  the  trap  is  not  a  hundred 
yaixls  out  of  your  way." 

"  Rather  tlian  stop  to  talk  about  it,  Wat,"  said  the  sergeant, 
"we  will  follow  you,  so  go  on." 

The  woodman  now  turned  info  the  fliickets,  and  opening  his 
way  through  flie  bushes,  in  a  few  moments  conducted  the  two 
soldiers  to  tlie  foot  of  a  large  gum  tree. 

"By  all  the  crows,  I  have  got  my  lady  !"  exclaimed  Wat  Adair, 
with  a  whoop  that  made  the  woods  ling.  "  The  saucy  slut !  I  have 
yoked  her,  Horse  Shoe  Eobinson  !     There's  a  picture  worth  look- 

"  Who  ?"  cried  Butler ;  "  of  whom  are  you  speaking  ?" 

"  Look  for  youreelf,  sir,"  replied  the  woodman.     "  There's  the 

mischievous  devil ;  aa  old  she-wolf  that  I  have  been  hunting  these 

two  years.     Oh,  ho,  madam  1     Your  servant !" 

Upon  looking  near  the  earth,  our  travellers  descried  the  object  of 

this  tiiumphant  burst  of  joy,  in  a  large  ivolf  that  was  now  struggling 
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to  release  herself  from  tfis  thi'aldom  of  her  position.  The  trap  was 
ingeniously  conti'ived.  It  coDsisted  of  a  long  opening  into  the 
hollow  trunk  of  the  tree,  beginning  about  four  feet  from  the  ground 
and  out  out  with  an  axe  down  to  the  root.  An  aperture  had  been 
made  at  the  upper  end  of  .the  slit  about  a  foot  wide,  and  the  wood 
had  been  hewed  away  downwards,  in  aiich  a  manner  as  to  render 
the  slit  gi'adually  narrower  as  it  approached  tlie  lower  extremity, 
until  near  the  earth  it  was  not  more  tiian  four  inches  in  width,  tlma 
forming  a  wedge-shaped  loophole  into  the  hollow  body  of 
the  tree.  A  part  of  tlie  carcase  of  a  sheep  had  been  placed  on 
the  bottom  inside,  the  scent  of  which  had  attracted  the  wolf,  and, 
in  her  eagerness  to  possess  hei^elf  of  this  ti'easure  she  had  riseu  on 
her  hind  leg's  high  enough  to  find  the  opening  sufficiently  wide  to 
allow  her  head  to  be  thrust  in,  whence,  slipping  downwards,  the 
slit  became  so  narrow  as  to  prevent  her  from  withdrawing  her 
jaws.  The  only  mode  of  extrication  from  this  trap  was  to  rear 
her  body  to  the  same  height  at  which  she  found  admission,  an  expe- 
dient which,  it  seems,  required  more  cunning  tlian  this  proverbially 
cunning  animal  was  gifted  with.  She  now  stood  captive  pretty 
much  ia  the  same  manner  that  oxen  are  cominonly  secured  in  their 
etalls. 

For  a  few  moments  after  tlie  piisoner  was  first  perceived,  and 
duiing  tile  exti'avagant  yelling  of  Adair  at  the  success  of  his  stra- 
tagem, she  made  several  desperate  but  ineffectual  efforts  to  with- 
draw her  head  ;  hut  as  soon  as  Butler  and  Robinson  had  dis- 
mounted, and,  together  with  their  guide,  had  assembled  around 
her,  she  desisted  from  her  struggles,  and  seemed  patiently  to  resign 
herself  to  the  will  of  her  captor.  She  stood  perfectly  still  with 
that  passive  and  even  cowardly  submission  for  which,  in  such  ci> 
cumstances,  this  animal  is  reniai-feable  ;  her  hind  legs  drooped  and 
her  tail  was  tirust  between  them,  whilst  not  a  snarl  nor  an  expres- 
sion of  anger  or  grief  escaped  her.  Her  characteristic  sagacity  had 
been  completely  baffled  by  the  superior  wolfish  cunning  of  her 
eii3narer. 

Wat  laughed  aloud  with  a  coai'sc  and  almost  fiendish  laugh,  as 
te  cried  out — 

"  I  have  cotclied  the  old  thief  at  last,  in  spite  of  her  cunning ! 
With   a  warning  to  boot.      Hero  is   a  mark  I  sot    upon    her 
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last  winter,"  lie  added,  as  lie  raised  lier  fore  leg,  wliicli  was 
deprived  of  tlie  foot ;  "  but  she  would  be  prowling,  tJie  superfluous 
devil !  It  is  in  tLe  nature  of  tlieae  Kere  blood-suckers,  to  keep  a 
going  at  tJieir  trade,  no  matter  how  much  they  are  watched.  But 
I  knowed  Vd  have  her  one  of  these  days.  These  varmints  have 
always  got  to  pay,  one  day  or  another,  for  their  villauies.  IVa'n't 
she  an  old  fool,  Horse  Shoe,  to  walk  into  this  bei-e  gum  for  a 
piece  of  dead  mutton  9  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  if  she  had  had  only  the  sense 
to  rear  up,  she  might  have  liad  the  laugh  on  us !  But  she  hadn't ; 
ha,  ha,  ha  I" 

"  Well,  Wat  Adair,"  said  Robinson,  "  you  had  a  mischievous 
head  when  you  contrived  that  trap." 

"  Feel  her  ribs,  Mr.  Butler,"  cried  Wat,  not  heeding  the  ser- 
geant; "I  know  who  packed  that  flesh  on  her,  There  isn't  a 
lamb  in  my  fiock  to-day  that  wouldn't  gi'in  if  he  was  to  hear  the 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  her,  Adair?"  inquired 
Butler ;  "  remember  you  are  losing  time  here." 

"  Do  with  her  I"  ejaculated  the  woodman ;  "  that's  soon  told :  I 
will  skin  the  devil  alive." 

"  1  hope  not,"  exclmmed  Butler.  "  It  would  be  an  unnecessary 
cruelty.     Despatch  her  on  the  spot  with  your  rifle." 

"  I  woiddn't  waste  powder  and  ball  on  the  varmint,"  repHed 
Adair.     "  Wo,  no,  the  knife,  the  knife  !" 

"  Then  cut  her  throat  and  be  done  with  it" 

"  You  are  not  used  to  these  hellish  thieves,  sir,"  said  the  wood- 
man. "  There  is  nothing  that  isn't  too  good  for  them.  By  the 
old  sinner,  I'll  skin  her  alive  !     That's  the  sentence !" 

"  Once  more,  I  pray  not,"  swd  Butler  imploringly. 

"  It  is  past  praying  for,"  returned  Adair,  as  he  drew  forth  his 
knife  and  began  to  whet  it  on  a  stone.  "  She  shall  die  by  inches, 
and  be  damned  to  her  I"  he  added,  as  his  eye  sparkled  with  savage 
delight.  "  Now  look  and  see  a  wolf  punished  according  to  her 
evil  doings." 

Tlie  woodman  stood  over  his  captive  and  laughed  heartily,  aa  he 
pointed  out  to  his  companions  the  quailing  and  subdued  geatttres 
of  his  victim,  indulging  in  coarse  and  vulgar  jests  whilst  he 
inutely  +he  plan  of  torture  he  was  about  to  execute. 
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Wlieii  lie  liaj  clone  witli  Jiis  libaklry,  he  slowly  drew  the  point  of 
his  knife  down  the  baok-boiie  of  the  animal,  from  the  neck  to  the 
tail,  sundeiiag  the  akin  along  the  whole  length,  "  Thpt'a  tie 
way  to  unbutton  her  jacket,"  he  said,  langhing  louder  tban  ever. 

"  For  God's  sake,  desist  I"  qaculated  Butler.  "  For  my  sake, 
save  the  poor  animal  from  this  paia  I  I  will  pay  you  tiidce  the 
value  of  ijie  skin." 

"  Money  will  not  buy  her,"  said  Wat,  looking  up  for  an  instant, 
"Besides,  the  skin  is  spoiled  by  that  gash." 

"  Hera  is  a  guinea,  if  you  will  cut  her  throat,"  said  Butler, 
"  and  destroy  her  at  once." 

"  That  would  be  murder  outright,"  replied  Adair ;  "  I  never 
take  money  to  do  murder  ;  it  goes  agin  my  Kmsdence.  No,  no, 
I  will  iindress  the  old  lady,  aud  let  her  have  tlie  benefit  of  the 
cool  air  in  this  hot  weather.  And  if  she  should  take  cold,  you 
know,  and  fall  sick  and  die  of  that,  why  thea,  Mr.  Butler,  yoii 
can  give  me  the  guinea.  That  will  save 
added,  with  a  grin  that  expressed  a  sti'Uggle 
and  cruelty. 

"  Come,  Galbraith,  I  will  not  stay  to  witness  the  barbarity  of  this 
savage.  Mount  your  horse,  and  let  ua  take  our  ehajice  alone 
through  the  woods.     Fellow,  I  don't  wish  your  further  service." 

"Look  there  now!"  said  Adair;  "where  wei'e  you  born,  that 
you  are  so  mighty  nice  upon  account  of  a  blood-sucking  wolf? 
Man,  it's  impoasihle  to  find  your  way  through  this  country ;  and 
you  might,  by  taking  a  wrong  road,  fall  in  with  tliem  that  would 
tliiuk  nothing  of  serving  you  as  I  serve  this  beast." 

"  Wat,  curee  your  onnatural  heart,"  interposed  the  sergeant, 
"  Stob  hei-  at  once.  It's  no  uae,  Mr,  Butler,"  he  said,  finding  tliat 
Adair  did  not  Leed  him,  "  we  can't  help  ourselves.     It's  wolf  agin 

"  I  knowed  you  couldn't,  Horse  Shoe,"  ciied  Wat,  with  another 
laugb.     "  So  yon  may  as  well  stay  to  see  it  out." 

Butler  had  now  walked  to  his  horse,  mounted,  and  retired  some 
distance  into  the  wood  to  avoid  further  converse  with  the  tor- 
mentor of  the  ensnared  beast,  and  to  withdraw  iiimself  from  a 
sight  so  revolting  to  kis  feelings.  In  the  meantime,  Adair  pro- 
ceeded with,  his  operation  with,  an  alacrity  that  showed  the  innat* 
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cruelty  of  liis  temper.  He  made  a  cross  incision  tlivoiigli  flie  skin, 
from  the  point  of  one  shoulder  to  the  other,  the  devoted  subject 
of  his  torture  remaining,  all  the  time,  motionlesa  and  silent.  Hav- 
ing tlius  severed  the  skiu  to  suit  his  purpose,  tlie  woodman  now, 
with  an  affectation  of  tl»e  most  dainty  precision,  flourished  hia 
knife  over  the  animal's  back,  and  then  burst  into  a  loud  laugh, 

"  I  can't  help  laughing,"  h©  exclaimed,  "  to  think  what  a  fine, 
■langling,  holiday  coat  I  am  going  to  make  of  it.  I  shall  strip  her 
as  low  as  the  ribs,  and  then  the  Saps  will  hang  handsomely.  She 
will  be  considered  a  beauty  in  the  sheep-folds,  and  then  ^e  may 
borrow  a  coat,  you  see,  from  some  lamb ;  a  wolf  in  sheep's  cloth- 
ing is  no  uncommon  sight  in  tliis  world," 

"  Wat  Adair,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  angrily,  "  I've  a  mind  to  taVe 
the  wolf's  part  and  give  you  a  trouncing.  Yon  are  tlie  aavagest 
wolf  in  sheep's  clotliing  yourself  that  it  was  ever  my  luck  to  see." 

"You  thmk  so.  Horse  Shoel"  cried  Wat,  tauntingly.  "  You 
might  chance  to  miss  your  way  to-day,  so  don't  make  a  fool  of 
yourself  I  Dl  will  would  only  take  away  from  you  a  finger-post 
— and  it  isn't  every  road  through  this  distiict  tliat  gooi  fi'ee  of  the , 
Tory  rangers." 

"  Your  own  day  will  come  yet,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  afraid  to 
provoke  the  woodman  too  far  on  account  of  the  dependence  of 
himself  and  his  companion  upon  Adair's  infonnation  in  regard  to 
the  route  of  their  joiirney.  "  We  have  to  give  and  take  quaiter 
in  this  world." 

"  You  see,  Horee  Shoe,"  s^d  Adair,  beginning  to  expostulate, 
"  I  don't  like  these  varmints,  no  how ;  that's  the  reason  why. 
They  are  cruel  themselves  and  I  hke  to  be  cruel  to  them.  It's  a 
downriglit  pleasure  to  see  them  winch,  for,  bless  your  soul !  they 
don't  mind  common  throat-cutting,  no  more  than  a  calf.  Now 
here's  tlie  way  to  touch  their  feelings." 

At  this  moment  he  apphed  the  point  of  his  knife  to  separating 
the  hide  fi-om  the  flesh  on  either  side  of  the  spine,  and  then,  in  hia 
eagerness  to  accomplish  this  object,  he  placed  his  knife  between  hia 
teeth  and  began  to  tug  at  the  skm  with  his  hands,  accompanying 
the  effort  with  muttei-etl  expressions  of  delight  at  the  involuntary 
and  but  ill-suppressed  agonies  of  the  biute  The  paiu,  at  length, 
became  too  acute  for  the  wolf,  with  dll  hei  thai^acteretic  habits  of 


.V  Google 


spbmission,  to  bear,  and,  in  a  desperate  struggle  that  ensued  be- 
tween lier  and  her  tormentor,  she  succeeded,  by  a  convulsive  leap, 
in  extricating  herself  from  her  place  of  durance.  The  energy  of 
bei  effort  of  deliverance  rescued  her  fi'Om  the  woodman's  hand, 
and  turning  short  upon  her  assMlant,  she  fixed  her  fangs  deep  into 
the  fleshy  part  of  his  thigh,  where,  as  the  foam  fell  from  her  lips, 
she  hfiW  on  flrmly  as  if  determined  to  sell  her  life  dearly  for  the 
pain  she  suffered.  Adair  uttered  a  groan  from  the  infliction,  and, 
in  the  hurry  of  the  instant,  dropped  Lis  Itnife  upon  the  gi'oiind. 
He  was  thus  compelled  to  bear  the  fonnent  of  tlie  gi'ip,  iintil  he 
dragged  the  still  pertinaciously-adhering  beast  a  few  paces  forward, 
where,  grasping  up  his  knife,  he  planted  it,  by  one  deeply  driven 
blow,  through  and  tlu'ougb  her  heart.  She  silently  fell  at  his  feet, 
witliont  snarl  or  bark,  releasing  her  hoJd  only  in  the  impotency  of 
death. 

"  Curse  ber  !"  cried  Adair,  "  the  hard-heai-ted,  bloody-minded 
devil !  That's  the  nature  of  tlie  beast — ciuel  and  wicked  to  the 
last,  damn  her  I"  he  continued,  raving  with  pain,  as  be  stamped 
his  heel  upon  her  head  :  "  damn  her  in  the  wolf's  hell  to  which 
she  has  gone !" 

Robinson  stood  by,  nnaiding,  and  not  displeased  to  see  the  sum- 
mary vengeance  thus  inflicted  by  the  victim  upon  the  oppressor. 
This  calmness  provoked  the  woodman,  who,  with  that  stoicism 
which  belongs  to  uncivilized  life,  seemed  determined  to  take  away 
all  pret«it  for  the  sergeant's  exultation,  by  affecting  to  make  light 
of  the  injury  he  had  received. 

"  I  don't  mind  the  scratch  of  tlie  cnreed  creatnre,"  he  said,  as- 
suming a  badly  counterfeited  expression  of  mirth, "  but  I  don't  Uke 
to  be  cheated  out  of  the  pleasure  of  tormenting  such  mischievous 
varmints.  It's  well  for  her  thai,  she  put  me  in  a  passion,  or  she 
should  have  carried  a  f^tered  carcase  tliat  the  buzzards  might  have 
fed  upon  before  she  died.  But  come — where  is  Mr.  Butler !  I 
■want  that  guinea.  Ho,  air !"  he  continued,  bawUng  to  Eutler,  as 
be  tied  iip  his  wound  with  a  strap  of  buckskin  taken  from  bis 
pouch,  "  my  guinea  I  Tve  killed  the  devil  to  please  yon,  seeing 
you  would  have  it." 

Butler  now  rode  up  to  the  spot,  and,  in  answer  to  this  appeal, 
gave  it  an  angiy  and  indignant  refusal. 
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"Lead  iia  on  our  way,  sir,"  he  added.  "  We  have.ost  too  much 
tiiae  already  with  your  brutal  delay      Lead  on  sir  !" 

"  You  will  ^et  soon  enough  to  your  journey's  end,"  replied 
Ad^r  with  a,  amde,  and  tlien  s  iilealj  took  u|  his  rilie  and  led  tlie 
way  through  the  foiest 

A  full  half  hour  or  mnre  was  lost  by  the  ncident  at  the  trap, 
and  Butler's  inipatit,iic  ind  lispleaaure  tontmued  to  bo  manifested 
by  tlie  manner  with  wh  th  he  uiged  the  wood  nan  forward  upon 
tbeir  journey  Aftei  regaining  tlie  lOad  and  traversing  a  piece  of 
iiitrieafa  and  tangled  woodi  ind  1  y  a  bndic  path  iuto  which  their 
guide  had  conducted  tliem  thcj  soon  ip^lI  el  i  broader  and  more 
beaten  highway  al  ut;  wEiii,h  they  loio  scaiti,  a  mile  before  they 
arrived  at  tke  Foik 

"I  have  seen  j  n  sate  at,  f  i  ts  I  promise  I  ^nid  the  woodman, 
"  and  you  must  now  Rhift  fir  j  our^eh  es  \  ou  take  the  right  hand 
road  ;  about  ten  miles  further  yju  wdl  come  to  another  prong, 
there  strike  to  the  letf  an  I  it  you  hive  hic!  you  will  get  to  the 
ford  before  sundown  Thiee  miles  fuitker  la  (.1  ristie's.  Good  bye 
t'  ye !  And  Horse  Shoe  if  you  si  oul  I  come  across  another  wolf 
stuck  in  a  tree  skm  htr  d  je  hear^     Hi    htl  ha!     Good  bye!" 

"  Ride  on  said  Butler  to  the  aer^etit,  who  was  about  making 
some  reply  to  Adan  nde  on  I  Don  t  heed  or  answer  tliat  fel- 
low, but  take  the  load  1  e  dnects  Ho  la  a  least  and  scoundrel. 
Faster,  good  sergeant,  faif^i ! 

As  he  spoke  he  set  his  hoi'se  to  a  gallop.  Robinson  followed  at 
equal  speed,  tlie  woodman  standing  stJU  until  tke  travellers  disap- 
peared from  bis  view  behind  tlie  thick  foliage  tliat  overhung  their 
path.  Having  seen  them  thus  secure  in  his  toil,  the  treaeheroiw 
guide  turned  upon  his  heel,  sbouldered  his  rifle,  and  limped  back 
to  his  dwelling. 

"  I  have  a  strange  misgiving  of  that  ruffiaji,  sergeant,"  said 
Butier,  after  they  had  proceeded  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  "  My 
mind  is  ]>erplexed  with  some  unpleasant  doubts.  What  is  your 
opinion  of  him  ?" 

"  He  plays  on  both  sides,"  replied  Horee  Shoe,  "  and  knows 
more  of  you  than  by  rights  he  ought.  He  spoke  consarning  of 
you,  this  morning,  as  Major  Butler.     It  came  out  of  his  movitli 
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"  Ha !     la  my  name  on  %ny  part  of  my  baggage  or  drees  !'' 
"  Not  that  I  know  of,"  replied  the  sergeant ;  "  and  if  it  waa, 
"Wat  can't  read." 

"  Were  you  interrupted  in  your  sleep  last  niglit,  Galbraiih  ?  Did 

"  Notiiing,  Major,  louder  nor  the  gnawing  of  a  moiiae  at  the 
foot  of  the  plank  partition.  Did  you  see  a  spirit  that  you  look  so 
solemn !" 

"  I  did,  sergeant  I"  said  Buller,  with  great  earnestneaa  of  man- 
ner. "  I  had  a  dream  tiiat  had  something  more  than  natural  in  it." 

"  You  amaze  me,  Major  1  If  you  aaw  anythmg,  why  didn't  you 
awake  me  ?" 

"  I  hadii't  time  before  it  was  gone,  and  then  it  was  too  late.  I 
dreamed,  Galbraith,  that  somehow — for  my  dream  didn't  explain 
how  she  came  in — Mary  Musgrove,  the  young  girl  we  saw " 

"HsI  ha  I  ha!  Major,  that  young  girl 'a  oversot  you  !  Waa 
that  the  spei'it )" 

"Peace,  Galbraitii,  I  am  in  earnest;  listen  tome,  I  dreamt  Mary 
Musgrove  came  into  our  room  and  warned  us  tliat  our  lives  were 
in  danger  ;  how,  I  forget,  or  pei'hapa  she  did  not  tell,  but  she  spoke 
of  our  being  waylaid,  and,  I  think,  she  advised  that  at  this  very 
fork  of  the  road  we  have  jnat  passed,  we  should  take  the  left  hand 
— tho  right,  according  to  my  dream,  she  said,  led  to  some  spring." 

"Perhaps  the  Dogwood,  Major,"  said  Robinson,  laughing  ;  "there 
^  such  a  place,  somewhere  in  these  parte." 

"The  Dogivood!  by  my  life,"  exclaimed  Butler;  "she  called  it 
the  Dogwood  spring." 

"  That's  very  strange,"  said  Robinson  gravely ;  "  that's  very 
Btiange,  unless  you  have  hearn  some  one  talk  about  the  spring  be- 
fore you  went  to  bed  last  night.  For,  as  sure  as  you  are  a  gentle- 
man, there  is  such  a  spring  not  fai'  off,  although  I  dou't  know  ex- 
actly where." 

"  And  what  perplexes  me,"  continued  Butler,  "  is  tJiat,  this  morn- 
ing, almost  in  the  vei-y  M'ords  of  my  dream,  Mary  Musgrove  cau- 
tioned me,  in  a  whisper,  to  take  the  left  road  at  the  fork.  How  is 
she  connected  witli  my  dream  ?  Or  could  it  have  been  a  reality, 
and  was  it  the  girl  herself  who  spoke !  I  have  nu  recollection  of 
such  a  word  from  her  before  I  retired  to  bed." 
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"  I  tave  heam  of  these  sort  of  tilings  before,  major,  and  iievef 
could  mate  tliem  out.  For  my  share,  I  believe  in  dreams.  There 
is  sometliing  wrong  liere,"  continued  the  sergeant,  after  pondering 
over  the  matter  for  a  few  momenta,  and  shaking  hia  head,  "  there 
ia  something  wrong  here.  Major  Butler,  as  siu'e  as  you  are  bom.  I 
wfisn't  idle  in  maMng  my  own  observations :  first,  I  didn't  like  the 
crossness  of  Wat's  wife  last  night ;  then,  the  granny  tliere,  she 
raved  more  like  an  old  witcli,  with  something  wicked  in  her  that 
wouldn't  let  her  be  still,  than  like  your  decent  old  bodies  when 
tliey  get  childish.  What  did  she  mean  by  her  palaver  about 
golden  guineas  in  Wat's  pocket,  and  the  Enghsli  officer !  Such 
notions  don't  come  naturally  into  the  head,  without  something  to 
go  upon.  And,  moreover,  when  I  turned  out  this  morning,  before 
it  was  cleverly  day,  who  do  you  think  I  saw  ^" 

"  Indeed  I  cannot  guess," 

"  First,  Wat  walldng  up  the  road  with  a  face  like  a  man  that 
had  sot  a  house  on  fire ;  and  when  I  stopped  him  to  ax  what  he 
was  after,  down  comes  Mike  Lynch — that  peevish  biill-dog — from 
the  woods,  on  a  little  knot  of  a  pony,  pretty  nigh  at  full  speed,  and 
covered  with  lather;  and  there  was  a  sort  of  colloguing  together, 
and  then  a  story  made  up  about  Mike's  being  at  Billy  Watson's, 
the  blanks mith's.  It  didn't  tell  well,  major,  and  it  sot  me  to  suspi- 
cions. The  gray  of  the  morning  is  not  the  time  for  blacltsmith's 
work :  there's  the  fire  to  malce  up,  and  what  not  Besides,  it  don't 
belong  to  the  trade,  as  I  know,  here  in  the  country,  to  be  at  work 
BO  arly.  I  said  nothing ;  but  I  made  a  sort  of  reckoning  in  my 
own  mind  that  they  looked  like  a  coople  of  desarters  trying  to  sham 
a  sentry.  Then  again,  there  was  our  horses  turned  loose.  There  is 
something  in  these  signs,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  Major  Butler  1" 

"That  fellow  has  designs  against  us,  Galbraith,"  said  Butler, 
musing,  and  paying  but  little  attention  to  the  surmises  of  the 
sergeant,  "  I  can  hardly  think  it  was  a  dream.  It  may  have  been 
Mary  Musgrove  herself,  but  how  she  got  there  is  past  my  con- 
jecture. I  saw  nothing,  I  only  heard  the  warning.  And  I  would 
he  sworn  she  addressed  me  as  Major  Butler.  You  say  Wat  Adair 
gave  me  tiie  same  title  ?" 

"  As  I  am  a  living  man,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "  he  wanted 
to  deny  it;  and  then  ho  pretended  it  was  a  fancy  of  his  own." 
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"It  is  very  sti'ange,  and  looks  badly,"  said  Butler. 

"Never  mind,  let  tlie  worst  come  to  the  worst,  we  Iiavo  arina 
aad  legs  both,"  returned  the  sergeant." 

"  I  will  take  the  hint  for  good  or  for  ill,"  said  the  major.  "  Ser- 
geant, sti'ilte  aei'OBs  into  the  left  liand  road ;  in  this  I  will  move  no 
farther." 

"That's  as  wfee  a  thing  as  we  cjn  do,"  replied  Robinson.  "If 
yoTi  have  doubts  of  a  man,  seem  to  trust  him,  but  tako  care  not  to 
follow  his  advice.  There  is  anotlier  hint  I  will  give  you,  let  ns 
examine  our  fire-arois  to  see  that  we  are  ready  for  a  battle." 

Butler  concurring  in  this  precaution,  the  sergeant  dismounted., 
and  having  primed  his  rifle  afresh,  attempted  to  lire  it  into  the  air, 
but  it  merely  flfished,  without  going  off.  Upon  a  second  trial  the 
result  was  the  same.  This  induced  §  further  examination,  which 
disclosed  the  fact  that  the  load  which  had  been  put  in  the  day 
previous  had  been  discharged,  and  a  bullet  was  now  driven  home 
in  the  place  of  the  powder.  It  was  obvious  that  this  was  designed. 
The  machiuatioa  of  an  enemy  became  more  apparent  when,  upon 
an  investigation  into  the  condition  of  Butlei''3  pistols,  they  were 
alio  found  incapable  of  beuig  used, 

"  This  is  some  of  Micha«l  Lynch's  doings  whilst  we  were  eating 
our  breakfast,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  and  it  is  flat  proof  of  treason  in 
our  camp.  I  should  like  to  go  hack  if  it  was  only  for  tiie  satisfac- 
tion of  blowing  out  Wat's  brains.  But  there  is  no  use  in  argufy- 
ing about  it.  We  must  set  tilings  fo  rights,  and  move  on  with  a 
good  look-out  ahead," 

With  the  utmost  apparent  indifference  to  the  dangers  that  beset 
tiiem,  the  sergeant  now  appHed  himself  to  the  care  of  restoring  his 
riSe  to  a  serviceable  condition.  Witii  the  aid  of  a  small  tool  which 
he  carried  for  such  a  use,  he  opened  the  breach  and  removed  the 
ball :  Butler's  pistols  were  likewise  put  in  order,  and  oar  travellers, 
being  thus  restored  to  an  attitude  of  defence,  turned  tiieir  hoi-ses' 
heads  into  the  tiiicket  upon  their  left,  and  proceeded  across  the 
space  tiiat  filled  up  the  angle  made  by  the  two  branches  of  the 
road;  and,  having  gained  that  branch  which  they  sought,  they 
pressed  forward  diligently  upon  their  journey. 

The  path  they  had  to  travel  was  lonely  and  rugged,  and  it  was 
but  once  or  twice,  during  tiie  day,  that  they  met  a  casual  wayfarei 
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tiiiveraiDg  the  same  wild.  From  siieh  a  source,  however,  iLej- 
weie  informed,  tliat  they  were  on  the  most  direct  road  to  Grindall'a 
ford,  aud  that  the  route  they  had  abandoaed  would  have  con- 
ducted them  to  the  Dogwood  spring,  a  point  much  out  of  tlseir 
proper  course,  and  from  which  the  ford  might  only  have  been 
reached  by  a  difficult  and  tortuous  by-way. 

These  disclosures  opened  the  eyes  of  Butler  and  his  companion 
to  the  imminent  perils  that  encompassed  them,  and  prompted  them 
to  the  exercise  of  the  strictest  vigilance.  Like  discreet  and  trusty 
soldiers,  they  pursued  their  way  with  tJie  most  unwaveiing 
Murage,  confident  that  the  difEcidty  of  retreat  was  fully  equal  to 
that  of  the  advance. 


HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


CJIAPTEK  XVI. 


"  By  the  whiskers  of  ihn  Grand  Turk,  I  have  got  tlie  foiii'  pointa 
on  you,  bully  Buffi  High,  low,  jack  and  the  game  !"  exclmmed 
Peppercorn. 

"  You  have  luck  enough  to  worry  out  the  nine  lives  of  a  cat. 
That's  an  end  to  Backbiter,  the  best  horse  'twixt  Pedee  ajid  the 
Savannah.  So,  blast  me,  if  I  play  any  more  with  you  I  There, 
send  the  cards  to  hell !"  roared  out  Hugh  Haberahaw,  rising  and 
throwing  the  pack  into  the  fire. 

It  was  just  at  the  closing  In  of  night,  when  a  party  of  ruffianly- 
looking  men  were  assembled  beneath  a  spreading  chestnut,  that 
threw  forth  its  aged  arms  over  a  soitill  gravelly  hillock,  ia  the 
depths  of  the  forest  that  skirtad  the  northern  bank  of  the  Pacolel^ 
within  a  short  distance  of  (Jrindail's  ford.  The  spot  had  all  the 
qualities  of  a  secret  fastness.  It  was  guarded  on  one  side  by  the 
siaall  river,  and  on  the  other  by  a  complicated  screen  of  underwood, 
consisting  prindpally  of  those  lusuriantly  plaited  vines  which  g^ve 
so  distinct  a  character  to  the  southeni  woodland.  The  shrubberj', 
immediately  along  the  bank  of  the  river,  was  sufficiently  open  to 
enable  a  horseman  to  ride  through  it  down  to  the  road  which,  at 
about  two  hundred  paces  off,  led  into  the  ford. 

The  group  who  now  occupied  this  spot  consisted  of  some  ten  or 
twelve  men  under  the  command  of  Hugh  Habershaw.  Their 
appearance  was  half  rustic  and  half  military ;  some  efforfs  at 
soldierly  costume  were  visible  in.  the  decoration  of  ati  occa-sional 
buck-tail  set  in  the  caps  of  several  of  the  party,  and,  here  and  there, 
s  piece  of  yellow  cloth  forming  a  band  for  the  hat.  Some  wore 
long  and  ungainly  deer-skin  pantaloons  and  moccasins  of  the  same 
material ;  and  two  or  three  were  indued  with  coats  of  coarse  liome- 
Bpun,   awkwai-dly  garnished    with   the   tiin 
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nnifoim,  Alt  wore  arraei^,  but  in  the  same  irregular  fashion- 
There  were  rifles  to  be  seea  stacked  against  tbe  ti'unk  of  the  tree  : 
most  of  the  men  wore  awords,  which  were  of  different  lengths  and 
sizes ;  and  some  of  the  gang  had  a  hoi'seman's  piafol  bestowed  con- 
spicaously  about  their  persons.  Their  horses  were  attached  to  tha 
drooping  ends  of  the  boughs  of  the  several  ti'ees  that  hemmed  in 
the  circle,  and  were  ready  for  service  at  the  fliyt  call  A  small  fire 
of  brushwood  had  been  kindled  near  the  foot  of  the  chestnut,  and 
its  blaze  was  sufficiently  strong  to  throw  a  bright  glare  over  the 
motley  and  ill-looliiiig  crew  who  were  assembled  near  it.  They 
might  well  have  been  taken  for  a  bivouac  of  banditti  of  the  most 
undisciphned  and  savage  ciaas.  A  small  party  were  broiling 
venison  at  the  fire :  the  gi'eater  number,  however,  Tvere  stretched 
out  upon  the  ground  in  idleness,  waiting  for  some  expected 
summons  to  action.  The  two  I  have  first  noticed,  were  seated  on 
the  buttrend  of  a  fallen  trunk,  immediately  within  the  light  of  the 
fii'e,  and  were  engaged  with  a  pack  of  dii-ty  cards,  at  tlie  then 
popular  game  of  "  all  fours." 

These  two  personages  were  altogether  different  in  exterior  from 
each  other.  Tlie  firat  of  thera,  known  only  by  the  sobriquet  of 
Peppei'com,  was  a  tall,  well-proportioned  and  active  man,  neatly 
dre^ed  in  the  uniform  of  a  British  dragoon.  His  countenance 
inthcated  more  intelligence  than  belonged  to  his  companions,  and 
his  manners  had  the  flexible,  bold,  and  cai-eless  port  that  gene- 
rally distinguishes  ^  man  who  has  seiTed  much  in  the  army, 
and  become  familiar  witli  the  varieties  of  character  afforded  by 
such  a  career.  The  second  was  Hugh  Habershaw,  the  captain  of 
the  gang.  He  was  a  bluff,  rcd-visaged,  corpulent  man,  with  a  face 
of  gross,  unmitigated  sensuality.  A  pale  blood-shot  eye,  w^Hch  was 
expressionless,  except  in  a  sinister  glance,  occasioned  by  a  partial 
squint,  a  small  upturned  nose,  a  mouth  with  thin  and  compressed 
Jips  inclining  downwards  at  the  comers,  a  double  chm,  bristiing 
with  a  wiry  and  almost  white  beard,  a  low  forehead,  a  bald  crown, 
and  meagre,  reddish  whiskei'S,  were  the  ill-favored  traits  of  his 
physiognomy.  The  figure  of  this  person  wM  as  uncouth  as  his  coun- 
tenance. He  was  rather  below  the  middle  height,  and  appeared 
still  shorter  by  the  stoop  of  his  massive  round  shoulders,  by  the 
ample  hulk  of  his  cheat,  and  by  the  rotundity  of  his  corporation. 
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In  eonsiderauon  of  his  r&iik,  as  tlie  leailw  of  this 
squadron,  he  aimed  at  more  mUitary  ornament  in  his  dress  than 
his  comrades.  A  greasy  cocked  hat,  decorated  aftev  ihe  fashion 
described  by  Grumio,  "  with  fho  humor  of  forty  laucies  piicked  in 
it  for  a  feather,"  was  perched  eoniewhat  eupei'cilioTisly  upon  hia 
poll,  and  hia  body  was  invested  iu  an  old  and  amch  abused  cloth 
coat  of  London  brown,  as  it  was  tlien  called,  to  the  ample 
shoulders  of  which  had  been  attached  two  long,  narrow,  and 
threadbare  epaulets  of  tarnished  silver  lace,  A  broad  bucl^kin  belt 
■was  girded,  by  the  help  of  a  large  brass  buckle,  around  his  middle, 
on  lie  outside  of  his  coat,  and  it  seiTed  as  well  to  suspend  a 
rusty  sabre,  as  to  furnish  support  to  a  hunting  knife,  which  was 
thrust  into  it  in  front  Hia  nether  person  was  rendered  conspicu- 
ous by  a  pair  of  dingy  small-clothes,  and  long  black  boots.  Close 
at  the  feet  of  this  redoubtable  commander  lay  a  fat,  surly  bull- 
dog, whose  snarlish  temper  seemed  to  have  been  f«.tered  and  pro- 
moted by  the  peremptory  perverseness  with  which  his  ma&ter 
claimed  for  him  all  the  privileges  and  indulgendes  of  a  pampered 
favorite. 

Such   were  the    unattraetive   exterior    and    circumstances    ol 
the   man  who  assumed  control  ovei'  the  band  of  ruffians  now 


"  I  wish  you  and  the  cards  had  been  broiled  on  the  devil's  gi-id- 
iron  before  I  ever  saw  you  !"  continued  Habersliaw,  after  he  Lad 
consigned  the  pack  to  tlie  flames.  "That  such  a  noble  beast  as 
Backbiter  should  he  whipped  out  of  my  hand  by  the  turn  of  a 
rascally  card  !  Hark'ee,  you  imp  of  Satan,  you  have  the  knack 
of  winning !  your  luck,  or  something  else — you  understand  me-— 
Bomething  else,  would  win  the  shirt  off  my  hack  if  I  was  such  a 
fool  as  to  play  longei-  mth  you.  I  suspect  yoti  are  a  lighfc-fingei-ed 
Jack — a  light-fingered  Jack  —  d'ye  hear  that,  Master  Pepper- 
oomJ" 

"How  now,  Bully!"  cried  Peppercorn;  "  are  you  turning  boy  in 
your  old  days,  that  you  must  fall  to  whining  because  you  have 
lost  a  turn  at  play  3  Is  every  man  a  rogue  since  you  have  set  up 
the  trade !  For  shame !  If  I  were  as  hot  a  fool  as  you,  I  would 
give  you  st«el  in  your  guts.  But  come,  noble  Captain,  there's  my 
Land.     This  is  no  time  for  us  to  be  catching  quarrels  ;  we  have 
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otlierbuaiaesscutoiit.  As  to  Backbiter,  tlie  rat-tailed  andspaviiieJ 
bone-setter,  cuise  me  if  I  would  bave  him  as  a  gift :  a  nolila 
beast !  ha,  ha,  ha  1  Take  him  back,  man,  take  him  back  1  ho 
wasn't  worth  the  carda  tliat  won  him." 

"  Silence,  you  tailor's  bastard !  Would  you  breed  a  mutiny 
JQ  the  camp  ?  Look  around  you  :  do  you  expect  me  to  preserve 
discipline  amongst  these  wild  wood-seourera,  with  youi'  loud  haw 
hiiws  to  my  very  teeth  3  You  make  too  free,  Peppercorn  ;  you 
make  too  free  I  It  wouldn'^  take  much  Ui  make  me  strike  ;  datwi 
luo,  there's  fighting  blood  in  me,  and  you  know  it.  When  I  am 
at  the  head  of  my  men,  you  must  know  your  distance,  sir.  Suffice 
it,  I  doB't  approve  of  this  iamiliarity  to  the  commander  of  a  squad. 
But  it  is  no  matter  :  I  let  it  pass  this  time.  And,  taik  in  your 
ear,  as  you  underraf*  Backbiter,  you  are  a.  fool.  Peppercorn,  and 
know  no  more  of  the  points  of  a  good  horse  tlian  you  do  of  the 
ten  commandments.  Why,  blast  you,  just  to  punish  you.  Til  hold 
j-on  to  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  and  take  him  back.  Now 
there's  an  end  of  it,  and  let's  have  no  more  talking." 

"Right,  noble  Captain  !"  ejaculated  Peppercorn,  with  a  fi'ee  and 
swaggering  laugh,  "  right !  I  wiil  uphold  the  discipline  of  the 
vaUant  Hugh  HabeiBhaw  of  flie  Tiger  against  all  the  babblers  the 
world  over.  By  the  God  of  war,  I  majvel  tliat  Cruger  hasn't 
forced  upon  you  one  of  his  commissions,  before  this ;  the  amiy 
would  be  proud  of  such  a  m^ter  of  tactics." 

"  The  time  will  come.  Peppercorn  ;  the  time  ■will  come,  and  then 
I'll  teach  them  the  elements  of  military  construction.  Mark  that 
word,  Peppercorn,  there's  meaning  in  it." 

"Huzza  for  Captain  Tiger  of  Habershaw— Haberehaw  of 
Tiger,  I  mean  1"  cried  Peppercorn.  "  Here's  Tiger  Habershaw, 
my  boys  1  Drink  to  that."  And  saying  these  words,  the  dra- 
goon snatched  up  a  leathern  canteen  from  the  ground,  and,  pour- 
ing out  some  spirits  into  the  cup,  drank  them  off. 

The  rest  of  the  crew  sprang  from  the  grass,  and  followed  the 
example  set  them  by  ttieir  comrade,  roaring  out  the  pledge  until 
the  woods  rang  with  their  Tociferation. 

" Peace  1  you  rapscallions !"  sci'eamed  the  captain.  "Have  you 
so  little  notion  where  you  are,  that  you  bellow  like  bulls  ?  Is  this 
your  liiscipline,  when  you  should  be  as  silent  as  cats  in  a  kitchen, 
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hellhound  I  And  you,  you  eoarse-thfoated  devil,  Beauty,"  lie  said 
as  he  kicked  his  dog,  that  had  coatiibuted  to  the  chorus  witli  a 
li.iid  Byinpsithetic  howl,  "  you  must  be  breaking  the  laws  of  ser- 
vice guard  with  your  infernal  roar,  like  the  other  fouls  of  the 
pack,     lie  still,  puppy  !" 

The  clamor  upoa  this  i-ehuke  ceased,  and  the  biill-dog  crouclied 
again  at  his  master's  feet. 

-  "  Isn't  it  time  that  we  were  at  the  ford  ?  Oughtn't  our  friends 
to  be  neir  at  hnnd  1    inquired  Peppercorn. 

"Blat.k  JaLk  will  ^ve  us  notice,"  replied  Habershaw.  "De- 
pend upon  him  I  have  thought  of  everything  like  a  man  that 
knows  his  business  I  have  sent  that  rascal  up  the  road,  with 
orders  to  feel  the  enemy ;  and  Fll  undertake  he'll  chnk  irbaek 
when  he  onte  lajs  eyes  on  them,  aff  fast  as  four  legs  will  carry 
him.  But  it  is  always  well  to  be  beforeliand,  Peppcrcom.  liearn 
that  ft'om  me  :  I  never  in  my  campaigns  knowed  any  harm  done 
by  being  f«o  early.     So,  Master  Orderly,  call  the  roll." 

"  Ready,  sir ;  always  ready  when  you  command,"  answered 
Peppercorn.  "  Shall  I  call  the  ragamuffins  by  theii  nicknames,  or 
will  you  have  them  handled  like  cliristians." 

"  On  secret  service,"  said  Habershaw,  "  it  is  always  best  to  use 
them  fo  their  nicknames." 

"  As  when  they  go  horse-stealing,  or  house-burning,  or  throat' 
cutting,"  interrupted  Peppercorn, 

"  Order,  sir,  no  indecencies !  do  yon  hear  ?  Go  on  with  your 
roll,  if  yon  have  got  it  by  heart.     Be  tnusical,  dog  !" 

"  Faith  will  I,  most  consummate  captain !  It  is  just  to  my 
hand :  I'll  sing  you  like  a  bagpipe.  I  have  learnt  tlie  roll- 
call  handsomely,  and  can  go  through  it  as  if  it  were  a  song." 

"Begin  then:  the  time  is  coming  when  we  mnst  move.  I 
tliiiik  I  hear  Black   Jack's  horse  breaking  through  the  bushes 

"  Attention,  you  devil's  babies,  the  whole  of  you !"  shouted 
Peppercorn.     "  Horse  and  gun,  every  mother's  imp  of  yon  !" 

In  a  moment  the  idlers  sprang  to  their  weapons  and  mounted 
their  horses. 

"  A-iiswer  to  yonr  names,"  said  the  orderly  ;  "  vad  see  that  yoii 
do  it  discreetly.    Pimple  I" 
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"  Here,"  answered  one  of  the  flisorderly  crew,  vrith  a  latigh. 

"  Silence  in  tlie  ranks  !"  cried  Habersbaw,  "  or,  by  tlie  blood  of 
jonr  bodies,  I'll  make  my  whinger  aciju  aint^d  witt  your  hearts  I" 

"  Long  Shanka." 

"  Here  1  if  you  mean  me,"  said  another. 

"  Good !     Black  Jack." 

"  On  patrole,"  said  the  captain. 

"  Red  Mdg." 

"  At  tlie  boot,"  answered  the  man  in  tlie  raT^ts ;  and  here  rose 
another  laugh. 

"  Eed  Mug !  do  jou  mind  me !"  said  Hahershaw,  in  a  tlireaten- 
ing  Icne,  as  his  eye  squinted  fiercely  towards  the  pei'son  addressed. 

"  Platter  Breech." 

"  ni  stand  out  against  the  nickname,"  said  tte  person  intended 
to  be  designated,  whilst  the  wKole  squad  began  to  give  symptoms 
of  a  mutiny  of  merriment  "  I'll  be  d — d  if  I  will  have  it,  and 
that's  as  good  as  if  I  swore  to  it.  I  am  not  going  to  be  cajoled  at 
by  the  whole  company." 

"  Silence  1  Blood  and  butter,  you  villains !"  roared  the  captain. 
"  Don't  yon  see  tliat  you're  in  line  ?  How  often  have  I  told  you 
tliat  it's  against  discipline  to  chirp  above  a  whisper  when  yon  are 
drawn  out  ?  Take  care  that  I  hav'n't  to  remind  yon  of  that  again  I 
Andy  Clopper,  you  will  keep  the  denomination  I  have  set  upon 
you.  Platter  Breech  is  a  good  soldier-liI;o  name,  and  you  shall 
die  in  it,  if  I  bid  you.     Go  on,  Orderly — ^proceed !" 

"  Marrow  Bone." 

"  Here !" 

"  Fire  Nose." 

"  Fire  Nose  yourself,  Mister  Disorderly  !"  replied  another  refrac- 
tory member,  sullenly  fi-om  the  ranks, 

"Well,  let  him  pass.  That's  a  cross-grained  devil,"  said  the 
captain,. aside  to  Peppercorn.  "  I'll  bring  that  chap  into  order  yet, 
the  d — d  mutineering  back  hanger  I     Pass  him." 

"  Screech  Owl." 

"  That's  a  decent,  good-natured  Screecli  Owl,"  said  Peppercorn. 
»  Clapper  Claw  !  Bow  Legs  !" 
"  Both  here." 
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"  lliey  are  all  here,  most  comfortable  Captain,  all  good  fellow? 
and  ti'ue,  and  as  ready  to  tbllow  you  into  tlio  belly  of  an  eaiih 
quake  as  go  to  supper,  it  is  all  the  same  to  tliem." 

"  Let  them  follow  where  I  lead,  Peppercorn  ;  that  is  all  I  ast, 
Hjud  Habershaw  significantly. 

"  You  hare  forgot  one  name  on  your  roll.  Mister  Oj'derly,"  said 
lie  who  had  been  written  down  by  the  name  of  Fire  Nose. 

"  "Whose  was  that )" 

"  Ycu  forgot  Captain  Moonface  Bragger — captain  of  the  sqnad." 

"  Gideon  Blake  !"  shouted  Haberehaw,  with  a  voice  choked  by 
anger,  until  it  resembled  the  growl  of  a  mastiff,  whilst,  at  the 
same  time,  he  drew  his  sword  half  out  of  the  scabbard.  "  How- 
sever,  it  is  very  well,"  he  said,  resti'aining  his  wrath  and  permitting 
the  blatle  to  drop  back  into  its  sheafli.  "  Auotlier  time,  air.  I 
have  marked  you,  you  limb  of  a  traitor.  May  all  the  devils  ride 
over  me  if  I  don't  drive  a  bullet  through  your  bi'ain  if  you  ever 
unfringe  my  discipline  again  !  Yes,  you  foul-mouthed  half-whig,  I 
have  had  my  suspicions  of  you  before  to-day.  So  l6ok  to  your- 
ael£  A  fine  state  of  things  when  skunks  like  you  can  be  setting 
up  a  mutiny  in  tiie  service  1  Take  care  of  yourself,  sir,  you  know 
me.  Now,  my  lads,  to  business.  Remember  the  ordeiB  I  issued 
at  the  Dogwood  Spring,  this  morning.  This  Whig  officer  must  be 
taken  dead  or  alive,  and  don't  be  cliicken-hearted  about  it.  Give 
hiai  the  lead — give  him  the  lead  !  As  to  the  lusty  fellow  that  rides 
with  him — big  Horse  Shoe — have  a  care  of  him ;  that's  a  dog  that 
bites  without  barking.  But  be  on  the  watch  that  they  don't  es- 
cape you  ^ain.  Since  we  missed  them  at  the  spring  they  have 
cost  us  a  hard  ride  to  head  them  here,  so  let  them  pay  for  it.  See 
that  they  are  well  into  the  ford  before  you  show  yourselves.  Wait 
for  orders  from  me,  and  if  I  fall  fay  the  fortune  of  war,  take  your 
orders  from  Peppercorn.  If  by  chance  we  should  miss  them  at 
the  river,  push  for  Christie's ;  Wat  has  taken  care  that  they  shall 
make  for  that,  to-night.  If  any  of  you,  by  mistake,  you  under- 
stand me,  take  them  prisoners,  bring  them  back  to  this  spot.  Now 
you  have  heard  my  orders,  that's  enough.  Keep  silent  and  ready. 
Mind  your  discipline.  Black  Jack  is  long  coming,  Ortkriy ;  these 
fellows  must  ti-avel  slow." 

"  I  hear  him  now,"  replied  Peppercorn 
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t     ga  Hoped  into  tlia 
DnoTinced   that  the 
tra    11  rs  w        in  viog  1     ui  ly  to   a  1     th     ford,  and  tliat  not 
1  ny      nute    >■  H    la^      t  f       tl  al     Upoa  tliis  kt^lli- 

1  h  d  h     t    op  to  the  road  and 
ptedthnnth  ftleudw     dtlt  skirted  the  river, 

at  th       o  pi  n       tl   y     m        1 1  ke  wild  heaata  awara 

of  the  approach  of  theif  prey,  and  waiting  the  moment  to  spring 
■upon  them  when  it  might  be  done  with  the  least  chance  of  sue- 
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Meantime  Butler  and  Kobinson  advanced  at  a  wearied  pace. 
The  twilight  had  so  far  faded  as  to  he  only  diacernihle  on  the 
■western  sky.  The  stai's  were  twinkling  through  tlie  leaves  of  the 
forest,  and  the  light  of  the  firefly  spangled  the  wilderness.  The 
road  might  be  descried,  in  the  moat  open  paits  of  the  wood,  for 
some  fifty  paces  ahead  ;  hnt  -n'here  the  shrubbery  was  more  dense, 
it  was  lost  in  utter  dai-tness.  Our  travellers,  like  most  wayfarers 
towards  the  end  of  the  day,  rode  silently  along,  seldom  eschang- 
ing  a  word,  and  anxiously  computing  the  distance  which  tliey  had 
yet  to  traverse  befoi-e  tliey  reached  their  appointed  place  of  repose. 
A  sense  of  danger,  and  the  nece^aty  for  vigilance,  on  the  present 
occasion,  made  them  the  more  silent. 

"  I  thought  I  heard  a  wild  sort  of  yell  just  now — people  laugh 
ing  a  great  way  ofi',"  said  Robinson,  "  but  there's  such  a  hooting 
of  owls  and  piping  of  frogs  that  I  mought  have  been  laistaken. 
Halt,  Major.     Let  me  listen — there  it  is  again," 

"  It  is  the  ci'ying.  of  a  panther,  sergeant ;  more  tlian  <t  mile  irom 
to,  by  my  ear." 

■  "  It  is  mightily  like  the  scream  of  drunken  men,"  replied  the 
jergeant ;  "  and  there,  too  I  I  thought  I  heard  the  clatter  of  a  ioof," 

The  travellers  agiun  reined  up  and  listened. 

"  It  is  more  like  a  deer  stalking  through  the  bushes,  Galbraith." 

"  No,"  exclaimed  the  sergeant,  "  that's  the  gaOop  of  a  horse 
making  down  the  road  ahead  of  tis,  as  sure  as  you  are  alive;  I 
hoai'd  the  shoe  strike  a  stone.     You  must  have  beam  it  too." 

"  I  wouldn't  be  sure,"  answered  Butler. 

"  Look  to  your  pistols,  Major,  and  prime  afresh." 

"  We  seem  to  have  ridden  a  great  way,"  said  Butler,  as  he  c<m- 
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(loded  the  inspection  of  hia  pistols  and  now  held  one  of  tAem 
ready  in  his  hand.  "  Can  we  hare  lost  ourselves  J  Should  we  not 
have  reached  the  Pacolet  before  this!" 

"  I  iiave  seen  no  road  that  could  tate  us  astray,"  replied  Eobin- 
Bon,  "  and,  by  what  we  were  told  just  before  sundown,  I  should 
guess  that  we  couldn't  he  far  off  the  ford.  We  liav'n't  then  quit« 
three  miles  to  Christie's.  Well,  courage,  major  I  supper  and  bed 
were  never  spoiled  by  the  trouble  of  getting  to  them." 

"  Wat  Adair,  I  tliink,  directed  us  to  Christie's  ?"  said  Bntler. 

"  He  did ;  and  I  had  a  mind  to  propose  to  you,  since  we  caught 
him  in  a  trick  thia  morning,  to  make  for  some  otlier  house,  if  such 
a  thing  was  possible,  or  else  to  spend  the  night  in  the  woods." 

"  Perhaps  it  would  be  wise,  sergeant ;  and  if  you  think  so  still, 
I  will  be  ruled  by  you." 

"  If  we  once  got  by  the  river-side  where  our  horses  mought 
have  water,  I  almost  think  I  should  advise  a  halt  there.  Altliougli 
I  have  made  one  observation,  Major  Butler — that  running  water  is 
lean  fare  for  a  hungry  man.  Howsever,  it  won't  hurt  us,  and  if 
you  say  the  word  we  ivill  stop  tiiere." 

"  Then,  sergeant,  I  do  say  the  word." 

"  Isn't  that  the  glimmeiing  of  a  light  yonder  in  the  bushes  V 
inquired  Horse  Shoe,  as  he  turned  his  gaze  in  the  direction  of  tht 
bivouac,  "  or  is  it  these  here  lightning  bugs  that  keep  so  busy 
shoDlJng  about  ?" 

"  I  thought  I  saw  the  light  you  speak  of,  Galbraith ;  but  it  has 
disappeared." 

"It  is  tliere  again,  major;  and  I  hear  the  rushing  of  the  livcr 
— we  are  near  the  ford.  Perhaps  this  ligiit  comes  fi'om  some 
eabin  on  the  bank." 

"  God  send  that  it  should  turn  out  so,  Galbraith  I  for  I  am  very 
weary." 

"  There  is  some  devilment  going  on  in  these  woods,  major.  I 
saw  a  figure  pass  in  front  of  the  light  through  the  btishes.  I 
would  be  willing  to  swear  it  was  a  man  on  horseback.  Peiiaps 
we  have,  by  chance,  fallen  on  some  Tory  muster ;  or,  what's  not  so 
likely,  tliey  may  be  friends.     I  think  I  will  ride  forward  and 


challenge." 


unobserved,    if  yoii  can,    sergeant,"  interrupted 
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BuLler.  "  It  will  not  Jo  for  us  to  i-un  the  risi  of  being  separated, 
Here  we  are  at  the  river ;  let  ua  cross,  and  ride  some  distance ; 
then,  if  auy  one  follow  us,  we  shall  be  more  certain  of  hia  design." 

They  now  cautiously  advanced  info  the  rivej',  which,  though 
rapid,  was  shallow ;  and  having  reached  tlie  middle  of  the  stream, 
they  halted  to  allow  theif  horses  water. 

"  Captain  Peter  is  as  thirsty  as  a  man  in  a  fever,"  said  Horse 
Shoe.  "  He  drinks  as  if  he  was  laying  in  for  a  week.  Now, 
major,  since  we  are  here  in  the  river,  look  up  tlie  stream.  Don't 
you  see,  from  the  image  in  the  water,  that  there's  a  fire  on  the 
bank  ?  And  there,  by  my  soul !  there  are  men  on  horseback. 
Look  towards  the  hght  Spur,  and  out  on  the  other  side  I  Quick 
— qi\ick — they  are  upon  \is  !" 

At  tlie  same  instant  that  Horse  Shoe  sjioke,  a  bullet  whistled 
close  by  his  eai- ;  and,  in  the  nest,  six  or  eight  men  galloped  into 
the  river,  from  different  points.  This  was  succeeded'  by  a  sharp 
report  of  firearms  froip  both  parties,  and  the  vigorous  charge  of 
Robinson,  followed  by  Butler,  through  the  array  of  the  assailanta. 
They  gained  the  opposite  bank,  and  now  directed  all  their  eflbrts 
to  outi'un  their  pursuers ;  but  in  the  very  crisis  of  their  escape, 
Butler's  hoi'se,  bounding  under  the  prick  of  the  spur,  staggered  a 
few  pao^  fj'om  the  river  and  fell  dead.  A  bullet  had  lodged  in  a 
vital  part,  and  tlie  energy  of  the  brave  steed  was  spent  in  the  eflbrt 
to  bear  his  master  through  the  stream.  Butler  fell  beneath  the 
stiioken  animal,  from  whence  he  was  unable  to  estiicate  himself. 
The  sei'geant,  seeing  his  comrade's  condition,  sprang  from  his  horse 
and  ran  to  hia  assistance,  and,  in  the  same  interval,  tlie  ruffiaJi  fol- 
lowers gained  the  apot  and  surrounded  their  piTsoners.  An 
ineffectual  struggle  ensued  over  the  prostrate  horse  and  rider,  in 
which  Robinson  here  down  more  than  one  of  hia  adversaries,  but 
was  obliged,  at  last,  to  yield  to  the  ovei-whelming  power  fliat 
pressed  upon  him. 

"  Bury  your  aworda  in  both  of  them  to  the  hilts !"  shouted 
Eahershaw ;  "  I  don't  want  to  have  that  work  to  do  to-morrow." 

"  Stand  off  ?'  cried  Gideon  Blake,  as  two  or  three  of  the  gang 
sprang  forward  to  execute  their  captain'a  oi'der  ;  "  stant'  off!  the 
man  is  on  his  back,  and  he  shall  not  be  murdered  in  cold  blood ;" 
a.nd  the  speaker  took  a  position  near  Botier,  prepared  to  maka 
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good  tis  resolve.  Tlie  spirit  of  Blake  had  its  desired  effect,  ami 
tlie  same  assailants  now  turned  upon  BoLinson. 

"  Hold !"  cried  Peppercorn,  throwing  up  his  sword  and  warding 
off  the  blows  tliat  were  aimed  hj  these  men  at  the  hody  of  the 
sergeant.  "  Hold,  you  knaves  1  this  is  my  prisoner.  I  will  deal 
with  him  to  my  hking.  Would  a  dozen  of  you  strike  one  maa 
when  he  has  surrendered  3  Back,  ye  cowards  ;  leave  him  to  me. 
How  now,  old  Horse  Shoe  ;  are  you  caught,  with  your  gay  maater 
here  ?  Come,  come,  we  know  you  both.  So  yield  with  a  good 
grace,  lest,  peradventure,  I  might  happen  to  blow  out  your 
brains." 

"  Silence,  follows  !  You  carrion  crows  I"  roared  Hahershaw. 
"  Keniember  the  discipline  I  tanght  you.  No  disorder,  aor  con- 
fusion, but  take  the  prisoners,  since  you  hav'n't  the  heai't  to  stiike; 
take  them  to  the  rendezvous.  And  clo  it  quietly — do  you  hear ! 
Secure  the  baggage  ;  and  about  it  quickly,  you  hounds  !" 

Butler  was  bow  lifted  from  the  ground,  and,  with  hia  com- 
panion, was  taken  into  the  custody  of  Blake  and  one  or  two  of  his 
companions,  who  seemed  to  share  in  his  desire  to  prevent  the 
shedding  of  blood.  The  prisoners  were  each  mounted  behind  one 
of  the  ti'oopers,  and  in  this  condiUon  conducted  across. the  river. 
The  saddle  and  other  equipments  were  stripped  from  the  major's 
dead  steed ;  and  Robinson's  horse,  Captain  Peter,  was  burdened 
with  the  load  of  two  wounded  men,  whose  own  horses  had  escaped 
from  them  in  the  fray.  In  this  guise  die  band  of  freebooters,  with 
their  prisoners  and  spoils,  slowly  and  confusedly  made  their  way 
to  the  appointed  place  of  re-a^embliug.  In  a  few  moments  they 
were  ranged  beneath  the  chestnut,  waiting  for  orders  from  their 
self-important  and  vain  conmiaiider. 
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CHAPTER  2VII. 


i-joi'i,B,  my  liids — bustle !  These  are  stirring  times,"  excIaiiUBa 
Ilabershaw,  riding  witli  an  aii'  of  great  personal  consequence  into 
tlie  midst  of  tlie  troop,  as  they  were  gathered,  still  on  horseback, 
under  the  chestnut  "  We  have  made  a  fine  night's  work  of  it, 
and,  considering  that  we  fought  in  the  dark  against  men  ready 
armed  for  us,  this  has  not  been  such  a  light  affair.  To  be  sure, 
in  point  of  numbers,  it  is  a  trifle ;  but  the  plan,  Peppercorn-— the 
plan,  and  the  despatch,  and  the  neatness  of  the  thing — that's  what 
I  say  I  am  entitled  to  credit  for.  Bless  your  soul,  Peppercorn, 
these  fellows  were  sure  to  fall  into  my  trap — there  was  no  getting 
oS".  That's  the  effect  of  my  generalship,  you  see.  Peppercorn. 
Study  it,  hoy !  We  could  have  managed  aboiit  twenty  more  of 
the  filtliy  rebels  handsomely ;  but  this  will  do — this  will  do.  I 
took,  as  a  commanding  officer  ought  always  to  do,  the  full  respon- 
sibility of  the  measure,  and  a  good  share  of  the  fight.  Did  I  not. 
Peppercorn !  Wasn't  I,  in  your  opinion,  about  tlie  first  man  iu 
the  river  V 

"  ni  bear  witness,  valiant  and  victorious  captain,"  answered  tho 
dragoon,  "  that  you  fired  the  first  shot ;  and  I  am  almost  willing 
to  make  oath  that  I  saw  you  within  at  least  twenty  paces  of  the 
enemy,  exhorting  yoiir  men." 

"  Now  lads — wait  for  the  word— dismount !"  continned  the  cap- 
tain, "  and  make  up  your  minds  to  pass  the  nigkt  where  you  are. 
Peppei'com,  the  prisoners  I  put  luider  your  identical  charge. 
Remember  that!  keep  your  eyes  about  yoti.  Set  a  guai'd  of  four 
men  upon  tiiem  ;  I  will  make  you  accountable."  He  then  added, 
in  an  under  tone,  "  hold  them  safe  until  to-morrow,  man,  and  I 
promise  you,  you  shall  have  no  trouble  in  walchlng  them  aftei 
that." 
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"  \oti  'ihill  fiiiil  tliciii,"  replied  Peppercorn. 

"  bileiice,"  iiiteriupt«d  the  captain  ;  "  hear  my  orders,  and  give 
no  reply  Now,  hip,  befoie  you  do  anything  eke,  call  your  roll, 
anil  report  your  killed,  wounied,  and  missing." 

Upon  thia  order,  the  dragoon  directed  the  mon,  after  disposing 
of  their  hoises,  to  foim  a  !tae  lie  then  called  over  the  squad  liy 
their  real  names,  and  immedi'itely  afterwards  reported  to  his 
superior,  who,  in  oider  to  pie^ene  a  proper  dignified  distance, 
had  retieated  some  paces  from  the  group,  tlie  following  pithy  and 
soldier  hie  account  — 

"  Two  men  wounded,  noble  captain,  in  the  late  action ;  two 
missing ;  one  hoi'se,  saddle  and  bridle  lost ;  one  horse  and  two  pri- 
soners taten  from  the  enemy." 

"  The  names  of  the  wounded,  sir  V 

"  Tom  Diibbs  and  Shadrach  Green ;  one  slightly  sci'atched,  and 
the  other  bruised  by  a  Hole  from  the  blacksmith." 

"  The  missing,  sir  ?" 

"  Dick  Waters,  commonly  called  Marrow  Bone,  and  Roga 
Bell,  known  in  your  honor's  list  by  the  name  of  Clapper 
Claw." 

"  They  have  skulked,"  said  the  captain. 

"  Marrow  Bone  is  as  dead  as  a  door  nail,  sir,"  said  the  orderly 
with  perfect  indifference,  and  standing  affectedly  erect.  "He  fell 
in  the  river,  and  t!ie  probability  is  that  Clapper  Claw  keeps  him 
company," 

"What!"  roared  Habershaw,  "have  the  diabolical  scoundrels 
made  away  with  any  of  my  good  fellows  ?  Have  the  precious 
lives  of  my  brave  soldiere  been  poured  out  by  tlie  d— d  rebels ! 
By  my  hand,  they  shall  feel  twisted  rope,  Peppercoiii ! — cold  iron 
is  too  good  for  them." 

"  Softly,  captain !"  said  tlie  orderly.  "  You  don't  blame  tlie 
enemy  for  showing  fight  ?  We  mustn't  quari'el  with  the  chances 
of  war.  There  is  not  often  a  fray  without  a  broken  head,  captain. 
We  must  deal  with  the  piiaoners  according  to  the  laws  of  war." 

"  Of  Tory  war,  Peppercorn,  aye,  that  will  1 1  String  the  dogs 
np  to  the  fii'st  tree.  The  devil's  pets,  why  didn't  they  surrender 
when  wo  act  upon  them !  To-morrow :  let  thtra  look  out 
to-morrow,     No  words,  orderly  ;  send  out  two  fi'cs  to  look  for  flie 
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bodies,  and  to  bring  'ii  tlie  stray  horse  if  they  can  find  him.  A 
pretty  night's  work  1  to  lose  two  good  pieces  of  stiiff  for  a  brace  of 
bia«k-hearted  whigs !" 

The  two  files  were  detailed  for  the  duty  required,  and  immedi- 
ately set  out,  on  foot,  towards  the  scene  of  the  late  fray.  The  rest 
of  the  troop  were  dismissed  from  the  line. 

"  I  would  venture  to  ask,  sir,"  said  Butler,  addressing  tlie  cap- 
tain, "  for  a  cup  of  water  ;  I  ain  much  hurt." 

"  Silence,  and  be  d — d  to  you  1"  said  Haberehaw  gi-ufHy, 
"  silence,  and  know  your  place,  sir.  You  are  a  prisoner,  and  a 
traitor  to  boot." 

"  Don't  you  hear  the  gentleman  say  he  is  lim't !"  interposed 
Robinson.  "It's  onnatural,  and  more  like  a  beast  than  a  man  to 
deny  a  prisoner  a  little  water." 

"  By  my  sword,  villain,  I  will  cleave  your  brain  for  you,  if  you 
open  tliat  rebel  mouth  of  yours  again  I" 

"Pshaw,  pshaw  !  Captain  Habershaw,  this  will  never  do,"  said 
Peppercorn  ;   "  men   j       nnanl  tl     efod   and   d   nl 

Hei'e,  Gideon  Blake,  g        ny        Saktl]  ndJnn 

some  water  from  the  n  It       n  y    luty      pta  n  to  1    k  aft 

tie  prisoners." 

Gideon  Blake,  who  waamnfl  agtnj  than  n  ost 
of  his  associates,  obey  1  tl  n    an  1  w  th     la     ty   8  d        n 

added  a  few  woi-ds  of  k  n  In  a  1  ass  ted  n  ad  n  t  n^ 
refreshment  to  the  pr  Tl  1  fag  ntl      nat    e 

did  not  escape  the  nn  t  f  tl  ufliau  apta  who  tU 
remembered  his  old  g     Ij,      g    n  t  tl     t      pe 

"  Away,  sir,''  he  sa  d  nap  mpt  y  and  a  y  tone  away 
and  attend  to  your  o  n  duty     Y  u  t  nd     f     hi  g  ng 

these  beggarly  whigs.  Hark  you,  leppeicom,  he  added,  speaking 
apart  to  the  dragoon,  "  take  care  how  you  trust  this  skulking  vaga- 
bond :  he  will  take  bribes  from  the  rebels,  and  turn  his  coat  when- 
ever there  is  money  in  the  way.     I  have  my  eye  upon  him." 

"  If  I  chose  to  speak,"  said  Gideon  Blake. 

"  Hold  your  peace,  you  grey  fox,"  cried  tlie  captain,  "  Not  a 
word !  I  know  your  doublings.  Remember  you  are  under  martial 
la'w,  and  blast  me,  if  I  don't  make  you  feel  it !  There  are  moro 
than  myself  suspect  you." 
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"I  stoulJ  hie  U>  Ii.aiw,"  said  Butler,  "v.h}  I  snd  my  com- 
panion aie  molested  on  our  journey.  Ea^e  iie  talltn  amongst 
banditfj,  or  do  you  bear  1  lawful  commission  i  If  you  do,  sn,  let 
me  tell  }0U,  jou  haie  disgraced  it  by  outrage  and  violence  exer- 
cised towards  unoflendrng  men,  and  sliall  answer  for  it  when  the 
occasion  serves.     On  what  pretence  have  we  been  arrested  V 

"  Hart,  my  young  fightjng-cock,"  replied  the  captain.  "  Yoii 
will  know  your  misdemeanors  soon  enough.  And  if  you  would 
sleep  to-night  with  a  whole  throat,  you  will  teep  your  tongue 
within  your  teeth.  It  wouldn't  take  much  to  pei-suade  me  to  give 
you  a  little  di-um-head  law.     Do  you  hear  tiat!" 

"  It  is  my  advice,  major,"  whispered  Robinson,  "  to  ax  no  q^ues- 
tions  of  these  blacl;guards.'' 

"  Be  it  so,  sergeant,"  said  Butler,  "  I  am  weary  and  sick," 

When  other  cares  were  disposed  of,  and  the  excited  passions  of 
the  lawless  gang  had  subaded  into  a  better  mood,  the  dragoon 
took  Butler's  cloak  from  the  baggage  and  spread  it  upon  the 
ground  beneath  tlie  shelter  of  the  shiiibbery,  and  the  suffering 
officer  was  thus  fimiished  a  bed  that  afforcled  him  some  small 
share  of  comfort,  and  enabled  to  take  that  rest  whicli  he  so  much 
needed.  Eobinson  seated  himself  on  the  ground  beside  his  com- 
panion, and  in  this  situation  they  patiently  resigned  t" 
whatever  fate  awaited  them. 

Soon  after  tliis  (he  whole  troop  were  busy  in  the 
for  refi-eshment  and  sleep.  The  horses  were  eitlier  hobbled,  by  a 
colli  from  the  fore  to  the  hind  foot,  and  turned  loose  to  seek 
pasture  around  the  bivouac,  or  tethered  in  such  parts  of  the  forest 
as  famished  them  an  opportunity  to  feed  on  the  shrubbery.  The 
fire  was  rekindled,  and  some  small  remnants  of  venison  roasted 
before  it;  and  in  less  than  an  hour  this  reckless  and  ill-governed 
hand  were  carousing  over  their  cups  with  all  the  rude  ribaldry  that 
belonged  to  such  natures. 

"Come,  hoys,"  said  Peppercorn,  who  seemed  to  take  a  delight 
in  urging  the  band  into  every  kind  of  excess,  and  who  possessed 
that  sort  of  sway  over  the  whole  crew,  including  their  leader  no  less 
than  the  privates,  which  an  expert  and  ready  skill  in  adapting 
himself  to  the  humor  of  the  company  gave  hiin,  and  wliidi  faculty 
he  now  appeared  to  exercise  for  the  increase  of  his  own  influence^ 
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me,  boys,  laugh  while  you  can^that's  my  motto.  This  soIcliei> 
is  a  meiTj  life,  fighting,  drinliing,  and  joking-  By  the  God  of 
!  I  will  enlist  tlie  whole  of  you  into  the  regular  service — ■ 
r  Crnger,  which  you  please,  hoys !  they  are  hoth  fine 
fellows  and  would  give  puraea  of  gold  for  stich  charming,  gay, 
swaggering  hlades.  Fill  up  your  cans  and  prepare  for  another 
hout,  Tm  not  the  ciiisty  cur  to  stint  thirsty  men.  A  toast,  my 
gay  fellows !" 

"  Listen  to  Peppercorn,"  ciied  oat  some  three  or  four  voices. 
"  Here's  to  the  honor  of  the  brave  captain  Hugh  Haberehaw,  and 
his  glorious  dogs  that  won  the  battle  of  Grindall's  ford !" 

A  broad  and  coarse  laugh  burst  from  the  captain  at  the 
announcement  of  this  toast. 

"  By  my  sword !"  he  exclaimed,  "  the  fighi  was  not  a  had  fight" 

"  Can  you  find  a  joint  of  venison,  Gideon  ?"  said  Peppercorn, 

aside.     "  If  you  can,  give  it,  and  a  ctip  of  spirits,  to  the  prisonecB. 

Stop,  m  do  it  myselii  you  will  have  the  old  bull-dog  on   your 

And  saying  this  the  dragoon  rose  from  his  seat,  and  taking  a 
few  fragments  of  the  meat  which  had  been  sti'ipped  almost  to  the 
bone,  placed  them,  together  with  a  canteen,  beside  Butler. 

"Make  the  best  of  your  tame,"  he  said,  "you  have  but  short 
allowance  and  none  of  the  best.  If  I  can  servo  you,  I  will  do  it 
with  a  good  heart  ;  so,  call  on  me." 

Then  turning  to  the  sergeant,  who  sat  nigh,  lie  whispered  in  his 
ear,  and,  with  a  distinct  and  somewhat  taunting  emphasis,  inquired, 

"  Friend  Horse  Shoe,  mayhap  thou  knowest  me  ?" 

"  That  I  do,  James  Curry,"  replied  the  sergeant,  "  and  I  have  a 
mean  opinion  of  the  company  you  keep.  I  don't  doubt  but  you 
are  ashamed  to  say  how  you  come  by  them." 

"All  is  fish  that  comes  into  the  Dutehman's  ret,"  said  Curry. 
"To-night  I  have  caught  fat  game.  Yon  are  a  sturdy  fellow, 
master  Blacksmith,  and  good  at  a  tug,  hut  remember,  friend,  I  owe 
you  a  cuff,  and  if  you  weren't  a  prisonei-  you  should  have  it." 

"  Show  me  fair  play,  James  Cuny,  and  you  shall  have  a  chance 
now,"  said  Horse  Shoe ;  "  I'll  keep  my  parole  to  surrender  when  it 
is  over." 

"Silence,  fool !"  retm'ned  Curry,  at  the  same  time  rudely  piiich- 
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ing  Eobinaon's  ear.  "  Yow  will  be  a'better  man  iJiaii  I  tako  you 
to  -be,  if  you  evei'  wrestle  witb  me  again.  I  have  not  forgotten 
you." 

Tlie  dragoon  now  rejoined  bis  comrades. 

"Peppercorn,"  cried  Haberahaw,  "d — n  tlie  priaoners,  let  them 
fast  to-nigbt.  Tbe  liuls  want  a  song.  Come,  tbe  liquor's  getting 
low,  we  want  noise,  we  want  uproar,  lad  !     Sing,  bully,  sing !" 

"  Anytbing  to  get  rid  of  tbe  nigbt,  noble  captain.  "Wbat  sball 
I  give  you !" 

"  Tlie  old  catcb,  master  Orderly.  The  Jolly  Bottle,  tbe  Jolly 
Bottle,"  cried  Habershaw,  pronouncing  this  word  accoi-ding  to 
ancient  usage,  with  the  accent  on  tbe  last  syllable,  as  if  spelt 
"  bottel ;"  "  give  us  tbe  Jolly  Bottle,  we  all  know  tbe  chorus  of  that 
song.     And  besides  it's  the  best  in  your  ^ack." 

"  Well,  listen,  my  wet  fellows !"  said  Peppcicom,  "  and  pipe 
lustily  in  tlie  chorus," 

Here  the  orderly  sang,  to  a  familiar  old  English  tune,  tbe  follow- 
irg  song,  which  was  perhaps  a  common  camp  ditty  of  tbe  period. 

"  Tou  may  talt  as  yon  please  of  your  cimdle  and  boot, 
And  prate  about  vii-tue,  with,  aanctiiied  look ; 
Neither  priifef^  boot,  nor  oandle,  can  help  you  so  well 
To  make  friends  witk  tbe  world  as  the  Jolly  BotHe." 

"Chorus,  my  lads;  out  witb  it!"  shouted  tbe  singer ;  and  Iha 
whole  crew  set  up  a  hideous  j'ell  as  they  joined  bim, 

"  Sing  heave  and  ho,  and  trombelow, 
The  Jolly  Bottle  is  the  befit  I  ti-ow. 

"Then  take  the  bottle,  it  is  well  stitehed  of  ieafher. 
And  better  than  doublet  keepa  out  the  wind  end  weather: 
Let  tbe  bottom  Joot  up  to  the  hroad  arch  of  hlne, 
And  flien  catch  tlie  drippings,  as  good  fellows  do. 
With  heave  and  ho,  and  trombelow, 
Tis  BEoful  to  waste  good  liquor,  you  know, 

"  The  soldier,  he  oarriffl  his  knapsack  and  gnn. 
And  swears  at  the  weight  as  he  tramps  through  the  sun  ; 
Bull  devil  a  loon,  did  I  ever  hear  tell, 
Who  swore  at  the  weight  of  the  Jolly  Bottle, 
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So  heaTfi  and  ho,  ond  ti'ombclow, 
Tlio  Jolly  Bottle  is  a  fenthor,  I  trow." 

Here  the  song  was  intemipted  by  the  retuni  of  the  two  files 
who  had  been  sent  to  bring  in  the  bodies  of  the  deacl.  They  had 
found  the  missing  horse,  and  now  led  him  into  the  circle  laden 
with  tte  eorjjses  of  Bell  and  WateiB.  The  troopers  halted  imioe 
diatoly  behind  th.i  ring  of  the  revellers,  and  in  such  a  position  aa 
to  front  Peppercorn  and  the  captain,  who  were  tltus  afforded  a 
full  view  of  the  bodies  by  the  blaae  of  the  fire. 

"Easy,"  almost  whispered  Habershaw,  now  half  intoxicated,  ta 
the  two  troopers,  aa  he  lifted  his  hands  and  motioned  to  them  to 
halt ;  "  put  them  down  gently  on  the  gi'ound.  Go  on,  Pepper- 
corn ;  let  the  dead  help  themselves  ;  finish  ijie  song !  That  chorus 
again,  my  boys  !"  And  here  the  last  chorus  was  repeated  in  the 
highest  key  of  meniment. 

Peppercorn  cast  an  eye  at  the  bodies  which,  during  the  interval, 
had  been  thrown  on  the  eai'th,  and  while  the  men  who  had  just 
returned  were  helping  themselves  to  the  driuk,  he  proceeded,  in 
an  unaltered  voice,  with  the  song. 

"  When  diinkera  are  dry,  and  liquor  is  low, 
A  fray  tlitit  takes  off  a  good  fellow  or  so. 
Why,  what  does  it  do.  but  help  ns  to  bear 
The  loB3  of  a  oomriide,  in  drinking  hie  share  ! 
Tlien  heaya  and  ho,  and  trombelow, 
A  fray  and  a  feast  si'e  brothers,  you  know. 

"  The  philosophers  say  it's  a  well-settled  faef, 
That  a  vessel  ivill  leak  wliose  bottom  is  cracked; 
And  a  belly  tliat's  drUled  with  a  biillef^  I  think. 
Is  a  very  bad  belly  to  stow  away  drink. 

So  heave  and  ho,  and  trorabelow, 
Tlie  dead  will  be  dry  to-night^  I  trow." 

"There  they  are,  captain,"  said  one  of  the  returning  troopers, 
after  the  song,  to  which  he  and  his  companions  had  stood  listen- 
ing with  delighted  countenances,  was  brought  to  an  end,  "there 
they  are.  We  found  Dick  Waters  lying  in  tlie  road,  and  when 
we  first  came  to  him  he  gave  a  sort  of  groan,  but  we  didn't  liP 
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him  until  we  came  back  from  hunting  lioger  Bell ;  by  that  time 
the  fellow  was  as  dead  as  a  pickled  lieiriDg.  Where  do  you 
think  we  found  Clapper  Claw !  Why,  half  a  mile,  almost,  doivn 
the  stream.  He  was  washed  along  and  got  jammed  up  betwixt 
the  roots  of  a  sycamore.  We  bad  a  long  wade  after  bim,  and 
trouble  enough  to  get  him — more,  I'm  tliinMng,  than  a  dead  man 
is  woilb.  So,  give  ua  some  m.ore  rum ;  this  is  ugly  work  to  be 
done  in  the  dark." 

"  Scratch  a  bole  for  them,  lads,  under  the  busbes,"  said  Haber- 
ehaw :  "  put  a  sod  blanket  over  them  before  morning.  That's  the 
fortune  of  war,  as  Peppercorn  calls  it,  How  are  the  wounded  men 
getting  along!" 

"  Oh  bravely,  captain,"  replied  Shad  Green,  or,  aocoi-ding  to 
bis  nick-name,  Red  Mug:  "iJiis  here  jliysic  is  a  main  thing  for  a 
scratch." 

"  Bravely !"  echoed  Screech  Owl,  or  Tom  Dubbs,  the  same  who 
had  been  reported  by  tlie  dragoon  as  "  kicked  hy  the  blacksmith ;" 
"  we  are  plastering  up  sores  here  with  the  jolly  bottle : — 

"  Sing  lieaye  anfl  ho,  and  trombelow, 
T!ie  Jolly  Bottle  is  a  feather,  I  trow." 

"  WLat's  a  cracked  crown,  so  as  it  holds  a  man's  brains  ?"  con- 
tinued tile  drunken  carouser,  whilst  a  laugh  defonned  his  stupid 
physiognomy. 

"  How  are  we  off  for  provisions,  quarter-master?"  inquired  tbe 
captain  of  one  of  tlie  gang. 

"  Eaten  out  of  skin,  from  nose  to  tail,"  replied  Black  Jatik. 
■  "  Then  tbe  squad  must  forage  to-night,"  continued  Habersbaw. 
"  We  must  take  a  buck,  my  sweet  ones  ;  there  are  plenty  along 
the  river.  Get  your  rifles  and  prepare  lights,  and,  to  keep  out  of 
the  way  of  our  horses,  don't  stop  short  of  a  mile.  Be  about  it, 
lads.     Black  Jack,  this  is  your  business." 

"  True,  Captain,"  replied  the  pei-son  addressed :  "  I  shall  have  all 
tilings  ready  directly." 

It  was  near  midnight  when  Black  Jack,  having  prepared  som^ 
faggots  of  pitch-pine,  and  selected  three  or  four  of  tbe  best  marks- 
men, left  the  bivouao  to  look  for  deer.     Habersbaw  himself,  though 
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lazy  and  inordinately  impressed  with  a  sense  of  his  own  dignity, 
and  now  confused  with  liquor,  could  not  resist  the  attraction  of 
tliis  sport.  He  accordingly,  not  long  after  the  otliers  had  departed, 
took  a  rifle,  and,  attended  by  his  bull-dog,  whom  he  never  parted 
from  on  any  occasion,  slowly  followed  in  the  direction  chosen  by 
the  hunters, 

Thoso  in  advance  had  scarcely  walked  along  the  margin  of  the 
river  a  mile  before  they  hghted  their  faggots,  and  began  to  beat 
the  neighboring  thictets;  and  their  search  was  not  protracted 
many  minutes  when  the  light  of  tlieir  torches  was  thrown  full  upon 
the  eyes  of  a  buck.  A  shot  from  one  of  the  marksmen  told  with 
unerring  precision  in  the  forehead  of  the  animal. 

The  report  and  the  light  brought  the  corpulent  captain  into  the 
iieigliborhood.      He  had  almost  walked  himself  out  of  breath' 

il  as  he  hi  not  very  weU  preseive  his  pcipendicuJirity,  or  a 
h  light  hne  of  march  be  had  aeieial  times  been  tupped  up  by 
tlie  loots  of  trees  or  by  rocks  and  bner^  in  his  path  Exhausted, 
t  length  ind  puzzlel  ly  the  "itupefdcbon  of  his  own  brain,  as 
w  U  as  by  the  suironnd  ng  diikuess  hp  sat  down  at  the  foot  of  a 
tiee  determined  to  w^t  the  return  of  the  hunting  party.  His 
f  uthfid  and  concen  al  Beauty  not  Ics  j  ursy  and  short-winded 
than  himself  and  not  more  a  ivige  or  surly  m  disposition,  now 
couched  upon  his  haunches  immediately  between  his  master's  legs ; 
and  here  this  pair  of  beastly  fnends  remained,  silent  and  mutually 
soothed  by  their  own  eoinpanionship.  During  this  interval  the 
person  who  bore  the  fire,  followed  by  one  of  tlie  marksmen,  crept 
slowly  onward  to  the  vicinity  of  the  spot  where  the  captain  had 
Boated  himself.  The  lapse  of  time  had  proved  too  much  for 
llabershaw's  vigilance,  and  he  had,  at  length,  with  his  head  resting 
against  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  fallen  into  a  drunken  slumber.  The 
short  crack  of  a  rifle  at  hand,  and  the  yell  of  his  dog  awakened 
him.  He  started  upon  his  feet  witli  sudden  surprise,  and  stepping 
one  pace  forward,  stumbled  and  fell  over  the  dead  body  of  hia 
favorite  Bc5uty,  who  lay  beneath  him  weltering  in  blood.  The  shot 
was  followed  by  a  rush  of  the  hunter  up  to  the  spot :  it  was 
Gideon  Blate. 

"  Buck  or  doe,  it  is  my  shot  1"  cried  Gideon,  as  he  halted  imme- 
diately beade  Habershaw. 
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"  May  all  ihe  devils  blast  you,  Gideon  Blaie  I"  ttunderod  on 
the  incensed  cHptain.  "  You  have  sougitt  my  life,  you.  murdei'ing 
wolf,  and  youv  bullet  has  killed.  Beauty." 

"  I  filiot  at  tie  eyes  of  wJiat  I  thought  a  deei',"  returned  Blake. 
"  You  were  a  fool,  Hugh  Hiibershaw,  to  bring  a  dog  into  such  a 

"  My  poor  dog  !  my  brave  dog !  Beauty  was  worth  ten  thon- 
sand  such  bastai-d  villaius  as  you !  And  to  have  him  killed !  May 
the  devil  feast  upon  your  soul  this  night,  Gideon  Blake  1  Go! 
and  account  for  your  wickedness.  Take  that,  snake  I  tiger !  black- 
hearted whig  and  rebel  I  and  be  thankful  that  you  didn't  come  to 
your  end  by  the  help  of  hemp !"  and  in  this  gust  of  passion  he 
Bfruck  his  knife  into  the  bosom  of  the  trooper,  who  groaned,  stag- 
gered, and  fell. 

At  this  moment  the  person  hearing  the  fire,  healing  the  groan 
of  his  comrade,  mshed  up  to  the  spot  and  seized  Habershaw's 
arm,  just  as  the  monster  was  raising  it  over  the  fallen  man  to 
repeat  the  blow. 

"Damn  him!  see  what  lie  has  done!"  exclaimed  the  captain, 
as  he  lifted  up  the  dead  body  of  the  dog  so  as  to  show  in  the 
light  the  wound  inflicted  by  the  ball  between  the  eyes ;  "  this 
poor,  faitliful,  dumb  beast  was  worth  a  hundred  such  hell-hounds 
as  he !" 

"  I  am  murdered,"  said  the  wounded  man  ;  "I  am  miu-dered  in 
cold  blood." 

The  noise  at  this  place  brought  togetlier  the  rest  of  the  hunters, 
who  were  now  returning  with  the  buck  thrown  across  a  horse  tliat 
had  been  led  by  one  of  the  party.  Blake's  wound  was  examined 
by  them,  and  some  linen  applied  to  sUmnch  the  blood.  The  man 
had  fiunted,  but  it  was  not  ascertained  whether  the  stab  was 
mortal.  Habershaw  stood  sullenly  looking  on  during  the  exami- 
nation, and,  finding  that  life  liad  not  instantly  fled,  he  coolly  wiped 
his  knife  and  restored  it  to  his  girdle. 

"  The  fellow  has  no  idea  of  dying,"  ho  said  with  a  visible  con- 
cern, "  and  has  got  no  more  than  he  deserves.  He  will  live  to  be 
hung  yet.     Take  him  to  ijuartei's." 

"  Make  a  hurdle  for  him,"  said  one  of  the  bystanders,  and,  ac- 
cordingly, two  men  eut  a  few  branches  from  the  neighboring  wood. 
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and  twi^itji!^  them  t  gaher  soon  constructed  a  litter  upon  which 
they  weie  ahle  t«  bear  the  boiiy  of  the  ivoiiinied  himtei'  to  tlia 
rendezvous  Ihe  othen  teaicely  ulferiiig  a  word  as  they  marohed 
along  followed  slowlj  «ith  the  buck,  and  hi  hah' an  hour  the 
troop  was  once  more  aasembkd  under  tlie  chflmit 

Bor  a  time  there  was  a  sullen  and  discontented  silence  amongst 
the  whole  crew,  tkit  was  onlj  brokea  by  tlie  gioana  of  the  wound 
sd  tioopei  OcLaRioinlly  theie  a  is  n  'iliglit  outbui&t  of  sedition 
uom  several  of  the  trcop  is  a  shtiper  scieara,  indicating  lome 
sudden  inueaae  tt  paui  liom  Gideon  Blake,  asswled  then  ears 
Then  theie  weie  low  and  muttered  eiirses  pronounced  by  Hj.bep- 
shtw,  m  a  tone  that  showed  his  ippulienaion  oi  some  vengeance 
aguiist  hunself  and  these  iinpieiation'!  weie  mincled  with  hints 
ot  the  dislojilty  of  the  tiooper,  and  chargeb  of  d  pittendcd  pur- 
pose to  betray  his  fellow  soldiers,  eMdtutly  insinuated  by  tlie  cap- 
tain to  esi-use  his  act  of  violence  Then  he  approathed  the  sick 
man  and  felt  his  pulse,  and  o\amined  his  wound,  and  pronounced 
the  hurt  to  be  trifling  "  It  will  do  him  good,"  he  said,  with  af 
fected  HI  concein,  '  and  te  ich  him  to  be  moie  tiue  to  his  comiidea 
hereafter  "  Bnt  still  the  t  ite  of  the  man  wts  iiiiiuftstly  doubtful, 
and  tlie  nsing  exasperation  of  tlie  troop  becune  c^eiy  instfl.nt 
more  open  Aliimed  and  faint  heirted  at  these  symptoms  oi  dis 
content,  H  tbershaw  at  last  called  the  men  into  a  cude  and  made 
tliem  a  speech,  in  whidi  he  Oipiessed  his  sorrow  foi  the  act  he 
had  committed,  endeavored  to  excuse  himseli  by  tlie  plea,  of  pas 
sion  at  the  loss  of  his  dog,  and,  finilly,  peireiving  that  these  ex 
eusea  did  not  satwify  his  hearer?  achnow  ledged  liTS  drunken  condi 
tion  ^nd  his  unconsciousness  of  the  deed  he  had  done  until  the 
horrible  conseqnenees  of  it  were  befoie  his  eyes  Here  Ptp- 
ppicom  mteiposed  in  his  tuor,  allppng  thit  he  had  examined 
tlie  wound,  an  1  that,  in  hia  opimon,  the  tioopei's  life  was  not  m 

"  And  as  the  captain  is  sony  for  it,  lads,"  he  concluded,  "  why, 
what  is  1«  be  done  but  let  the  tiling  drop  !  So,  if  there's  anotlier 
canteen  in  the  squad,  we  will  wet  our  whistles,  boys,  and  go  to 

This  appeal  was  effectual,  and  was  followed  by  a  hearty  cheer. 
So,  draining  the  dregs  of  the  last  flast,  this  debauched  company 
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retired  to  rest — Habei'sliaw  sneaking  away  from  them  witJi  a  teart 
loaded  with.  maJic*  and  revenge. 

A  few  men  were  employed,  for  a  sbort  time,  iii  burying  tha 
bodies  of  the  troopers  who  were  killed  in.  the  fray ;  and,  excepting 
the  guard,  who  busied  theaiaelves  in  skinning  the  buck  and  broil- 
ing some  choice  slices  before  the  fire,  and  in  watching  the  prison.- 
ers,  or  attending  upon  tJieir  sick  comrade,  all  were  sunk  into 
silence  if  not  repose. 
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5    WITH    I'HBIH 


It  was  with  tlie  most  earnest  solicitude  ttat  Bntler  and  Lis  com- 
punion  watched  the  course  of  events,  and  hebame  acquainted  with 
the  character  of  the  ruffians  into  whose  hands  they  had  faUer.. 
The  presence  of  Jamea  Curry  in  this  gang  excited  a  painful  cot.- 
sciousnees  in  the  mind  of  the  soldier,  that  he  had  powerful  ai;>l 
secret  enemies  at  work  against  him,  but  who  they  were  was  an  im- 
penetrable mystery.  Then  the  lawless  habits  of  tlie  people  who 
had  possession  of  him,  gave  rise  to  the  moat  anxious  disti'ust  as  to 
his  future  fate :  lie  might  be  murdered  in  a  fit  of  passion,  or  tor- 
tured with  harsh  treatment  to  gi'alify  some  concealed  malice.  His 
position  ia  the  army  was,  it  seemed,  laiown  too ;  and,  for  aught 
that  he  could  tell,  his  mission  might  be  no  secret  to  his  captow, 
Eobinson'a  sagacity  entered  fully  into  these  misgivings.  He  had 
jiarTOwly  observed  tlie  conduct  of  the  party  wKo  had  made  them 
prisoners,  and  with  that  acute  insight  which  was  concealed  under  a 
rude  and  uneducated  exterior,  but  which  was  strongly  marked  ia 
Ms  actions,  he  had  already  determined  npon  the  conrse  which  the 
safety  of  Butler  required  him  to  pursue.  According  to  his  view  of 
their  present  difEculties  it  was  absolutely  necessary  that  he  shoidd 
effect  his  escape,  at  whatever  personal  hazard.  Butler,  he  rightly 
conjectured,  was  the  principal  object  of  the  late  ambuscade  ;  that, 
for  some  unknown  purpose,  the  possession  of  this  officer  becdina 
important  to  those  who  had  procured  the  attacfe  upon  him,  and 
that  James  Curry  had  merely  hired  this  gang  of  desperadoes  to 
secure  tlie  prine.     Under  these  circuniEtanees,  he  concluded  that 
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the  Major  would  be  so  strictly  guarded  as  to  forbid  all  liope  of 
escape,  and  that  any  attempt  by  him  to  effect  it  would  only  be 
puiiislied  by  certain  ileatli.  lint,  in  regard  to  himself,  his  calculation 
was  different.  "  Firat,"  said  he,  "  I  can  master  any  three  of  this 
bngwarly  orew  in  an  open  field  and  fair  fight;  and,  secondly,  when 
It  comi.a  to  the  cbantes  of  a  pell  mell  they  will  not  think  me  of 
so  much  account  is  to  tisl  tl  u  netl  s  by  t  long  chase;  their 
whole  eyp^  would  ondoubtedly  be  duected  to  the  Mijor."  The 
sergeant  theiefcie,  determmel  to  male  Uie  attempt,  and,  in  the 
eveut  ot  Ills  su  cess  to  repair  to  '^^ln  pter  who  he  knew  frequented 
some  of  the  faatncses  in  this  region  oi  in  the  alternative,  to 
rillysuch  fin-nds  fiom  the  neghboung  louitryas  were  not  yet 
o^eiawed  Idv  tht.  loiy  doimmon  ind  bnig  thtm  speedily  to  the 
rescue  tf  Butlei  lull  of  tlie^e  tlioughts  he  tool  occasion  during 
the  night,  whilat  the  guail  iieie  bu^y  in  uwLing  their  venison, 
and  whilat  tliey  thoight  him  and  his  comrade  wrapt  in  sleep,  to 
\shispei  to  Butlei  the  resjlutjon  he  had  tdjpted 

"  I  will  take  the  first  chance  to-monow  to  mate  a  dash  upon 
tlese  lagamufflns,"  he  said  ;  "  and  I  shall  count  it  hard  if  I  don't 
get  out  of  their  claws.  Then,  rely  upon  me,  I  shall  teep  near 
you  in  spite  of  these  devils.  So  be  prepared,  if  I  once  get  away, 
to  see  me  like  a  witch  that  travels  on  a  broomstick  or  creeps 
through  a  keyhole.  But  whisht !  the  drunken  vagabonds  mustn't 
beai'  us  talking." 

Butler,  after  due  consideration  of  die  sergeant's  scheme,  thought 
it,  however  perilous,  tlie  only  chance  they  had  of  extricating  them- 
selves fi-om  the  dangers  with  which  they  were  beset,  and  promised 
the  most  ready  co-operation  ;  determining  also,  to  let  no  oppor- 
tunity slip  which  might  be  improved  to  his  own  deliverance, 
"  Your  good  arm  and  brave  Leajt,  Galbraith,  never  stood  you  in 
more  urgent  stead  than  they  may  do  to-moiTOw,"  was  his  conclud- 
ing remark. 

When  morning  broke  the  light  of  day  fell  upon  a  strange  and 
disoKlered  scene.  The  drunken  and  coarse  wretches  of  the  night 
before,  now  lessened  in  number  and  strength  hy  common  broil  and 
private  quaiTel,  lay  stretched  on  their  beds  of  leares.  Their  molr 
ley  and  ill-assorted  weapons  lay  around  in  disairay  ;  drinking  cups 
and  empty  flasks  were  acattei'eJ  over  the  trodden  grass,  the  skin 
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and  horos  of  llie  buck,  and  disjointed  fragments  of  raw  flesli  were 
Been  confusedly  east  about  beneath  the  tree,  and  a  conspicuous  ob- 
ject in  the  scene  were  the  clota  of  blood  and  gore,  both  of  men 
and  beast,  that  disfigured  the  soil.  Two  new-made  graves,  or 
rat]iei'  mounds,  hastily  scratched  together  and  imperfecfJy  conceal- 
ing the  limbs  of  the  dead,  prominently  placed  but  a  few  feet  from 
the  ring  of  last  night's  revelry,  told  of  the  disaatets  of  the  fight  at 
the  ford.  The  brushwood  fire  had  burned  down  into  a  heap  of 
smouldering  ashes,  and  the  pale  and  sickly  features  of  the  wounded 
trooper  were  to  be  discerned  upon  a  pallet  of  leaves,  hard  by  the 
heap  of  embers,  suiTOunded  hy  the  remnants  of  bones  and  roasted 
meat  that  had  been  flung  carelessly  aside.  In  a  spot  of  more  ap- 
parent comfoit,  sheltered  by  an  overhanging  canopy  of  vines  and 
alder,  lay  Butler  stretched  upon  his  cloak,  and,  close  b^de  him, 
the  stout  frame  of  Horse  Shoe  Bobinson.  In  the  midst  of  all 
these  marks  of  recent  riot  and  carousal,  sat  two  swarthy  figures, 
haggard  and  wan  from  night-watching,  armed  at  every  poiat,  and 
keeping  strict  guard  over  the  prkoners. 

The  occasional  snort  and  pawing  of  hoiBes  in  the  neighboring 
wood  showed  that  these  animals  were  alert  at  the  eai'Iiest  dawa  ; 
whilst  among  the  fiiat  who  seemed  aware  of  the  approach  of  day, 
was  seen  rising  from  the  earth,  where  it  had  been  flung  in  stupid 
torpor  for  some  hoiiis,  the  bloated  and  unsightly  person  of  Hugh 
Habei'shaw,  now  much  tlie  worse  for  the  fatigue  and  revelry  of  the 
preceding  night.  A  savage  and  surly  expression  was  seated  on  hia 
brow,  and  his  voice  broke  forth  more  than  ordinarily  harsh  and 
dissonant,  as  he  ordered  the  troop  to  rouse  and  prepare  for  their 
march. 

The  summons  was  tardily  obeyed ;  and  wbile  the  yawning 
members  of  the  squad  were  lazily  moving  to  their  several  duties 
Rnd  shaking  off  the  fumes  of  their  late  debauch,  the  captain  was 
observed  bending  ovei'  the  prostrate  form  of  Gideon  Blake,  and 
directing  a  few  anxious  inquiries  into  his  condition.  The  wounded 
man  was  free  from  pain,  bat  hia  limbs  were  stiff,  and  the  region  of 
the  stab  sore  and  sensitive  to  the  least  touch.  Tlie  indications, 
however,  were  such  s&  to  show  that  his  wound  was  not  likely  to 
prove  mortal.  By  the  order  of  Habershaw,  a  better  litter  was 
constructed,  and  the  trooper's  were  directed  to  bear  him,  by  turns, 
10 
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as  fat  as  Clirktie's,  where  lie  was  to  lie  left  to  the  nursing  of  the 
family.  It  was  a  full  }iour  l>efoi-e  the  horses  were  saddled,  the 
I  furniture  collected,  and  the  preparations  for  the  march 
When  these  were  accomplished  the  pnsoners  were 
provided  with  the  two  sorriest  horses  of  the  troop,  and  tiiey  now 
set  forward  at  a  slow  pace,  under  the  escort  of  four  men  command- 
ed by  James  Curry.  The  two  troopers  who  hore  the  sick  man  fol- 
lowed on  foot ;  Habershaw  witli  the  remainder,  one  of  whom  had 
appropriated  Captain  Peter,  whilst  he  led  the  horses  of  tlie  dis- 
mounted men,  brought  up  the  rear. 

On  the  journey  tliere  was  but  little  spoten  by  any  member  of 
the  party  ;  the  boisterous  and  rude  nature  of  the  men  who  com- 
posed the  troop  seemed  to  have  been  subdued  by  sleep  into  a  tem- 
per of  churlish  indifference  or  stolid,  apathy.  Peppei-corn,  or 
James  Curry,  as  the  reader  now  recognises  him,  strictly  preserved 
his  guai'd  over  the  priaonei's,  manifesting  a  severity  of  manner 
altogether  different  fi'om  the  tone  of  careless  reveby  which  charac- 
terized his  demeanor  on  the  pi-eeeding  night.  It  never  relaxed 
from  an  ofBcial  and  sullen  reserve.  A  moody  frown  sat  upon  his 
brow,  and  his  communication  with  flie  prisoners  was  confined  to 
short  and  peremptory  commands ;  whilst,  at  the  same  time,  he 
forbade  the  slightest  intercourse  with  them  on  the  part  of  any  of 
the  guard.  During  the  short  progress  to  Chrisde's  he  frequently 
rode  apart  with  Habershaw ;  and  the  conversation  which  then 
occupied  these  two  was  maintained  in  a  low  tone,  and  with  a  serious 
air  that  denoted  some  grave  matter  of  deliberation. 

It  was  more  than  an  hour  after  sunrise  when  the  cavalcade 
reached  the  point  of  their  present  destination.  There  were  signs 
of  an  anxious  puipose  in  tJie  silence  of  the  journey,  broken  as  it 
was  only  by  low  mutterings  amongst  the  men,  above  which  some- 
times arose  an  expression  of 'impatience  and  discontent^  as  the  sub- 
ject of  their  whispered  discussions  appeared  to  excite  some  angry 
objection  from  several  of  the  party ;  and  this  mystery  was  not 
less  conspicuous  in  the  fonnal  order  of  the  halt,  and  in  the  pause 
that  followed  upon  their  arrival  at  the  habitation. 

The  house,  in  fiont  of  which  they  wei'e  drawn  up,  was,  accord- 
ing to  the  prevailing  fashion  of  the  time,  a  one-storied  dwelling 
covering  an  ample  space  of  ground,  built  partly  af  boards  and 
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partly  of  logs,  with  a  long  piazza  before  it,  terminating  in  small 
rooms,  made  by  inclosing  tie  aides  for  a  few  feet  at  either 
extremity.  Being  situated  some  twenty  paces  aaide  from  the  road, 
the  interveriing  area  was  bounded  by  a  fence  through  which  a 
gate  afforded  admission.  A  horse-rack,  with  a  few  feeding  troughs, 
was  erected  near  this  gate;  and  a  draw-well,  in  the  same  vicinity, 
furnished  a  ready  supply  of  water.  With  the  exception  of  a  cleared 
field  arotmd  the  dwelling,  the  landscape  was  shaded  by  the  natural 
forest. 

A  consultation  of  some  minutes'  duration  was  held  between 
Habershaw  and  CuiTy,  when  the  order  to  dismount  was  given, 
accompanied  with  an  intimatjon  of  a  design  to  taiTy  at  this  place 
for  an  hour  or  two  ;  but  the  men,  at  the  same  lime,  were  directed 
to  leave  their  saddles  upon  their  horses.  One  or  two  were  detailed 
to  look  after  the  ehe  hment  of  the  cattle,  whilst  the  remainder 
took  possess  on  of  tl  e  pnn  pal  room.  The  first  demands  of  the 
troop  were  for  1  nk  'ml  this  being  indulged,  the  brute  feeling  of 
conviviality  wl  cl  n  g-o^a  natures  depends  altogether  upon  sen- 
sual excitement  began  on  e  more  to  break  down  tie  barriers  of 
discipline,  and  to  nou  t     to  clamor. 

The  scenes  ot  the  morning  had  made  a  disagreeable  impression 
upon  the  feelings  of  Butler  and  bis  comrade.  The  changed  tone 
and  the  ruffian  manners  of  the  band,  the  pause,  and  the  doubts 
which  seemed  to  agitate  them,  boded  mischief.  The  two  prisoners, 
however,  almost  instinctively  adopted  the  course  of  conduct  which 
their  circumstances  required.  They  concealed  all  apprehension  of 
harm,  and  patiently  awaited  the  end.  Horse  Shoe  even  took 
advantage  of  the  rising  mirth  of  the  company  when  drink  began 
to  exhilarate  them,  and  affected  an  easy  tone  of  companlonsliip 
which  was  calculated  to  throw  them  off  their  guard.  He  circu- 
lated freely  amongst  the  men,  and  by  private  conference  with  some 
of  the  individuals  ai'ound  him,  who,  attracted  by  his  air  of  confid- 
mg  gaiety,  seemed  inclined  to  fa^or  his  approaches  of  familiarity, 
he  soon  discovered  that  the  gang  were  divided  in  sentiment  in 
regarf  to  some  important  subject  touching  the  proposed  ti'eatment 
of  himself  and  his  friend.  A  party,  at  least,  he  was  tlius  made 
awai'e,  were  disposed  to  take  his  side  in  the  secret  disputes  which 
had  been  in  agitation.     He  was  determined  I  j  profit  by  this  disseu- 
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sion,  and  accordingly  applied  himself  still  more  assiduously  to  cul« 
tivate  the  favorable  sentiment  lie  found  in  existence. 

"Whilst  breaifast  was  in  preparation,  and  Habershaw  and 
CuiTy  were  occupied  with  the  wounded  man  in  an  adjoining  apart- 
ment, the  sergeant,  playing  the  part  of  a  boon  companion,  laughed 
with  the  rioters,  and,  uninvited,  made  liimself  free  of  their  cups. 

"  I  should  lite  to  tnow,"  he  said  to  one  of  the  troopers,  "  why 
you  are  giving  yourselves  all  this  trouble  about  a  couple  of  simple 
travellers  that  happened  to  be  jogging  along  the  road  !  If  yoti 
wanted  to  make  a  pitched  battle  yon  ought  to  have  sent  us  word ; 
but  if  it  was  only  upon  a  drinking  bout  yon  had  set  your  hearts, 
there  was  no  occasion  to  be  bi-eaking  heads  for  the  honor  of  getting 
a  good  fellow  in  your  company,  when  he  would  have  come  of  his 
own  accord  at  the  firet  axing.  There  was  no  use  in  making  such 
a  mighty  secret  about  it;  for,  as  we  were  travelling  the  same  road 
with  you,  you  had  only  to  show  a  man  the  civility  of  saying  you 
wanted  our  escort,^ and  you  should  have  had  it  at  a  word.  Here's 
to  our  better  acquaintancej  friend !" 

"  You  mightn't  be  so  jolly,  Horse  Shoe  Kobinson,"  said  Shad 
Gteen— or,  according  to  his  nickname.  Red  Mug,  in  a  whisper  i 
"  if  some  of  them  tliat  took  the  trouble  to  find  you,  should  have 
their  own  way.  It's  a  d^d  tight  pull  whether  you  are  to  be 
kept  as  a  prisoner  of  war,  or  shoved  under  ground  this  morning 
without  tuck  of  drum.     That  for  your  private  ear." 

"  I  was  bom  in  eld  Carolina  myself"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  aside 
to  the  speaker ;  "  and  I  don't  believe  there  is  many  men  to  be 
found  in  it  who  would  stand  by  and  see  the  rules  and  I'egulationa 
of  honorable  war  blackened  and  trod  down  into  the  dust  by  any 
cowardly  trick  of  murder.  If  it  comes  to  that,  many  as  there  are 
against  two,  our  lives  will  not  go  at  a  cheap  price." 

"  "Whisht !"  returned  the  other,  "  ivitb  my  allowance,  for  one,  it 
shan't  be,  A  prisoner's  a  prisoner,  I  say ;  and  damnation  to  tlie 
man  that  would  make  him  out  woKe." 

"  They  say  you  are  a  merry  devil,  old  Horse  Shoe,"  eselaimed 
be  who  was  called  Bow  Legs,  who  now  stepped  up  and  slapped  the 
sergeant  on  the  baclk.  "  So  take  a  swig,  man ;  fjiir  play  is  a 
jewel ! — tliat's  my  doctrine.  Figtt  when  you  figbt,  and  drink 
when  you  !rink— and  that's  the  sign  to  know  a  man  by." 
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"  Tliere  is  some  good  Uiings,"  aaid  the  sergeant,  "  m  tliis  world 
that'a  gooil,  and  some  tliat's  liad.  But  I  iuve  always  found  that 
good  and  bad  is  so  mixed  up  and  jumbled  togetliei-,  that  you  don't 
often  get  much  of  one  witliout  a  little  of  the  other.  A  sodger'a  a 
sodger,  no  mattei'  what  side  he  is  oa ;  and  th.ey  are  the  naturaJest 
people  in  the  world  for  fellow-feeling.  One  day  a  man  is  up,  and 
then  the  laugh's  on  his  side;  nest  day  he  is  dowii,  and  then  the 
laugb'a  against  him.  So,  as  a  sodger  has  more  of  tliese  ups  and 
downs  than  other  folis,  there's  tbe  reason  his  heart  is  tenderer 
towai-ds  a  coraradetban  other  people's.  Here's  your  liealtli,  sir. 
This  is  a  wicked  world,  and  twisted,  in  a  measure,  upside  down ; 
and  it  is  well  known  that  evil  communications  corrupts  good 
manners  ;  but  sodgers  wei'e  made  to  set  the  world  right  again,  on 
its  legs,  and  to  presarye  good  breeding  Mid  Christian  charity. 
So  there's  a  sarmon  for  you,  you  tinkers !" 

"  Well  done,  mister  preacher !"  vociferated  a  prominent  reveller. 
"  If  you  will  desert  and  enlist  with  us  you  shall  l>e  the  chaplain 
of  the  troop.  "We  want  a  good  swearing,  drinking,  and  tearing 
blade  who  can  hold  a  discourse  over  his  liquor,  and  fence  with  tJie 
devil  at  long  words.  You're  the  very  man  for  it !  Huzza  for  tlie 
black'.Kiith  ' ' 

'  Huzza  fjr  the  hlacksmith  1'  '.houted  seveiil  others  in  th« 
apartment 

Butler,  during  this  si,ene,  had  stretched  himself  out  at  lull 
length  upon  a  bench,  to  gam  some  rest  m  his  piesent  ethausted 
and  uncomtortable  condition,  tnd  w  w  now  partaking  of  the 
refreshment  of  a  bowl  of  milk  and  some  toiise  breai,  which  one 
of  the  troopeis  Lad  brought  him 

"  Wilts  all  this  laughmg  and  upioii  abmt!"  siid  Hxbershaw, 
entering  the  room  with  Cwry,  just  at  the  moment  of  the  acclama- 
tion in  favor  of  the  sergeant.  "  Is  this  a  time  for  your  cursed  wide 
throats  to  be  braying  like  asses  I  We  have  business  to  do.  And 
you,  sir,"  said  he,  turning  to  Butler,  "  you  must  be  taking  up  the 
room  of  a  half  d<«en  men  on  a  bench  with  your  lazy  carcase !  Up, 
sir ;  I  allow  no  lolling  and  lying  about  to  rascally  whigs  and  rebels. 
Ton  have  cost  me  the  death  of  a  dog  that  is  worth  all  your  filthy 
■whig  kindred  ;  and  you  have  mad  :  away  with  two  of  the  best  men 
that  ever  stept  in  shoe  leather.     Sit  up,  sir,  and  thank:  your  luck 
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tbat  you  liaven't  your  arms  pinioned  teMnd  you,  like  a  horse 
thief." 

"Insolent  cowaid,"  said  Buller,  spiiuging  upon  Lis  feet; 
"  liired  mfiian !  yon  shall  in  due  time  be  made  to  pay  for  the 
outrage  you  have  inflisted  upon  me." 

"  Tie  him  up  !"  ciied  Eaberahaw  ;  "  tie  hira  up !  And  now  I 
call  you  aU  to  bear  witness  that  be  baa  brought  the  sentence  upon 
himself;  itshall  bedone  without  waiting  another  moment.  Hany 
Gage,  I  give  the  matf«r  over  to  you.  Draw  out  four  men,  take 
them  into  the  yard,  and  dispatch  the  prisoners  off-hand !  shoot 
Uie  traitors  on  the  spot,  before  we  eat  our  hreakfosta !  I  was  a 
fool  that  I  didn't  settle  this  at  daylight  this  morning — the  rascally 
filth  of  the  earth  !  Have  no  heart  about  it,  men  ;  but  make  sure 
work  by  a  short  distance.  This  is  no  i,ime  for  whining.  When 
have  the  Whigs  shown  mercy  to  us !" 

"It  shall  be  four  against  four,  ihenl"  ciied  out  Shadrach 
Green,  seconded  by  Andrew  Clopper  ;  "  and  Uie  firat  shot  that  is 
iired  shall  be  into  the  bowels  of  Hugh  Habershaw  !  Stand  by  me, 
boys  1" 

In  a  moment  the  parties  were  divided,  and  had  snatched  up 
their  weapons,  and  then  stood  looldng  sngi'ily  at  each  other  as  if 
daring  each  to  commence  the  threatened  affray. 

"  VVhy,  how  now,  devil's  imps !"  shouted  Habershaw.  "  Have 
you  come  to  a  mutiny  ?  Have  you  joined  the  rebels  ?  James 
Curry,  look  at  this !  By  the  bloody  laws  of  war,  I  will  report 
every  r^cal  who  dares  to  lift  his  hand  against  me  !" 

"The  thing  is  past  talking  about,"  said  the  first  speaker,  coolly. 
"  Hugh  Habershaw,  neither  you  nor  James  Curry  shall  command 
the  peace  if  you  dare  to  ofi'er  harm  to  the  prisoners.  Now,  bully, 
report  that  as  my  saying.  They  are  men  fairly  taken  in  war,  and 
shall  suffer  no  evil  past  what  the  law  justifies.  Give  them  up  to 
the  officer  of  the  nearest  post — that's  what  we  ask — carry  them  to 
Innis's  camp  if  you  choose ;  but  whilst  they  are  in  our  keeping 
there  shall  be  no  blood  spilled  without  mixing  some  of  your  own 
with  it,  Hugh  Habershaw." 

"  AiTest  the  mutineers !"  cried  Habershaw,  trembling  with  rage. 
'  Who  are  my  friends  in  this  room  ?  Let  them  stand  by  me,  and 
then— blast  me  if  I  don't  force  obedience  to  my  orders  I" 
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'■  Yoii  got  off  by  tbe  sk'm  of  your  teetli  last  night,"  said  Green, 
"  ivLen  you  tried  to  take  the  hfe  of  Gideon  Blake.  For  that  you 
deserved  a  hulle*  through  your  skull.  Take  caie  that  you  don't 
get  your  reckoning  tliia  morning,  captain  and  all  as  you  are," 

"What  in  the  deyil  would  you  have  5"  inquired  HabeiBhaw, 
stricken  into  a,  more  cautious  tone  of  speech  by  the  decided  bear 
ing  of  the  man  opposed  to  him, 

"  The  safety  of  the  prisoners  until  they  are  delivered  to  tlie 
commander  of  a  regiUar  post ;  we  have  resolved  upon  that !"  was 
the  reply, 

"Curry!"  said  Hahei'shaw,  turning  in  some  perplexity  to  the 
dragoon  as  if  for  advice. 

"  Softly,  Captain ;  we  had  better  have  a  parley  here,"  said 
Curry,  who  then  added  in  a  whisper  :  "  There's  been  some  damned 
bobbery  kicked  np  here  by  the  blacksmith.  This  comes  of  giving 
that  fellow  the  privilege  of  talking." 

"  A  word,  men,"  interposed  Horse  Shoe,  who  during  tliis  inteiral 
had  planted  himself  near  Butlci',  and  with  him  stood  ready  to  act 
as  the  emergency  might  require.  "  Let  me  say  a  word.  This 
Jajnes  Ciiwy  is  my  man.  Give  me  a  broadsword  and  a  pair  of 
pistols,  and  I  will  pledge  the  hand  and  word  of  a  sodger,  upon 
condition  that  I  am  allowed  five  minutes'  parole,  to  have  a  pass, 
here  m  tlie  yard,  with  him — it  shall  be  in  sight  of  the  whole 
squad — I  pkdge  the  word  of  a  sodger  to  deliver  myself  back  again 
to  the  guard,  dead  or  alive,  without  offering  to  take  any  chanco  to 
make  oil  in  the  meantime.  Come,  James  Curiy,  your  word  to 
the  back  of  that,  imd  then  buckle  on  your  sword,  mau.  I  heaird 
your  whisper," 

"  Soldiei's,"  said  Curry,  stepping  into  tlie  circle  which  the  party 
had  now  formed  round  the  room,  "  let  me  put  in  a  word  as  a 
peace-maker.  Captain  Hahershaw  won't  be  unreasonable,  I  will 
vouch  for  him  tliat  he  will  fulfil  your  wisli  regarding  the  convey- 
ing of  the  prisoners  to  a  regular  post  Come,  come,  let  us  have 
no  brawlmg !  For  shame  !  put  down  your  guns.  There  may  be 
reason  in  whal  you  ask,  although  it  isn't  so  much  against  tlia 
fashion  of  the  times  to  shoot  a  Whig  either.  But  anything  for  tba 
sake  of  quiet  amongst  good  fellows.  Be  considerate,  noble  captain, 
and  do  as  the  babies  wish.     As  for  Horse  Shoe's  brag— he  is  an 
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old  soldier,  and  so  am  I ;  tliat's  eiiongb.  We  are  not  so  green  a» 
to  put  a  bioadswoKl  sud  a  brace  of  pistols  into  tlie  hands  of  a 
bullying  prisoner.  No,  no,  Horse  Shoe !  try  anothei'  trick,  old 
boy  !  Ha,  ha,  lads  1  you  are  a  set  of  fine  dashing  chaps,  and  this 
is  only  one  of  your  madcap  bits  of  spunk  tJiat  hoils  up  with  your 
liquor.  Take  another  cup  on  it,  my  meny  fellows,  and  all  wiD  be 
as  pleasant  as  the  music  of  a  fife.  Oome,  valiant  Captain  of  the 
Tiger,  join  us.  And  as  for  the  prisoners — why  let  them  come  in 
for  snacks  with  us.  80  there's  an  end  of  the  business.  All  is  aa 
mild  as  new  milk  again." 

"  Well,  well,  get  your  breakfasts,"  said  Habershaw  gruffly. 
"Blast  yoM  !  I  have  spoOed  you  by  good  ti'eatment,  you  ungrate- 
ful, carnivorous  dogs  I  But,  as  Peppercorn  says,  there's  an  end  of 
it !  So  go  to  your  feeding,  and  when  that's  done  we  will  push  for 
Blackstock's." 

The  morning  meal  was  soon  despatched,  and  the  party  reas- 
sembled in  the  room  whei'e  the  late  disturbance  had  taken  place. 
The  good-nature  of  Eobinsou  continued  to  gain  upon  those  who 
had  first  taken  up  his  cause,  and  even  brought  him  into  a  more 
lenient  consideration  witli  the  others.  Amongst  the  former  I  have 
already  not«d  Andrew  Clopper,  a  rough  and  insubordinate  mem- 
ber of  the  gang,  who,  vexed  by  some  old  grudge  against  the  fat 
captain,  had  efficiently  sustained  Gi-een  in  tlie  late  act  of  mutiny, 
and  who  now,  sti'uck  with  Horae  Shoe's  bold  demeanor  towards 
CmTy,  b^an  to  evince  manifest  signs  of  a  growing  regard  for  the 
worthy  sergeant.  With  this  man  Horse  Shoe  contrived  to  hold  a 
short  and  secret  interview  that  resulted  in  the  quiet  transfer  of  a 
piece  of  gold  into  the  freebooter's  hand,  which  was  received  with  a 
significant  nod  of  assent  to  whatever  proposition  accompanied  it, 
When  the  order  of  "boot  and  saddle"  was  given  by  Habershaw, 
the  several  members  of  the  troop  repaired  to  their  horses,  where  a 
short  time  was  spent  in  making  ready  for  the  march  ;  after  which 
the  whole  squad  returned  to  the  porch  and  occupied  the  few  mo- 
ments of  delay  in  that  loud  and  boisterous  carousal  which  is  apt  to 
mark  the  conduct  of  such  aa  ill-organized  body  in  the  iaterval 
immediately  preceding  the  commencement  of  a  day's  ride.  This 
was  a  moment  of  intense  interest  to  the  sergeant,  who  kept  hia 
eyes  steadily  fixed  upon  the  movements  of  Clopper,  as  that  indi- 
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viJaai  lingered  Lehiiid  Ilia  comrades  in  the  equipment  of  tis  horse. 
This  solicitude  did  not,  howeyer,  aiTest  his  seeming  mirth,  as  hs 
joined  in  the  lude  jests  of  the  company  and  added  some  sallies  of 

"  Gire  me  that  cup,"  he  said  at  length,  fo  one  of  the  men,  as 
he  pointed  to  a  gourd  on  a  table  ;  "  before  we  stiirt  I  have  a  notion 
to  try  the  strength  of  a  little  cold  water,  just  by  way  of  physic, 
after  all  the  liqnor  we  have  been  drinking,"  and,  having  got  tlie 
implement  in  his  hand,  he  walked  deliberately  to  the  draw-well, 
where  he  dipped  up  a  draught  from  the  bucket  that  stood  on  its 
brink.  As  he  put  the  vater  to  h's  I'ps  and  turned  his  back  upoa 
the  company,  he  was  enable  1  to  tal  e  a  sm'vey  of  the  horses  tliat 
were  attached  to  the  radi.  near  h  m  then,  snddenly  tlirowing  the 
gonrd  fi'oai  him,  he  sjra  g  towarls  his  o^fti  trusty  steed,  leaped 
into  his  saddle  at  one  bo  nd  an  1  sped,  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow, 
upon  the  highway.  Th  s  ex[  lo  t  was  bc  promptly  adiieved  that 
no  one  was  aware  of  the  sergea  ts  purpose  until  he  was  some 
twenty  paces  upon  his  jou  ney  As  soon  as  the  alarm  of  his  flight 
was  spread,  some  three  o  four  nfles  vere  feed  after  him  in  rapid 
succession,  during  wh  hie  wis  see  ducldng  his  head  and  moving 
it  from  side  to  side  with  a  view  to  baffle  the  aim  of  the  mai'ksmen. 
The  confusion  of  the  moment  in  which  the  volley  was  given  ren- 
dered it  ineffectual,  and  the  sei^eant  was  already  past  the  first 
danger  of  his  escape. 

"  To  hoi'se  and  follow  !"  resounded  from  all  sides. 

"  liook  to  the  other  prisoner !"  roared  ont  Habershaw ;  "  if  ha 
raises  his  head  blow  out  his  brains  I     Follow,  boys,  follow !" 

"  Two  or  three  of  yon  come  with  me,"  ciied  Cuny,  and  a  couple 
of  files  hastened  with  the  dragoon  to  theii'  horses.  Upon  aniving 
at  the  rack  it  was  discovered  that  tlie  bridles  of  the  greater  part 
of  the  troop  were  tied  in  hard  knots  in  such  a  manner  as  to  con- 
nect each  two  or  tliree  horses  together. 

A  short  delay  took  place  whilst  the  horsemen  were  disentangling 
their  reins,  and  Curry,  being  the  first  to  extricate  his  steed,  mount- 
ed and  set  off  in  rapid  pui-snit.  He  was  immediately  followed  by 
two  othcia. 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  the  two  privates  returaed  and  re- 
ported that  they  had  been  uialle  to  obtain  a  view  of  the  sergeant 
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or  even  of  C\irry.  Shortly  afterwards  tlic  drsigocm  hlinaelf  was 
descried  rotrjicing  im  steps  at  a  moderate  trot  towards  tlie  liouse. 
His  plight  told  a  tale  upon  liini  of  discomfittire.  One  side  of  hia 
face  was  bleeding  wiUi  a  recent  bruise,  bia  dress  disarranged  and 
bis  back  covered  with  dust.  The  side  of  his  horse  also  bora  the 
aante  tnint  of  the  soil. 

He  rode  np  to  Habersbaw — who  was  already  upon  the  road  at 
the  head  of  the  remaining  members  of  the  squad,  having  Butler 
jn  charge — and  iBformed  him  lliat  he  had  pursued  the  sergeant  at 
full  speed  until  lie  came  in  sight  of  him,  when  the  fugilive  had 
slackened  his  gait  as  if  on  purpose  to  allow  himself  to  be  overtaken. 

"  But,  the  devil  grip  the  fellow  !"  be  added,  "  he  has  a  broad- 
side like  a  man-of-wai'  I  In  my  hurry  I  left  my  sword  behind  me, 
and,  when  I  earae  up  with  him,  I  laid'my  hand  upon  his  bridle  ; 
but,  by  some  sudden  sleight  which  he  has  taught  Lis  horse,  he 
contrived,  somehow  or  other,  to  upset  me— horse  and  all — down  a 
bank  on  the  road-side.  And,  when  I  iay  on  the  gi-ound  sprawling, 
do  yon  thint  the  jolly  runagate  didn't  rein  up  and  give  me  a  broad 
laugh,  and  ask  me  if  he  could  be  of  any  sarvice  to  me !  He  then 
bade  me  good  bye,  saying  he  had  an  engagement  that  prevented 
him  from  favoring  me  any  longer  with  his  company.  Gad !  it 
■was  so  civilly  done  that  all  I  could  say  was,  luck  go  with  you,  Mr. 
Horse  Shoe  ;  and,  since  we  are  to  part  company  so  soon,  may  the 
devil  pad  your  saddle  for  you  !  I'll  do  hira  the  justice  to  say  that 
he's  a  better  horseman  than  I  took  him  for.  I  can  hardly  be- 
grudge a  man  his  liberty  who  can  win  it  as  doverly  as  he  haa 
done." 

"Well,  there's  no  niore  to  be  said  about  it,"  rcmarke^l  Haber- 
shaw.  "  He  is  only  game  for  another  day.  He  is  like  a  bear'a 
cub  ;  which  is  as  much  as  to  signify  that  he  has  a  hard  time  before 
him.  He  ivould  have  only  given  xis  trouble ;  so  let  him  go. 
Now,  boys,  away  for  Blackstook's  ;  I  will  engage  I  keep  the  fm 
that's  left  safely  enough." 

Witli  these  words  tie  troop  prcceedw;!  upon  their  march. 
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CHAPTER    XIX. 

IIoRBB  Shoe's  successful  escape  from  tlie  hands  of  the  Tories,  il 
will  be  conjectured,  had  been  aided  by  Clopper.  The  sergeant 
had  suffldently  assured  himself  of  the  present  safety  of  Butler,  from 
the  spirit  with  which  a  sti'ong  party  of  Habershaw's  followers  had 
resisted  the  bloody  purpose  of  their  leader  before  breakfast ;  and 
he  had  also,  by  the  timely  reward  secretly  conyeyed  fa)  Clopper, 
received  a  pledge  from  that  individual  that  the  same  protection 
should  still  be  accorded  fo  the  major,  in  the  event  of  hia  own 
extrication  from  the  gang  by  the  perilous  exploit  which  he  then 
meditated.  It  is  no  doubt  apparent  to  the  reader,  that  the  favor 
which  saved  the  lives  of  the  prisoners  was  won  from  the  captors 
by  the  address  of  Robinson,  and  that  whatever  good  will  was 
kindled  up  amongst  them,  was  appropriated  principally  to  the  ser- 
geant, Butler  having  elicited  but  littie  consideration  from  tie 
band,  beyond  that  interest  which  the  roughest  men  are  apt  to 
take  in  the  fortunes  of  a  young  and  enteiprising  soldiei'.  Neither 
the  major's  manners  nor  temper  were  adapted  to  conciliate  any 
Bpedal  regard  from  such  natures. 

The  escape  of  tlie  sergeant,  therefore,  although  it  added  nothing 
to  the  perils  of  Eutier'a  situation,  still  operated  in  some  degree  to 
his  present  inconvenience.  It  caused  him  to  be  more  rigorously 
guarded  than  before,  and  consequently  to  be  more  restricted  in 
his  personal  comfort.  He  was  luirwed  forward  at  a  rough  and 
un  a  y  p  d  both  from  Habershaw  and  Cnrry,   and   those 

mo  mmed  tely  f  their  party,  he  experienced  a  surly  indifl'erence 
to  th  1  tl  t  this  occasioned  him.  They  seemed  to  have  no 
reg  I  th  to  h  wants  or  feelings,  and  in  the  passing  remarks 
that  f  11  ft  tl  1  he  could  gather  harsh  simnises  as  to  the 
mi  nn     m  wh  h  h    was  now  likely  f«  be  disposed  of 

It  IS  th  ir  fau't,"  said  one  of  them  to  his  companion,  as 

BuJ  h      d  the  conversation ;  "  if  every  prisoner  is  strung 
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up  and  sTiot  uowadays.  He  makes  no  more  of  hanging  our 
people  Uian  so  many  wolves  ;  and  thei-e  waa  Captain  Huck — will 
any  man  say  that  Sumpter  hadn't  him  murdered  in  mid  blood !" 

"  Tes,"  added  the  other,  "  let  a  Tory  be  caiight  over  yonder 
amongst  the  Iiwiell  Whigs,  on  t'other  side  of  the  line,  or  iu  Tryon, 
or  down  here  at  tlie  Waxhaws,  why,  a  grey  fos  in  a  bain  yard 
with  forty  dogs  would  have  as  good  a  chance  for  his  life.  So,  for 
my  share,  I  am  glad  to  see  our  folks  break  up  that  blasted  breed, 
root  and  branch." 

"Innis  has  got  as  keen  a  Bose  for  a  Whig  as  a  blood-hoand," 
said  the  iirst  speaker,  "  and  won't  stop  long  to  consider  what's 
right  to  be  done,  if  he  gets  tliis  chap  in  his  clutches ;  so  it  is  of  no 
gi'Cat  account  that  we  didn't  mate  short  work  of  it  tliis  morning," 

Bach  remarks  produced  a  gloomy  rffect  upon  Butler's  mind. 
He  had  witnrased  enough,  in  the  scenes  of  the  morning,  fo  con- 
vince him  that  Habershaw  had  been  employed  to  waylay  him  and 
take  his  life,  and  that  the  latter  purpose  had  only  failed  by  tlie 
lucky  conjuncture  of  circumstances  which  led  to  the  mutiny.  He 
was  aware,  too,  that  Curry  was  the  prime  conductor  of  the 
scheme,  and  drove  matters,  by  a  secret  influence,  as  far  as  he 
could  towards  its  accompli shment,  whilst  with  a  profi^sional  hardi- 
hood and  most  hypocritical  bearing  he  affected  to  be  indifferent  to 
the  issue.  Tliis  fellow's  malice  was  the  more  venomous  from  his 
addre^,  and  the  gay,  swaggering,  remorseless  levity  with  which  he 
could  mask  the  most  atrocious  deigns ;  nothing  could  baffle  hia 
equanimity;  and  he  seemed  to  be  provided,  at  all  times,  with  a  pre- 
sent expedient  to  meet  the  emei^ency  of  his  condition. 

The  most  perplexing  feature  in  this  man's  present  position  was 
his  recent  connexion  with  Tyrrel;  a  fact  that  recmred  to 
liutler  with  many  alarming  doubts.  All  the  other  drcumstancea 
accompanying  Butler's  condition,  at  this  momeit,  were  subjeda  of 
distressful  uncei-tainty.  Ignorant  of  the  place  to  which  he  was  to 
be  taken,  into  whrao  hands  he  was  to  he  delivered,  how  he  was  to 
bo  disposed  of,  he  could  only  anticipate  the  woret.  It  was  obvious 
that  hia  journey  was  an  expected  one,  and  tliat  the  gang  who  held 
him  were  employed  by  pereons  in  authority,  set  on,  no  doubt,  by 
the  agency  of  Tyrrel :  but  where  was  he — -and  who  was  he  ? — ■ 
and  what  iniluence  could  he  bring  to  bear  against  hia,  Butler*) 
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life,  now  iliat  lie  had  failed  in  his  bloody  puipose  of  lying  in  wait ; 
and  that  it  waa  resolved  by  these  mfflaiis,  who  had  in  part  only 
obeyed  his  behests,  to  deliver  their  pmoDer  up  to  the  tegular 
authorities  of  the  Britiah  army  ?  Tlie  mention  of  the  name  of 
Iimis  by  one  of  the  troopei'S  was  not  calculated  to  allay  his  inquiet- 
ude. This  person  he  knew  to  have  been  an  active  confederate 
and  eager  adviser  of  tKe  new  court,  lately  estahliahed  at  Charleston, 
to  promote  the  confiscation  of  the  estates  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Carolina  disaffected  to  the  royal  causa  He  waa,  besides,  a  zealoua 
Tory  partisan,  and,  haviag  lately  joined  the  army,  was  aow  in  com- 
mand of  a  detaclinient  of  loyahsta  on  the  Ennoree. 

Thffli,  again,  there  was  abundant  cause  of  anxiety  fo  the  unfor- 
tunate officer  in  the  question  whether  Eobinson  could  be  kept 
acquainted  with  his  condition,  or  even  of  tte  place  to  which  he 
might  be  removed — and  if  acquainffid  with  these  particulars,  whe- 
ther, in  the  disturbed  state  of  the  country,  he  could  render  any 
service.     These  thoughts  all  contributed  to  sini  his  spirits. 

Notwithstanding  the  usual  assumed  levity  of  Cuny,  he  had  now 
become  resentful  towards  Butler,  and  did  not  give  himself  the 
ta^uble  to  conceal  it  His  manner  was  quick  and  unaccommo- 
dating, showing  his  vexation  at  his  own  want  of  sagacity,  i 
by  the  successful  flight  of  Robinson.  Expressions  i 
eacnped  him  that  indicated  a  self-reproof  on  this  subject,  t 
fhey  were  partially  disguised  by  an  affected  undervaluing  of  the 
importance  of  having  such  a  prisoner,  so  long  as  he  retained  tho 
custody  of  tlie  principal  object  of  the  enterprise.  .  But  the  con- 
sciousness of  being  again  baffled  by  a  man  who  had  once  before 
obtained  the  masteiy  over  him,  roused  his  pride  info  the  exhibi- 
tion of  a  peevish  and  vindictive  demeanor.  In  this  temper  he 
seconded  the  brutal  disposition  of  Habershaw,  and  abandoned  the 
captive  officer  to  the  coarse  insults  of  those  who  exercised  conti'ol 
over  him.  There  was  some  mitigation  to  this  annoyance,  in  the 
reserved  and  partial  spirit  in  which  the  insurgent  party  of  the 
aquad  manifested  some  sligljt  signs  of  good  will  towards  him.  An 
instanCH  of  tiiis  spiiit  was  affoi-ded  in  a  passing  hint  conveyed  by 
Clopper,  on  one  occasion  when  the  troop  had  halted  to  water  their 
jOTses.  "  Whatever  is  to  come  of  it,  after  we  give  you  up  to 
other  hands,"  he  said,  apart  to  Butler,  "we   ^vill   stidc  to   the 
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ground  we  have  taken,  that  no  harm  shall  be  done  to  jou  in  oui 
keeping." 

The  daj  was  intensely  hot,  and  tlie  road,  over  which  the  party 
travelled,  tugged  and  fatiguing ;  it  was,  therefore,  near  one 
o'clock  when  Ihey  came  in  sight  of  the  Tiger,  a  rough,  bold,  im- 
petuous stream  that  rushed  over  an  almost  unbroken  bed  of  rocks. 
On  the  opposite  bank  was  Blackatocks,  a  rude  hamlet  of  some  two 
or  three  houses,  scattered  oyer  a  nigged  hill-aide — a  plac«  subse- 
quently rendered  femoua  by  the  gallaat  repulse  of  Tarieton  by 
Sumpter.  The  troop  sti'uck  into  a  naiTow  ford,  and,  with  some 
scrambling  amongst  the  rocks,  succeeded  in  crossing  the  stream ; 
they  then  galloped  rapidly  up  the  hill,  towards  a  farm-house 
which  seemed  to  be  the  pnacipal  place  of  resort  for  the  people  of  the 
neighborhood.  The  approach  of  ilie  party  of  cavalry  drew  to  the 
door  a  bevy  of  women,  children,  and  negroes,  who  stood  idly  gap- 
ing at  tbe  spectacle;  aiid,  in  addition  to  these,  a  detachment  of 
militia,  consisting  of  between  twenty  and  tliirty  men,  were  seen  to 
turn  out  and  form  a  line  in  front  of  the  house.  HabeKhaw,  with 
.  an  air  of  magnified  importance,  halted  opposite  this  detachment, 
gave  a  few  prompt  orders  to  Curry  in  regard  to  the  disposition  of 
the  troop,  and  hi  an  authoritative  tone  of  command,  ordered  the 
officer  of  the  militia  to  detail  a  guard  for  the  safe  keeping  of  a 
prisoner  of  state.  The  personage  addressed- — a  tall,  ungainly,  and 
awkward  subaltern — signified  his  acquiescence  with  a  bow,  and 
immediately  took  possession  of  Butler  by  seizing  the  rein  of  hia 
horse  and  leading  him  to  one  side,  where  two  men,  armed  with 
rifles,  placed  themselves  at  either  stirrup.  Habershaw  now 
directed  his  men  to  alight,  accompanying  the  order  with  a  caution 
that  the  prisoner  was  not  to  be  allowed  to  enter  the  house.  "  The 
d — d  rascal,"  he  added,  "shall  not  play  Uie  trick  of  his  rebel  asso- 
(aate :  no  more  privilege  of  going  into  bar-rooms,  and  lounging 
about  doors  1  See  tbe  man  stowed  away  in  tlie  bam  ;  and  tell  the 
sentinels  never  to  take  their  eyes  off  of  him — do  you  hear,  lieu- 
ten  aut  V 

"  You  may  depend  upon  my  look-oui,"  replied  the  lieutenant, 
with  a  flourish  of  a  hacked  and  rusty  sword.  "  Men,  march  your 
prisoner  straight  to  the  barn.  Have  a  relief.  Corporal,  every  two 
hours,  and  towards  night,  set  four  on  the  watch  at  s  time." 
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"Look  to  it,  Lieuteuiint !"  shouted  llabei'sliaw.  "No  worda, 
sir ;  do  your  du  y !" 

And  having  thus  g^veii  vent,  to  hia  own  high  opinion  of  himself, 
the  bulky  captain  ivithdrew  into  the  house. 

Butler  was  now  marched  into  a  large  log  bam,  in  one  comer  of 
which  an  ai'mful  of  fodder,  or  dried  blades  of  Indian  corn,  were 
shaken  out  for  his  bed ;  and  this,  he  was  told,  was  to  be  his  prison 
until  other  orders  awaited  him.  The  guard,  consisting  of  t\yo  sen- 
tinels, were  stationed  on  the  inner  ade  of  the  door,  having  tho 
prisorer  immediately  under  their  eye  ;  and,  tliis  disposition  being 
completed,  the  officer  commanding  the  detachment  retired  to  mingle 
witli  the  troopers  in  the  farm-touse. 

Half  an  hour  had  scarcely  elapsed  after  the  arrival  of  the  troopers 
at  Blackstocks,  before  James  Curry  had  refreshed  himself  with  a 
hasty  meal,  and  had  his  horse  bi-ought  to  the  door.  He  seemed 
bound  upon  some  urgent  mission. 

"  Captiun  8t.  Jermyn,  you  say,  left  this  at  sunrise  tliis  morning  ?" 
said  the  dragoon,  addressing  the  lieutenant  of  the  militia. 

"  He  did.  He  was  here  all  day  yesterday,  and  thought  he  shoidd 
hear  from  you  last  night." 

"  What  route  did  he  take  !" 

"  To  Turnbull,  at  Ninety-Six." 

"  Is  Turnbull  there  now,  tliink  you  V 

"  He  is,"  replied  the  lieutenant,  "  They  say  ordera  have  gone 
np  from  Oornwallis  to  the  post  for  four  light  companies,  and  it  is 
expected  that  Captain  Campbell  is  now  on  his  way  with  them 
towards  Camden ;  neither  Tm'nhull  nor  Ciiigei'  would  leave  the  post." 

"  I  have  heard  that  this  corps  was  marching  to  head-quarters. 
Are  you  sure  St.  Jermyn  is  not  with  Campbell  ?" 

"He  said  nothing  about  it  yestei'day,  but  I  tliink  he  wishes  tc 
join  Colonel  Innis  with  the  loyalist  cavalry." 

"  Where  is  Innis  !"  inquired  Curry. 

"  Over  on  Eunoree,  about  two  mil^  from  Musgrove'a  mill." 

"  Humph  !"  said  Curry,  thoughtfully,  "  I  must  ride  to  the  gar- 
rison at  Ninety-Six.  The  devil  take  this  cantering  about  the  eonn- 
tiy !     I  have  had  more  than  enough  of  it." 

And  saying  ibis,  the  dragoon  mounted  his  horse,  and  clapping 
spurs  to  tixe  restive  animd,  was  soon  out  of  sight. 
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It  was  kte  in  tlie  day  before  the  wa,nts  of  Butler  were  attended 
to.  He  liad  thrown  aside  his  ooat,  from  the  oppressive  lieat  of  the 
weathei',  aot!,  placing  it  under  his  head  for  a  pillow,  had  fallen 
into  a  sleep,  from  which  he  was  awakened  by  a  summons  from  one 
of  the  sentinels  to  pai'take  of  food.  There  was  more  kiudnesa 
appaient  in  the  demeanor  of  the  soldier  than  Butler  had  been 
accustomed  to  meet  from  tlie  persons  who  held  him  captive,  and  this 
circumstance  won  upon  his  heart  and  induced  him  to  accept  witli 
courtesy  the  profFei'ed  attentioni 

"  You  live  in  a  divided  countiy  and  wifness  much  to  mate  a 
good  man  wish  this  unhappy  wai  was  at  an  end,"  said  Butler, 
after  he  had  eaten  of  the  piovisions  placed  before  him. 

"  Indeed  we  do,  sir,"  replied  the  sollier  and  it  is  enough  to 
make  a  man's  teart  bleed  to  see  brothers  fighting  against  each 
other,  and  kindred  that  ought  to  hold  togetbei'  seeking  each  other's 
lives.  Men  will  have,  and  ought  to  have  tlieir  opinions,  sir ;  but 
it  is  hardly  good  reason  for  ti'eatiiig  one  another  like  savage  In- 
dians, because  all  cannot  think  alike." 

"Do  you  live  in  this  neighborhood  ?"  inijuii-ed  Butler. 

"  Not  far  away,"  answered  the  man. 

"  You  are  married )" 

"  Yes,  and  have  six  children." 

"They  should  be  young,"  said  Butler,  "judging  by  your  own  age." 

"  Thank  God,  sir  I"  exclaimed  tJie  soldier,  with  fei'vor,  "  they 
are  young!  And  I  would  pray  that  they  may  never  live  to  be 
old  if  these  wars  are  to  last  No  father  can  count  upon  his  own 
child's  hvitig  in  harmony  with  him.  My  boys,  if  they  were  giwwn 
enough,  might  be  the  first  I  should  meet  in  battle," 

"  Your  name,  friend  V  said  Butler. 

"Brace,"  replied  the  other. 

"  A  good  and  a  brave  name  ;  a  name  once  friendly  to  the  liber- 
ty of  his  country." 

"  Stop,  sir !"  said  the  sentinel.  "  This  is  not  the  place  to  talk 
upon  questions  that  might  make  us  angry  with  each  otiier.  It  is 
a  name  still  (Hendly  to  the  liberty  of  his  country  ;  ihat  liberty  that 
Buppoi-ts  the  king  and  laws,  and  punishes  treason." 

"I  cannot  debate  with  you,"  replied  Butler;  "I  am  your 
prisoner." 
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a  man,"  said  the  soldier,  firmly,  "  and  -n-ould  not  take 
_e  of  iiira  that  cannot  take  his  own  part ;  but  these  ques- 
tions, sir,  are  best  dropped— they  have  made  all  the  proviaeas 
mad.  However,  I  do  not  blame  you,  sir ;  I  will  not  deny  that 
there  are  good  men  on  your  side." 

"  And  on  yom^  doubtless,"  returned  Butler. 

"  We  have  many  bad  ones,  sir,"  returned  the  soldier ;  "  and  as 
you  have  spoten  like  a  well-tempered  gentleman  to  me,  I  will  give 
you  a  friendly  hint."  Here  the  sentinel  spoke  in  a  lowered  tone. 
"  Have  your  eyes  about  you  ;  these  men  are  none  of  the  best,  and 
would  think  but  little  of  taking  from  you  anything  of  value.  As 
you  slept,  jwst  now,  I  saw  a  golden  trinket  hanging  by  a  ribbon  in 
your  bosom.  Yoii  are  a  young  man,  sir,  and  a  soldier,  I  heai' ; 
this  may  be  some  present  ftom  your  lady,  as.I  guess  you  have  one. 
If  others  had  seen  it,  as  I  saw  it,  you  might  have  been  the  loser. 
That's  all." 

"  Thank  you,  honest  fiiend  I  ftom  my  heart,  I  thank  you  !"  re- 
plied Builer  eagei'ly.  "  Oh,  God !  tliat  bauble  is  a  consolation  to 
me  that  in  this  houi- 1  woidd  not  part  witli— no,  no !  Thank  you, 
fiiend,  a  thousand  times  !" 

"  Have  done,"  said  the  soldier,  "  and  in  future  be  more  careful 
The  relief  is  coming  tliis  way." 

And  the  sentinel,  taking  up  Ms  rifle,  repaired  to  his  post.  In  a 
few  momenta  tlie  guard  was  changed,  and  those  lately  on  duty 
ivere  marched  to  the  dwelling-house. 

"When  night  came  on  the  immediate  guard  around  Butler's  per- 
son was  doubled.  Some  few  comforts  were  added  to  his  forlorn 
prison  by  the  kindness  of  the  soldier  Bruce,  and  he  was  left  to 
pass  the  weary  houra  of  darkness  in  communion  with  his  own 
thoughts,  or  in  the  enjoyment  of  such  repose  as  his  unhappy  state 
of  thraldom  allowed.  If  the  agitation  of  his  spirit  had  pei-mitted 
sleep,  there  were  but  few  moments  of  the  night  when  it  might 
have  been  indulged.  The  outbursts  of  revelry,  the  loud  and  bois- 
terous laugh,  and  still  louder  oaths  of  the  pai-ty  who  occupied  the 
dvvelliiig-house  near  at  hand,  showed  that  they  had  plunged  into 
their  usual  debauch,  and  now  caroused  over  their  frequently  filled 
■jups;  and  the  clamor  that  broke  upon  the  night  might  have 
batl'ed  the  slumbers  of  a  mind  less  anxious  and  wakefid  than  1  lis  own. 
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TliQ  party  of  troopers  and  militia  sat  at  the  door  to  take  advan.' 
tage  of  the  coolness  of  the  night,  and  as  tliey  plied  the  busy 
flagon,  and  irith  heavy  draught  grew  more  noisy,  scarce  a  word 
fell  from  their  lipa  that  was  aot  distinctly  heard  by  Butler.  It 
was  with  intense  interest,  therefore,  (hat  he  listened  to  the  conver- 
sation when  it  led  to  a  topic  that  greatly  concerned  himself ;  and 
that  he  might  not  alarm  the  suspicion  of  tlie  speakere  he  affected 

"  Sumpter  has  been  hovering  about  Uinety-Six,"  said  the  lieu- 
tenant; "and  if  one  could  believe  all  the  stories  that  are  ,4ild 
about  him,  he  must  be  a  full  cousin  at  least  to  a  certain  person 
that  it  wouldn't  be  right  to  mention  in  respectable  company ;  for, 
by  the  accounts,  he  is  one  day  on  the  "Wateree,  and  the  next, 
whoop  and  away  ! — and  there  he  ia,  almost  over  at  Augusta.  It 
seems  almost  past  the  power  of  hnman  legs  for  a  mortal  man  to 
make  such  strides  as  they  tell  of  him." 

'■  Who  says  Sumpter  is  near  Winety-Six  ?"  inquired  one  of  the 
party ;  "  I  can  only  say,  if  tliat's  true,  he  is  a  ghost — that's 
all.  Here's  Hairy  Turner  will  swear  that  he  saw  him,  day 
before  yesterday,  in  North  Carolina,  on  his  march  towards 
Burk." 

"  Indeed  did  I,"  responded  Hany,  one  of  the  militia-men, 

"  Tiiere  is  no  mistake  about  it,"  interposed  the  lieutenant,  "  A 
Tidette  of  Brown's  came  scampering  through  here  tiis  morning, 
who  reported  tlie  news ;  and  the  man  had  good  right  to  inow,  for 
he  saw  Cruger  yesterday,  who  told  him  all  about  it,  and  then  sent 
him  off  to  Wahah's  plantation,  near  the  Catawba  fords,  for 
Hanger's  rangers.  It  was  on  his  way  back  this  morning  that  he 
stopped  here  live  minutes,  only  to  give  us  warning  ?" 

"  This  is  only  some  story  tliat  your  drunken  head  has  been 
dreaming  about,  Gabriel,"  said  Habershaw.  "There  ia  not  a 
word  of  trutli  in  it;  the  rangers  went  doTvn  to  Camden  three  days 
ago,     "Who  saw  the  vidette  besides  yourself?" 

"The  whole  detachment,"  replied  the  lieutenant  "We  talked 
to  tlie  man  and  had  the  story  from  him — and  a  queer  Mow 
he  was — a  good  stout  chap  that  liked  to  have  been  caught  by  a 
iDair  of  reconnoitring  Whigs,  a  few  miles  baci  between  this  and 
Pacolet ;  they  pushed  him  up  to  the  saddleflaps.     But  you  must 
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hare  seen  Lim  your.wlf,  Captain  HabersLaw;  for  lie  told  us  yoii 
were  on  tlie  road." 

"From  towards  Paeolet !"  exclaimed  tlie  captaia  witli  surprise. 
"  We  saw  nobody  on  ttat  road.     Wlien  did  tbe  man  arrive  1 " 

"About  an  boiic  before  you.  He  olime  at  full  speed,  witb  hia 
borse — a  great,  blaelc,  snorting  beast  seventeen  hands  liigb  at 
least — all  in  a  foam.  He  was  first  for  passing  by  without  stopping, 
but  we  challenged  him  and  brought  bira  short  upon  his  haunches, 
and  then  he  told  us  lie  was  in  a  hurry,  and  mustn't  be  delayed." 

^  What  kind  of  a  looking  man  was  he !"  inquired  Habershaw. 

"  A  jolly  fellow,"  replied  the  lieutenant :  "  almost  as  big  as  his 
horse,  A  good  civil  fellow,  too,  thivt  swigs  well  at  a  canteen.  He 
made  a  joke  of  the  matter  about  your  coming  up,  and  called  you 
old  Cat-o'-nine  tails— said  that  you  were  the  cat,  and  your  nine 
tag-i'ags  were  the  tails — ha,  lia  ha  !" 

"  Blast  the  bastard !"  exclaimed  Haberahaw ;  "  who  could  he 
beS" 

"Why  we  sslied  that,  but  he  roared  out  with  a  great  haw-haw 
— took  another  dri\ik,  and  said  he  was  never  christened." 

"  You  should,  as  a  good  soldier,"  said  Habershaw,  "  have  made 
him  give  bis  name." 

"  I  tried  him  ^ain,  and  he  would  only  let  na  have  a  nickname ; 
he  told  ns  tlien  that  he  was  called  Jact-o'-Lantem,  and  had  a 
spodal  good  stomach,  and  that  if  we  wanted  more  of  him  we  must 
give  him  a  snatch  of  something  to  eat.  Well,  we  did  so.  After  that, 
he  siud  he  must  have  our  landlord's  swokI,  for  his  own  had  heen 
torn  from  him  by  the  Whig  troopers  tliat  pushed  him  so  hard,  and 
that  the  bill  for  it  must  be  sent  to  Cmger.  So  be  got  the  old 
cheese-knife  that  used  to  hang  over  the  fire-place  and  strung  it 
across  his  shoulder.  He  laughed  so  hard,  and  seemed  so  good- 
natured,  that  there  was  no  doing  anything  with  him  At  last  he 
mounted  his  horse  again,  just  stooped  down  and  whL'jppie  1  m  my 
ear  at  parting,  that  he  was  an  old  friend  of  yonri  and  that  you 
coidd  tell  us  all  the  nevra,  and  away  he  went,  like  ■»  mal  bully, 
dinking  it  over  the  hill  at  twenty  miles  to  the  horn 

"  A  black  horse  did  you  say  V  inquired  Habersln  v  Ha  1  ha 
a  white  star  in  tl.o  forehead,  and  the  two  bind  legs  white  below 
the  knee  3" 
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"  Esaeflj","  said  tlie  lieutenant  and  several  otliers  of  tlie 
party. 

"  It  was  Horse  Slioe  liobiiison  i"  eselainied  Ilaberahaw,  "  !>j  all 
the  black  devils !" 

"  Hoi'se  Siioe,  Horse  Stioe,  to  be  sure  !"  responded  half  a  dozen 

"  He  waa  a  fcimous  good  rider,  Hoise  Shoe  or  anybody  else," 
said  the  lieutenant. 

"  That  beats  all!"  said  one  of  the  troopera;  "  tlie  cunning  old 
fox !  He  told  tlie  trath  when  he  said  you  would  tell  the  news, 
captain ;  but  to  think  of  his  lies  getting  him  past  the  guajd,  with 
a  Bword  and  a  bellyfull  info  fbe  bargain  1" 

"Why  didn't  you  report  instantly  upon  our  arrival  3"  asked 
Habershaw. 

"Bless  you,"  replied  the  lieutenant,  "I  never  suspicioncd  hini, 
more  than  I  did  you.  The  fellow  laughed  so  uaturdUy  th'it  I 
would  never  have  thought  Mm  a  runaway." 

"There  it  is,"  said  Habei'shaw  ;  "  that's  the  want  of  di^ciphne 
The  service  will  never  thrive  till  tliese  loggerheads  aie  taught  the 
rules  of  war." 

Butler  had  heard  enough  to  satisfy  him  on  one  material  point, 
namely,  that  Kobinson  had  seoui'ed  his  escape,  and  was  in  condi- 
tion to  take  whatever  advantage  of  circumstances  tlie  times  might 
afford  him.  It  was  a  consolation  to  him  also  to  know  that  the 
sergeant  had  taken  this  route,  as  it  brought  him  nearer  to  the  scene 
jn  which  the  major  himself  was  likely  to  mingle.  Witli  this  dawn 
of  comfort  brightening  up  his  doubts,  he  addresssed  himself  more 
composedly  to  sleep,  and  before  daylight,  the  sounds  of  riot  having 
Blink  into  a  lower  and  more  drowsy  tone,  he  succeedid  in  winning 
B  temporaiy  oblivion  from  his  cares. 
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CHArTER    XX. 

"Whaihol     Wliat  ho  I — tlij  door  luido: 
Art  watching  ov  ndeepF — BiirgBi's  Leojiora. 

On  tlio  Ijanfea  of  the  Ennoree,  in  a  little  nook  of  meadow,  fonnecl 
by  the  bend  of  tlie  stream  which,  fringed  with  willowa,  swept 
round  it  almost  in  a  seniidrcle,  the  inland  border  of  the  meadow 
beiEg  defined  by  a  gently  rising  wall  of  hilla  covered  with  wood, 
was  seated  withm  a  few  paces  of  the  wat«T,  a  neat  little  cottage 
with  a  group  of  out-buildings,  presenting  all  the  conveniences  of  a 
comfortable  farm.  The  dwelhng-house  itself  was  shaded  by  a 
cluster  of  trees  which  had  been  spared  from  the  native  forest,  and 
within  view  were  several  fields  of  cultivated  ground  neatly  inclosed 
with  fences.  A  little  lower  down  the  sti'eam  and  within  a  short 
distance  of  tlie  house,  partially  concealed  by  tlie  bank,  stood  a 
small  low-browed  mill,  built  of  wood.  It  was  near  sundown,  and 
the  golden  hght  of  evening  sparkled  upon  the  shower  which  fell 
from  the  leaky  race  that  conducted  the  water  to  the  head  gate, 
and  no  le'w  glittered  on  the  spray  that  was  dashed  from  the  large 
and  slowly  revolving  wheel.  The  steady  gush  of  the  stream,  and 
tlie  monotonous  clack  of  the  machinery,  aided  by  the  occasional 
discordant  scream  of  a  flock  of  geese  that  frequented  the  border 
of  the  race,  and  by  the  gambols  of  a  few  children,  who  played 
about  the  confines  of  the  mill,  excited  pleasant  thoughts  of  rural 
business  and  domestic  content.  A  rudely  constructed  wagon,  to 
which  were  harnessed  two  lean  horses,  stood  at  the  door  of  the 
mill,  and  two  men,  one  of  them  advanced  in  years,  and  the  other 
apparently  just  beyond  the  vei^  of  boyhood,  were  occupied  in 
heaping  upon  it  a  heavy  load  of  bags  of  meal.  The  whitened 
habiliments  of  these  men  showed  them  to  be  the  propei'  attendants 
of  the  place,  and  now  engaged  in  their  avocation.  A  military 
guard  stood  by  the  wagon,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  filled,  they  wera 
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seen  to  put  the  toiaes  in  motion,  and  to  retire  Ly  a  road  that 
crossed  the  stream  and  take  the  descending  dii'ection  of  the  current 
close  along  the  opposite  bank. 

When  this  party  had  disappeai-ed,  the  old  man  directed  the  mill 
to  he  stopped.  The  gates  were  let  down,  the  machinery  ungeared, 
and,  in  a  few  moments,  all  was  still.  The  miUera  now  retired  to 
the  little  habitation  hard  by. 

"  There  is  so  much  work  lost,"  SMd  the  elder  f«  his  companion, 
as  they  approached  the  gate  that  opened  into  tlie  cui'tilage  of  the 
dwelling.  "  We  shall  never  be  paid  for  that  load.  Colonel  Innia 
doesn't  care  much  out  of  whose  pocket  he  feeds  his  men  ;  and  aa 
to  his  orders  upon  Rawdon's  qwaiter-master,  why  it  is  almost  the 
price  of  blood  to  venture  so  far  ironi  home  to  ask  for  payment— to 
say  nothing  of  tlie  risk  of  finding  the  army  purse  as  low  as  a  poor 
miller's  at  home.  I  begrudge  the  gram,  Christopher,  andtlie  work 
that  grinds  it ;  but  tliere  is  no  disputing  with  these  whiskered  footr 
pads  with  bayonets  in  their  hands — they  must  have  it  and  will 
have  it,  and  there's  an  end  of  it." 

"  Aye,"  replied  the  man  addressed  by  the  name  of  Chiistopher, 
"  as  you  aay,  they  will  have  it;  and  if  they  are  told  that  a  poor 
man's  sweat  has  been  raised  witli  their  bread,  they  talk  to  us  about 
the  caiTse — the  cause — the  cause.  I  am  tired  of  this  everlasting 
preaching  about  king  and  oountiy.  I  don't  know  but  if  I  had  my 
own  way  I'd  take  the  country  against  the  king  any  day.  What 
does  George  the  Third  care  for  us,  with  a  gi-eat  world  of  waf«r 
between  V 

"  Whisht,  Cliristopher  Sliaw — whisht,  boy  I  We  have  no  opinions 
of  our  own  ;  ti'oes  and  walls  have  ears  at  this  time.  It  isn't  for 
us  to  be  biinging  blood  and  burning  under  our  roof,  by  setting  up 
for  men  who  have  opinions.  No,  no.  Wait  patiently  ;  and  per- 
haps, Christopher,  it  will  not  be  long  before  this  gay  bird  Com- 
waliis  will  be  plucked  of  his  feathers.  The  man  is  on  his  way 
now  that,  by  the  help  of  the  Lord,  may  bring  down  as  proud  a 
hawk  as  ever  flew  aci'oss  the  wafer.  If  it  should  be  othei'wise, 
trust  to  the  power  above  the  might  of  armies,  and  wiser  than  the 
cunning  of  men,  tliat,  by  a  lighteous  and  peaceftil  life,  we  shall 
make  our  lot  an  easier  one  tlian  it  may  ever  be  in  mingling  in  tha 
strife  of  tlie  evil-minded." 
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"  It  ia  hard,  for  all  that— iviae  as  it  is— to  be  still,"  said  Clitia- 
topher,  "  with  one's  arms  dangling  by  one's  side,  wlieii  one's  neigh- 
bors and  kinsmen  are  up  and  girding  themselves  for  battle.  It 
will  come  to  that  at  last;  fight  we  must.  And,  I  don't  care 
who  knows  it,  I  am  for  independence,  uncle  Allen," 

"  Your  passion,  boy,  and  warmth  of  temper,  I  donht,  outrun 
your  discretion,"  said  the  old  man.  "  But  you  speak  bi-avely  and 
I  cannot  cliide  yon  for  it.  For  the  present,  at  least,  be  temperate, 
and,  if  you  can,  silent  It  is  bat  unprofitable  talk  for  peisons  in 
onr  condition." 

The  uncle  and  nephew  now  entered  tlie  house,  and  Allen  Mus- 
grove — for  this  was  tlie  person  to  whom  I  have  introduced  my 
readei'— was  soon  seated  at  his  family  board,  invoking  a  blessing 
a  his  evenuig  meal,  and  dispensing  the  cates  of  a  quiet  and 


"  I  wonder  Mary  stays  so  long  with  her  aunt,"  he  said,  as  the 
early  hour  of  repose  drew  nigh.  "  It  is  an  ill  place  for  her,  wife, 
and  not  apt  to  please  the  girl  with  anything  she  may  find  there. 
"Wat  Adiur  is  an  irregidar  man,  and  savage  as  the  beasts  lie  hunts. 
His  associates  are  not  of  the  best,  and  but  little  suited  to  Mary's 
quiet  temper." 

The  wife,  a  staid,  motlierly-looiing  woman  of  plain  and  placid 
exterior,  who  was  busily  engaged  amongst  a  thousand  scraps  of 
coai'se,  homespun-doth,  which  she  was  fashioning  into  a  gaiment 
for  some  of  the  younger  members  of  her  family,  paused  from  her 
work,  upon  this  appeal  ta  her,  and,  directing  her  glances  above 
her  spectacles  to  her  husband,  replied  : 

"  Mary  has  been  taught  to  perform  her  duties  to  her  kinsfolk, 
and  it  isn't  often  that  she  counts  whether  it  is  pleasant  to  her  or 
not.  Besides,  Watty,  rough  as  he  is,  loves  our  girl ;  and  love  goes 
a  great  way  to  make  us  bear  and  forbear  both,  husband.  Ill  war- 
rant our  daughter  comes  home  when  she  tliinks  it  right.  But  it  is 
a  weary  way  to  ride  over  a  wild  country,  and  more  so  now  when 
Whig  and  Tory  have  distracted  the  land.  I  wish  Christopher 
eouid  he  spared  to  go  for  her." 

"  lie  sliall  go  to-morrow,  wife,"  returned  Allen  Musgrove.  "  Wat 
Adair,  love  her  or  not,  is  not  the  man  to  go  out  of  his  w.ty  for  a 
wandering  girl,  and  would  think  nothing  to  sec  tlie  child  set  out 
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by  lierself.  But  come,  it  is  Saturclay  iiiglit  and  near  bcd-tiine 
Put  aside  your  work,  wife  ;  a  lesson  from  the  Book  of  Truth,  and 
prayers,  and  tken  to  tost,"  he  said,  as  he  took  down  a  family  Bibla 
from  a  shelf  and  spread  it  before  him. 

The  old  man  put  on  a  pair  of  glasses,  which,  by  a  spring,  sus- 
tained themselves  upon  his  nose,  and  with  au  audible  and  solemu 
voice  he  read  a  portion  of  scripture ;  then,  placing  himself  on  his 
'knaea,  whilst  the  whole  family  followed  his  example,  he  poured 
forth  a  fervent  and  heart-inspired  prayer.  It  was  a  simple  and 
homely  effusion,  delivered  ftom  the  suggestions  of  the  moment,  in 
accordance  with  a  devout  habit  of  thanksgiving  and  supplication 
to  which  he  tad  long  been  accustomed.  He  was  a  Presbyterian, 
and  had  witne^ed,  with  many  a  pang,  the  profligate  contempt  and 
even  savage  persecution  with  which  his  sect  had  been  visited  by 
many  of  the  Toi-y  leacSers^especially  by  the  loyalist  partisan,  Cap- 
tain Huck,  who  had  been  recently  killed  in  an  incursion  of 
Sumpter'a  at  Williams's  plantation,  not  far  distant  from  Musgrove'a 
present  residence.  It  was  tliis  unsparing  hostility  towards  his 
religion,  and  impious  derision  of  it,  that,  moi-e  tlian  any  other 
circumstance,  had  begotten  that  secret  dislike  of  the  Tory  cause 
which,  it  was  known  to  a  few,  the  miller  entertained,  although  his 
age,  situation,  and,  perhaps,  some  ancient  prejudice  of  descent  (for 
be  was  the  sou  of  an  early  Scotch  emigiant),  wouid  rather  have 
inclined  him  to  take  the  royal  side;  that  side  which,  in  common 
belief  and  in  appearance,  be  still  favored. 

"Thou  hast  bent  thy  bow,"  be  said,  in  the  warmest  effusion  of 
his  prayer,  "and  shot  thine  arrows,0  Lord,  amongst  this  people; 
thou  hast  pei-raitted  the  minister  of  vengeance,  and  the  seekers  of 
blood  to  ride  amongst  us,  and  thy  wrath  hath  not  yet  bowed  the 
Btubfaorn  spirit  of  sin— but  the  bard  hearts  aie  given  strong  arms, 
andivitb      rses  th  y  h  mitt      th    j     jl       Yt  th    fire- 

brand tliat  tddpl        thnftt      t  f  —yea, 

even  the  fir  bra  d  th  t  d  1  ca  A  j,    t         1     g         b    der, 

until  by  th  1  ^ht  th  n  hdd  n  f  m  mi  ht  d  the 
dai'k  night  fm  df  bnlry  totb      tber, 

the  enorm  tyfth  wnbkllgs,  dthu-ft,tfIssof 
tbcH ;  th  t  h    I      d  h  tl  b       th  t    tl     bl       wl    h  t  had 

itself  kin  !1  d       d  1  k    a        )  t  w        hi  1    1    th  didl 
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in.  the  work  of  destruetion,  hath  been  cast  into  the  place  of 
unprofitable  lumber,  and  hath  been  utterly  consumed.  The  perse- 
ciitoi'  of  the  righteous  and  the  scoffer  of  tlie  word  hath  paid  the 
price  of  blood,  and  hath  fallen  into  the  snares  wherewith  he  lay  in 
wait  to  ensnai'e  the  feet  of  the  unthinking.  But  stay  now,  0  Lord 
of  Hosts,  the  hand  of  Uie  destroyer,  and  let  the  angel  of  peace 
again  spread  his  wing  over  our  racked  and  wearied  land.  Take 
from  the  wicked  heart  his  sword  and  shield,  and  make  the  right- 
eous man  safe  beside  Lis  famOy  hearth.  Shelter  the  head  of.  the 
wanderer,  and  guide  in  safety  th-s  hunt«d  fugitive  who  fiees  befora 
the  man  of  wrath  ;  eomfc-t  'he  eaptipe  in  his  captivity,  and  make 
all  hearts  in  tbis  rent  *ind  vindered  proirince  to  know  and  bless  thy 
mercies  for  ever  mo''«.  In  especial,  wo  beseech  thee  to  give  the 
victory  to  him  that  hath  right,  and  to  'stahlish  the  foundations  of 
the  government  in  justice  and  truth,  giring  liberty  of  conscience 
and  liberty  of  law  to  those  who  know  how  to  use  it."  At  this 
point  the  worehip  of  the  evening  was  arrested  by  a  slight  knock- 
ing at  the  door. 

"  Who  goes  there  !"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  starting  from  his 
kneeling  position,     "  Who  raps  at  my  door  V 

"  A  stranger,  good  man,"  replied  a  voice  without.  "  A  poor 
fellow  that  has  been  hot  pressed  and  hard  run." 

"  Friend  or  foe  V  asked  Allen  Musgrovo. 

"A  very  worthless  friend  to  any  man  at  this  present  speaking," 
replied  the  person  on  the  outside  of  the  door ;  "  and  not  fit  to  be 
counted  a  foe  until  he  has  had  something  to  eat.  If  you  be 
Allen  Musgrove,  open  your  door." 

"Are  you  alone,  or  do  you  come  with  followers  at  your 
heels !      My    house    is   small    and   can    ^ve    scant   comfort    to 

"  Faith,  it  is  more  than  I  know,"  responded  the  other ;  "  but 
if  I  have  followers  it  is  not  with  ray  will  that  they  shall  cross 
your  door-sill.  If  you  be  Allen  Musgrove,  or  if  you  be  not,  open, 
friend.     I  am  as  harmless  as  a  barndoor  fowl." 

"  I  do  not  fear  you,  sir,"  said  Musgrove,  opening  the  door ; 
"  you  are  welcome  to  all  I  can  give  you,  whatever  colore  you 
eerve." 

"  Then  give  us  your  hand,"  said  Horse  Shoe  Eohinson,  striding 
II 
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into  the  apartment.  "  You  are  a  stranger  to  me,  but  if  you  ara 
Allen  Musgrove,  the  miller,  that  I  have  hearn  men  speak  of^  you 
are  not  the  person  to  turn  your  hack  on  a  fellow  creature  in  dis- 
tress. Your  saiTent,  mistress,"  he  added,  bowing  to  the  dame. 
"  Far  riding  and  fast  riding  gives  a  sort  of  claim  these  times ;  so 
exeuse  ma  for  sitting  down." 

"  Tou  are  welcome,  again ;  your  name,  sir  S"  said  Miisgi'ove. 

"  Have  I  guessed  youre  ?"  iuquhed  Horse  Shoe. 

"  You  have." 

"  Then  you  must  guess  mine ;  for  it  isn't  convenient  to  tel]  it." 

"Some  poor  Whig  soldier,"  said  Christopher  Shaw  privately  to 
Musgrove.  "  It  isn't  right  to  make  him  betray  himself.  You  are 
hungry,  fiiend,"  added  Christopher  ;  "  and  we  will  first  get  you 
aoraething  to  eat,  and  then  you  may  talk  all  the  better  for  it." 

"  That's  a  good  word,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  and  a  brave  word,  as 
things  go ;  for  it  isn't  every  man  has  the  courage  to  feed  an  enemy 
in  these  days,  though  I  made  the  devils  do  it  for  me  this  morning, 
ha,  ha,  ha  I  Some  water,  Mr.  Musgiove,  and  it  will  not  come 
badly  to  my  hand  if  yoti  can  tangle  it  somewhat." 

The  refreshment  asked  for  was  produced  by  Christopher  Shaw  ; 
and  Horse  Shoe,  taking  the  brimming  cup  in  his  hand,  stood  «p, 
and  with  a  rather  awkward  courtesy,  pledged  the  draught  with 
"  Your  health,  good  mistress,  and  luck  to  the  little  ones  1  for  we 
grown-up  babies  are  out  of  the  days  of  luck,  except  the  luck  of 
escaping  twisted  hemp,  or  drum-head  law,  which  for  to-night,  I 
believe,  is  mine ;"  and  he  swallowed  the  mixture  at  a  draught ; 
then,  with  a  long  sigh,  placed  the  cup  upon  the  table  and  resumed 
his  seat.  "  That  there  spirit,  Mr.  Musgivave,"  he  added,  "  is  a 
specia!  good  friend  in  need,  preach  against  it  who  will !" 

"  You  say  you  have  ridden  fer  to-day,"  remarked  the  miller : 
"  you  must  be  tired." 

"  I  am  not  apt  to  get  tired,"  replied  the  sergeant,  tuniing  his 
sword-belt  over  his  head,  and  flinging  the  wpapoa  upon  a  bench ; 
"  but  I  am  often  hungry." 

"  My  wife,"  said  Musgrove,  smiling,  "  has  taken  that  hint  before 
you  spoke  it;  she  has  already  ordered  something  for  you  to 
eat" 

"That's  an  excellent  woman!"  exclaimed  Horse  Shoe.     "You 
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see,  Allen  Muagrove,  I  don't  stand  much  upon  malfing  myself  free 
of  your  bouse.  I  have  hearn  of  you  oftea  before  I  saw  you,  man; 
and  I  know  all  about  you.  You  are  obliged  to  keep  fair  weathef 
with  these  Tories — who  have  no  considei'ation  for  decant,  orderly 
people — but  your  heart  is  with  the  boys  that  go  for  liberty.  You 
see  I  know  you,  and  am  not  afeard  to  trust  you.  Perchance,  you 
moughthave  heara  tell  of  one  Horse  Shoe  Eohinson,  who  lived  over 
here  at  the  Waxhaws !" 

"  I  have   heard  many  stories  about  that  man,"    replied  the 

"  Well,  I  won't  tell  you  that  he  is  in  your  house  to-night,  for 
fear  the  Tories  might  take  yon  to  account  for  harboring  such  a 
never-do-well.  But  you  have  got  a  poor  fellow  under  your  roof 
that  has  ia^l  a  hard  run  to  get  here." 

Tnmyhoisel  evdai  ue  1  Mu  grove  IIo  e  SI  oe  Robinson  1" 
and  then  after  a  p  use  1  e  continue  1  v  11  well  tl  ere  is  no  rule 
of  war  thit  J  bt  fies  a  Christ  a  n  ref  ?  ng  a  d  a  I  comfort  to  a 
h  useless  and  h  nted  stra  ger  who  comes  v  ti  o  tliought  of 
hina  to  a  pe  cef  1  fam  ly  hea  ■tl  I  t,  1  e  no  part  n  tlie  war  on 
e  the  side  and  n  yo  r  ear  t  en  1  Rol"  n  1 1  ke  none  against 
you  or  the  brave  men  that  stand  by  you." 

"Your  hajid  again,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  reaching  towards  the 
miller.  "Alien,  I  have  come  to  you  under  a  sore  press  of  heels. 
An  officer  of  the  Continental  ai-my  and  me  have  been  travel- 
Ung  through  these  here  parts,  and  we  have  been  most  oaaccount- 
ably  ambushed  by  a  half  wild-cat,  half  bull-dog,  known  by  the 
name  of  Captain  Hugh  Habersliaw,  who  cotched  us  in  the  night 
at  Grjndall's  ford." 

"  Heaven  have  mercy  on  tlie  man  who  has  anything  to  do  with 
Hugh  Habei'shaw  1"  exclaimed  the  miller's  wife. 

"  Amen,  mistress,"  responded  the  sergeant ;  "  for  a  aurher,  mis- 
begotten piece  of  flesh,  there's  not  in  these  wild  woods,  giving  you 
the  dioice  of  hear,  panther,  catamount,  rattlesnake,  or  what  not. 
We  were  sot  upon,"  continued  the  sei'geant,  "  by  this  bully  and  a 
bevy  of  his  braggadocios,  and  made  prisoners ;  but  I  took  a  chance 
to  slip  the  noose  this  morning,  and  after  riding  plump  into  a 
hornet's  nest  at  Blaekstock's,  where  I  put  on  a  new  face  and 
tricked  the  guard  out  of  a  dinner  and  this  hero  old  sword,  T  took  a 
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course  for  this  mill,  axing  people  along  the  road  where  I  should 
find  Allen  Musgrove  ;  and  so,  after  making  some  roundabouts  and 
dodging  into  the  woods  until  night  came  on,  to  keep  deai  of  tha 
Tories,  here  I  am." 

"  And  the  officer  ?"  said  Musgrove. 

"  He  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistines  yet — moat  likely  now  at 
Blackstocfe's." 

"  What  might  he  his  name  1" 

"  Major  Butler — a  hold,  warm  gentleman— that's  been  used  to 
tender  life  and  good  fortune.  He  has  lands  on  the  seacoastn— 
unless  that  new-fangled  court  at  Charlestown,  that  thoy  call  the 
Court  of  Seekerstations,  has  made  them  null  and  void — aa  they 
have  been  making  the  estates  of  better  gentleman  than  they  could 
ever  pretend  to  be ;  taking  all  the  best  lands,  you  see,  Allen,  to 
themselves,  the  cursed  iniquiters  !" 

"  Where  did  you  conie  from  with  this  gentleman?" 

"  A  long  way  off,  Mr.  Musgrove — from  old  Vii'ginny — but 
lastly  from  Wat  Adair's." 

"  Wat's  wife  is  a  relation  of  my  family." 

"Then  he  is  a  filthy  disgi'ace  to  all  who  claim  kin  with  him, 
Allen  Musgrove.  Wat  was  tlie  man  who  put  us  into  the  wild- 
cat's claws — at  least,  bo  we  had  good  reason  to  think.  There  was 
a  tidy,  spruce,  and  smart  little  wench  there — tut,  man — I  am  talk- 
ing of  your  own  kith  and  kindred,  for  her  name  was  Mary  Mus- 
grove." 

"  Our  girl !"  said  the  dame  with  an  animated  emphasis;  "  our 
own  Maiy  ;  what  of  her,  Mr.  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  3" 

"  That  slie  is  as  good  a  child,  Mistress  Musgrove,  as  any  honest 
parent  mought  wish  for.  She  got  some  sort  of  inkling  of  what 
was  contrived  ;  and  so  she  appeared  to  Major  Butler  in  a  dream — 
or  her  ghost." 

"Mercy  on  us!  the  child  has  not  been  hurt?"  cried  the 
mothei. 

"  Ondoubtedly  not,  ma'am,"  said  Robinson  ;  "  but  it  is  as  true 
as  you  are  there,  she  gave  us,  somehow  or  other,  a  warning  that 
there  was  harm  in  the  wind ;  and  we  took  her  advice,  but  it  didn't 
do." 

"I  wi^h  the  child  were    home,"    iiaid    Musgrove.      "  Christo- 
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pier,  at  day-Jight,  hoy,  saddle  a  Jiorse  and  lie  off  zo  AJair's  for 
Maiy," 

Tlie  nepLew  promiseil  to  do  the  errand, 

"Come,  Mr.  Koljinson,   draw  near   the  table   and  eat  some- 

"  With  right  good  heart,"  replied  Horse  Shoe ;  "  hut  it's  a,  kind 
of  camp  rule  witli  me,  before  I  taste  food — no  matter  where — just 
to  look  after  Captain  Peter  Clinch  ;  that's  my  horse,  friend  Miis- 
grove.  So,  by  your  leave,  Pll  just  go  take  a  peep  to  see  that  the 
Captain  is  sarved.  A  good  beast  is  a  sort  of  right  arm  in  scrapish 
times ;  and  as  God  ha'n't  given  them  the  gift  of  speech,  we  must 
speak  for  them," 

"  Christopher  shall  save  you  the  trouhle,"  replied  Musgi'ove. 

"  A  good  horse  never  loses  anything  by  tjie  eye  of  his  master," 
said  Horse  Shoe  ;  "  so,  Christopher,  I'll  go  wilh  you." 

In  a  short  time  tlie  sergeant  returned  into  the  house,  and  took 
his  seat  at  the  table,  where  he  fell  to,  at  what  was  set  before  him, 
■with  a  laudable  dispatch. 

"  How  far  oS,"  he  inquired,  "  is  the  nearest  Tory  post,  Mr.  Mua- 
grove  3" 

"  Colonel  Innis  has  some  light  corps  stationed  within  two  miles. 
If  you  had  been  a  little  earlier  yon  would  have  found  some  of 
them  at  my  mill." 

"Innis  I"  repeated  Hoi-se  Shoe,  "I  thought  Floyd  had  these 
parts  unda'  command  V 

"  So  he  has,"  replied  the  miller,"  but  he  has  lately  joined  the 
garrison  at  Eocky  Mount." 

"  Ha !  ha !  La !"  ejaculated  EoWnson,  "  that's  a  pot  into  which 
Sumpter  will  be  dipping  his  ladle  before  long.  All  the  land  be- 
tween Wateree  and  Broad  belongs  fo  Tom  Sumpter,  let  mad-cap 
Twleton  do  his  best !  We  Whigs,  Mr.  Musgrove,  have  a  little 
touch  of  the  hobgoblin  in  us.  We  travel  pretty  much  where  we 
please.  Now,  I  will  tell  you,  friend,  very  plainly  what  I  am  after 
I  don't  mean  to  leave  these  parts  till  I  see  what  is  to  become  of 
Major  Butler.  Innis  and  Floyd  put  together  shaVt  hinder  ma 
from  looking  after  a  man  that's  under  my  charge.  I'm  an  old 
Bodger,  and  they  can't  make  much  out  of  me  if  they  get  me." 

"  The  countrj'  ia  swai-ming  with  troops  of  one  kind  or  another," 
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said  the  miller ;  "  and  a  man  must  have  liis  wits  about  him  who 
■would  get  through  it.  You  are  now,  Mr,  Robinson,  in  a  vejy  dan- 
geroua  quarter.  The  fort  at  Winety-Sis  on  one  side  of  you,  and 
Rocky  Mount  and  Hanging  Eock  on  tlie  other — the  road  between 
the  tliree  is  full  of  loyalists.  Colonel  Innia  is  here  to  keep  the 
passage  open,  and,  almost  hourly,  his  men  are  passing.  You 
should  be  careftil  in  showing  yourself  in  daylight.  And  as  for 
your  poor  friend.  Major  Butler,  there  is  not  likely  to  be  much  good 
will  shown  towai-ds  him.  I  greatly  feaa'  his  ca^e  is  worse  than  it 
Beems  to  you." 

"There  is  somewhere,"  ssud  Eohinson,  "  in  that  book  that  lies 
open  on  the  table— which  I  take  to  he  the  Bible — the  story  of  the 
campaigns  of  King  David ;  and  as  I  have  beam  it  read  by  the 
preacher,  it  tells  how  David  was  pushed  on  all  sides  by  flying 
corps  of  the  enemy,  and  that,  seeing  he  had  no  sword,  he  came 
aci'oss  a  man  who  gave  him  victuals  and  the  sword  of  Goliatli — as 
I  got  my  dinner  and  a  sword  this  morning  from  the  tavern-keeper 
at  Blackstock's ;  and  then  he  set  off  on  his  flight  to  some  strange 
place,  where  he  feigned  himself  crazy  and  scrabbled  at  the  gate, 
and  let  the  spit  run  down  on  hia  beard — as  I  have  done  before  now 
with  Tarletou,  Mr.  Musgrove  ;  and  tben  King  David  took  into  a 
cave — which  I  shouldn't  stand  much  upon  doing  if  there  was 
occasion  ;  and  there  the  King  waited,  until  he  got  friends  about 
hiiii  and  was  able  to  drub  the  Philistians  for  robbing  the  threshing- 
floors — as  I  make  no  doubt  these  Tories  have  robbed  yours,  Allen 
Musgrove.  But  you  know  all  about  it,  seeing  that  you  are  able  to 
read,  which  I  am  not  Now,  I  don't  pretend  to  say,that  I  nor 
Major  Butler  are  as  good  men  as  David — not  at  all ;  but  the  cause 
of  liberty  is  as  good  a  cause  as  ever  King  David  fought  for,  and 
the  Lord  that  took  his  side  in  the  cave,  will  take  the  side  of  the 
"Whigs,  sooner  or  later,  and  help  them  to  beat  these  grinding, 
thieving,  burning,  and  throat- cutting  Tories.  And,  moreover,  a 
brave  man  ought  never  to  be  cast  down  by  such  vermin ;  that's 
my  religion,  Mr.  Musgrove,  though  you  roought  hardly  expect  to 
find  much  thought  of  such  things  left  in  a  rough  feEow  like  me, 
that's  been  hamnjered  in  tliese  here  wars  like  an  old  piece  of  iron 
that's  been  one  while  a  plough  coulter,  and  after  that  a  gnu-barrel, 
and  finally  that's  been  run  up  with  others  into  a  piece  of  ordnance 
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. — not  to  say  tliat  it  monglitn't  have  been  a  horse  shoe  in  some 
part  of  its  life,  ha  !  ha !  ha  I  There's  not  likely  to  be  much  cot 
Bcience  or  religion  left  after  all  tiiat  hamineriiig." 

"  '  He  shall  keep  tlie  simple  folk  by  their  right,'  "  said  Musgrove, 
quoting  a  passage  from  the  Psalms,  "  '  defend  the  children  of  the 
poor  and  punish  the  wrong-doer.'  You  have  finished  your  supper, 
Mr.  Kobinson,"  he  continued,  "  and  before  we  retire  to  rest  you 
will  join  us  in  tbe  conclusion  of  our  family  worship,  which  waa 
interrupted  by  your  coming  into  the  house.  We  will  sing  a  Psalm 
which  has  been  given  to  us  by  that  man  whose  deliverance  has 
taught  you  where  you  are  to  look  for  youiis." 

"  If  I  cannot  help  to  make  music,  Allen,"  smd  Horse  Shoe,  "  I 
can  listen  with  good  will." 

The  miller  now  produced  a  little  hoot  in  black-letter,  containing 
a  familiar  and  ancient  version  of  the  Psalms,  and  the  following 
quaint  and  simple  lines  were  read  by  him  in  successive  couplets, 
the  whole  iamily  singing  each  distich  as  soon  aa  it  was  given  out 
— not  excepting  Horse  Shoe,  who,  after  the  first  couplet,  having 
le  shght  perception  of  the  tune,  chimed  in  witli  a 
e  that  might  have  alarmed  the  sentinels  of  Innis's  camp  : 

"  A  Idng  tliat  ti'tistctli  in  Lie  lioei 
Shjill  not  prevcil  at  lunglh ; 
The  man  tliat  of  Lis  might  doth  boast 
ShaE  fall,  for  all  Me  sti'ength. 

"  Tlie  troope  of  horsemen  ete  shall  fail, 
Their  6tiu"dy  eteede  shall  stai-ve ; 
Tlie  Btrengtli  of  horae  shall  not  preTMl 
Tlio  rider  to  preserve. 

"  But  GO  tlie  eyes  of  God  intend, 
And  wntch  U>  aid  flie  jnst; 
With  such  as  fear  him  to  offen^ 
And  on  Iiis  goodness  trust. 

"  That  he  of  death  and  great  distreM 
May  set  their  souls  from  dread  ; 
And  if  that  dearth  their  land  oppresi^ 
In  hunger  them  to  feed. 
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"  "Wherefore  oar  soTil  dotli  wlioio  depeni 
On  God,  oiir  Bti'ength  aad  efaj  ; 
He  is  our  shield  us  to  defend 
And  drive  all  darts  awaj." 

When  this  act  of  devotion  was  concliided  tlie  old  man  invoted 
a  blessing  upon  his  liousehold,  and  gave  Lis  orders  that  the  family 
stould  betake  themselvea  to  I'est.  Horse  Shoe  had  already  taten 
up  hiB  sword  and  was  about  retiring  to  a  chamber,  under  the 
guidance  of  Chrbtopher  Shaw,  when  the  door  was  suddenly  thrown 
■wide  open,  and  in  rushed  Mary  Musgrove.  She  ran  up,  threw  her- 
self into  her  Other's  arms,  and  cried  out — 

"  Oh,  how  glad  I  am  that  I  have  reached  home  to-night !"  then 
Idasing  both  of  her  parents,  she  flung  herself  into  a  chair,  saying 
— "  I  am  tired — very  tired.  I  have  ridden  the  livelong  day,  alone, 
and  frightened  out  of  my  wils." 

"Not  alone,  my  daughter  I — on  that  weary  road,  and  the  coun- 
try ao  troubled  with  ill-governed  men  !  Why  did  you  venture, 
^rl?.  Did  you  not  think  I  would  send  your  cousin  Christopher 
for  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  father,"  replied  Mary,  "  there  have  been  such  doings  !  Ah  I 
and  here  is  Mr.  B"oi«e  Shoe  Robinson ;  Major  Butler,  where  is  he, 
sir!"  she  escliumed,  turning  to  the  sergeant,  who  had  now 
approached  the  hack  of  her  chair  to  offer  his  hand. 

"Blessings  on  you  for  a  wise  and  a  brave  girl  ?'  said  Robinson. 
"But  it  wouldn't  do  ;  we  were  ambushed,  and  the  Major  is  still  a 
prisoner." 

"  I  feared  it,"  said  Mary,  "  and  therefore  I  stole  away.  They  are 
bloody-minded  and  wicked,  father ;  and  uncle  Adair's  house  has 
been  the  place  where  mischief  and  murder  has  been  talked  of, 
Oh,  I  am  very  sick  !     I  have  had  such  a  ride  I" 

"  Poor  wench !"  said  the  father,  taking  her  to  his  bosom.  "  You 
have  not  the  temper  nor  the  strength  to  struggle  where  ruthless 
men  take  up  their  weapons  of  war.  What  has  befallen  ?  Tell  us 
all  t" 

"No,  no  r  interposed  the  mother  ;  "  no,  Allen,  not  now.  The 
^rl  must  have  food  and  sleep,  and  must  not  be  wearied  with  ques- 
tions to-night.  Wait,  my  dear  Mary,  until  to-morrow.  She  wili 
tell  us  everything  to-morrow." 
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"  I  must  hear  of  Major  Butler,"  said  Maiy ;  "  I  cannot  sleep 
until  I  have  lieard  all  that  has  happened.  Good  Mr.  Kobinson, 
tell  me  everything." 

In  few  words  the  sergeant  unfolded  to  the  daiosel  the  eventful 
history  of  {he  last  two  days,  during  the  narrative  of  which  her 
cheek  waxed  paie,  her  strength  failed  her,  and  she  sank  almost 
lifeless  across  her  father's  knee. 

"  Give  me  some  water,"  she  said.  "  My  long  ride  has  worn  rae 
out.  I  ran  off  at  daylight  this  morning,  and  have  not  stopped 
once  upon  the  road." 

A  glass  of  milk  with  a  slice  of  bread  restored  the  maiden  to  her 
strength,  and  she  took  the  first  opportunity  to  inform  the  circle 
who  surrounded  her  of  all  the  incidents  that  had  fallen  under  her 
ohservation  at  Adair's, 

Her  father  Ustened  with  deep  emotion  to  fie  tale,  and  during  its 
relation  clenched  his  teeth  with  anger,  as  he  walked,  to  and  fro, 
through  the  apartment.  There  was  an  earnest  struggle  in  his 
feelings  to  withhold  the  expression  of  the  strong  eseci'alion,  which 
the  naiTative  brought  almost  to  his  lips,  against  the  perfidy  of  his 
wife's  kinsman.  But  the  habitual  conti'ol  of  his  temper,  which  his 
religious  habits  inculcated,  kept  him  silent ;  and  considerations  of 
prudence  again  swayed  him  from  surrendering  to  the  impulse, 
which  would  have  led  him  to  declai-e  himself  openly  against  tho 
cause  of  the  royal  government  and  its  supporters  in  the  district 
■wiere  he  lived.  He  cross-questioned  his  daughter  as  to  many 
minute  points  of  her  story,  hut  her  answers  were  unifoim  and  con- 
sistent, and  were  stamped  with  the  most  unequivocal  proofe  of  her 
strict  veracity.  Indeed,  the  collateral  evidences  fm  nished  by 
Robinson,  left  no  doubt  on  the  miller's  mmd  that  the  whole  of 
Mary's  disclosures  were  the  testimony  of  a  w  itness  whose  senses 
could  not  have  been  disturbed  by  illu-siona,  nor  distempered  by 
fear. 

"  It  is  a  dreadful  tale,"  he  said,  "  and  we  must  think  over  it  mora 
maturely.  Be  of  good  heart,  my  danghter,  you  have  acted  well 
and  wisely  ;  God  will  protect  us  fi'om  harm." 

"  And  so  it  was  no  ghost,  nor  spirit,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  that  the 
major  saw  in  the  night  ?  But  I  wonder  you  didn't  think  of  waking 
me.  A  word  to  me  in  the  night — seeing  I  have  sarved  a  good 
II* 
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deal  on  outposte,  and  ha^e  got  used  to  being  called  up — would 
have  had  me  stin-ing  in  a  wink.  But  tJiat's  part  of  Wat'a  luck^ 
for  I  should  most  ondouhtedly  have  strangled  the  snaie  in  his 
bed." 

"  I  called  you,"  said  Mary,  "  as  loudly  as  I  durst,  and  more  than 
once,  but  you  slept  so  hard  !" 

"  That's  like  me  too,"  replied  Horse  Shoe.  "  Fm  both  sleepy 
and  watohful,  according  as  I  think  there  is  need  of  my  sai-vic«s." 

"Now  to  bed,  my  child,"  said  Musgrove.  "Your  bed  is  the 
fittest  place  for  your  wearied  body.     God  bless  you,  daughter !" 

Once  more  the  family  broke  up,  and  as  Robinson  left  the  room 
Mary  followed  him  to  fie  foot  of  the  little  stair  that  woimd  up  into 
an  attic  chamber ;  here  she  detained  him  one  moment,  while  she 
communicated  to  him  in  a  half  whisper, 

"I  have  a  friend,  Mr.  Kobinson,  tliat  might  help  you  to  do 
something  for  Major  Butler.  His  name  is  John  Ramsay:  ho 
belongs  to  (general  Sumpter's  brigade.  If  you  wodd  go  to  his 
father's,  only  sis  miles  from  here,  on  the  upper  road  to  Ninety-Six, 
you  might  hear  where  John  was.  But,  may  be,  you  are  afraid  to 
go  so  near  to  the  fort?" 

"  May  bo  so,"  said  Eobinson,  with  a  look  of  comic  incredulity. 
"  I  know  the  place,  and  I  know  the  fajnily,  and,  likely,  John  him- 
self It's  a  good  thought,  Maiy,  for  I  want  help  now,  more  than  I 
ever  did  in  my  hfe,  I'll  start  before  daylight — for  it  won't  do  to 
let  the  sun  shine  upon  me,  with  Innis's  Tories  so  nigh.  So,  if  I 
am  missed  to-morrow  morning,  let  your  father  tnow  how  I  come 
to  be  away." 

"  Tell  John,"  said  Mary,  "  I  seat  you  to  him.     Mary  Musgi'ove, 


"If  I  can't  find  John,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "you're  such  a 
Btaunch  httle  petticoat  sodgev,  that  I'll,  perhaps,  come  back  and 
enlist  you.  "Hsn't  everywhere  that  we  can  find  such  valiant 
wenches.  I  wish  some  of  our  men  had  a  little  of  your  course ; 
so,  good  night !" 

The  maiden  now  returned  to  the  parloi',  and  Horse  Shoe,  under 
the  guidance  of  Christopher  Shaw,  found  a  comfortable  place  of 
deposit  for  his  hard-worked,  though- — as  he  would  have  Christopher 
believe— his  unfatigued  frame.     The  sergeant,  however,  was  a  man 


.V  Google 


not  bom  to  cares,  notwithstanding  tliat  Iiis  troubleB  were  "  as  thick 
as  the  sparks  that  fly  upward,"  and  it  is  a  trivia]  feet  in  Lis  history, 
that,  on  the  present  occasion,  he  was  not  many  seconds  in  bed 
before  he  was  as  sound  asleep  as  the  trapped  partridges,  in  tha 
fairy  tale,  which,  the  eastern  chronicle  records,  fell  into  a  deep 
Bleep  when  roasting  upon  the  spit,  and  did  not  waie  for  a  hundred 
years. 
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It  was  a  little  before  day-break  on  Sunday  moraing,  the  fifteentli 
of  Augu^  (a  day  rendered  memorable  by  the  exploit  of  Sumpter, 
who  captured,  in  the  vicinity  of  Eocky  Mount,  a  large  quantity  of 
military  stores,  and  a  numerous  escort,  then  on  thdr  way  ft'om 
Ninety^ix  to  Camden),  that  James  Cuny  was  travelling  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  Ennoree,  some  four  miles  distant  from 
Musgrove's  mill.  He  had  a  few  houra  before  leil  tlie  garrison  of 
Ninety-Six,  and  was  now  hieing  with  all  haste  to  Blackstoct's  on 
a  mission  of  importance.  Tlie  night  had  been  sultry,  hut  the 
approach  of  tlie  dawn  had  brought  with  it  that  refreshing  coolness 
which  is  always  to  be  remarked  in  the  half  hour  that  precedes  the 
first  blush  of  morning.  The  dragoon  had  had  a  weary  night-ride, 
but  the  recent  change  of  temperature  had  invigorated  his  system 
and  given  buoyancy  to  his  spirits.  This  effect  was  exhibited  in  his 
first  whistling  a  tune,  then  humming  the  words  of  a  ditty,  and, 
finally,  in  breaking  forth  into  a  loud  fiili  song,  which,  as  he  had  a 
good  voice  and  practised  skill,  increased  in  loudness  as  he  became 
better  pleased  with  the  trial  of  his  powers.  The  song  was  occasio.n- 
ally  intermitted  to  ^ve  room  to  certain  self-communings  which  the 


he  sang  in  the  loudest  strain,  trying  the  words  on  different  keys, 
and  introducing  some  vai'iations  in  the  tune— 


"  Tliat's  true;  your  poor  moneyless  devil,  how  should  his  wit  pass 
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ouiTciit !     He  M'as  a  slirewd  fellow  tliat  wrote  it  down.     Toui'  rich 
man  for  wit,  ail  tUe  world  over,  and  so  the  sony  runs  : — 

" '  But  nil  over  the  world  it  is  well  understood 
Tlmt  the  joke  of  a  rich  man  is  sure  to  be  good.' 

"True,  true  as  gospel!  Give  the  knaves  dinners,  plenty  of 
Burgundy  and  Port,  and  what  signifies  an  empty  head  3  Go  tc 
college,  and  how  is  it  there  J  What  is  a  sizei-'s  joke?  If  the 
fellow  have  the  wit  of  Diogenes,  it  is  sheer  impertinence.  But  let 
my  young  lord  Crcesiis  come  out  with  his  flatulent  nonsense,  oh, 
that's  the  ti'ue  ware  for  the  market  I  James  Cuny,  James  Cum', 
what  ought  you  to  have  been,  if  the  supple  jade  fortune  had  done 
your  deseita  justioe  1  Instead  of  a  d— d  dodging  dragoon,  obedi- 
ent to  the  beck  of  every  puppy  who  wears-  his  majesty's  epaulets ; 
but  it's  no  matter,  that's  past ;  the  wheel  has  made  its  turn,  and 
here  I  am,  doing  the  work  of  the  scullion,  that  ought  to  sit  above 
the  salt-cellar.  Vogue  la  galSrel  We  will  play  out  the  play. 
Meantime,  I'U  be  merry  in  spite  of  the  horoscope :  come  then,  I 
like  these  words  and  the  jolly  knave,  whoever  he  was,  that  penned 

"  '  You  may  tiite  it  for  sooLh  fliat  wit  wJtliout  gold.' " 

The  singer  was,  at  tliis  instant,  arrested  at  the  top  of  his  voice 
by  a  blow  against  the  back  of  his  head,  bestowed,  apparently,  by 
some  ponderous  hand,  that  so  effectually  swayed  him  from  the 
line  of  gravity,  as  to  cause  him  to  reel  in  his  saddle,  and,  by  an 
irrecoverable  impetus,  to  swing  round  to  the  gronnd,  where  he 
alighted  on  his  back,  with  the  reins  of  hia  horse  firmly  held  iu  his 

"  Singing  on  Sunday  is  against  the  law,"  said  a  hoarse  Toice, 
that  came  apparently  from  the  mr,  as  the  darkness  of  the  hour — 
which  was  increased  by  an  overcast  and  lowering  sky,  as  well  as  by 
the  thick  wood  through  which  the  road  ran,  prevented  the  stricken 
man  from  discerning  anything  tliat  might  have  dene  him  harm, 
even  if  such  thing  had  been  bodily  present.  The  soldier  lay  for  a 
moment  prostrate,  bewildered  by  the  suddenness  of  this  mysterious 
visitation  ;  and  when,  at  length,  he  regained  his  feet,  he  almoat 
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fancied  tliat  he  beard  receding  fi'om  him,  at  a  gi'eat  distance,  the 
dull  huat  of  a  horse's  foot  upon  the  sandy  road. , 

CuiTy,  who  as  a  soldier  was  insensihla  to  fear,  now  shoot  in  every 
joint,  as  he  stood  heaii^e  his  horse  in  a  state  of  confused  and  nivehed 
wonderment.  He  strained  his  ear  to  catch  the  sound  in  the  dirtc- 
tion  towards  wliich  he  thought  he  had  heard  the  retreating  footsteps, 
but  his  more  deliberate  attention  persuaded  him  that  ho  was  mistaken 
in  Lis  first  impression.  Still  more  puzzled  as  he  came  into  the  pos- 
session of  his  faculties,  of  which  the  abruptness  of  the  surprise 
had  almost  bereft  him,  he  stood  for  some  time  mute ;  then  draw- 
ing his  sword  with  the  alaciity  of  a  man,  who  al!  at  once  belies'oa 
himself  in  danger  of  an  uplifted  blow,  he  called  out  loudly, 

"  Speat,  and  show  yourself,  if  jou  be  a  man  1  Or  if  there  be  a 
party,  let  them  come/  forth.  Who  waylays  me  ?  Eemeiaher,  I 
warn  him,  in  the  name  of  the  king,  that  I  am  on  his  majesty's 
errand,  and  that  they  are  not  far  off  who  will  punish  any  outrage 
on  my  person.  By  all  the  powers  of  Satan,  the  place  is  bewitched !" 
he  exclaimed,  after  a  pause.  "  Once  more,  speak ;  whether  you 
are  to  be  conjured  in  the  name  of  the  king  or  of  the  devil !" 

All  remained  silent,  except  the  leaves  of  the  forest  that  flattered 
3i  the  breeze ;  and  it  was  with  an  awkward  and  unacknowledged 
sense  of  faint-hearted  ness  that  Curry  put  up  his  sword  and 
remounted  into  his  saddle.  He  first  moved  slowly  forward  in  con- 
tinuation of  his  journey ;  and,  as  his  thoughts  still  ran  upon  the 
extraordinary  incident,  he  applied  spurs  to  his  horse's  side,  and 
gradually  increased  his  pace  from  a  trot  to  a  gallop,  and  froia  that 
to  almost  high  speed,  until  he  emerged  from  t!ie  wood  upon  a 
track  of  open  country.  When  he  reached  this  spot  the  day  had 
already  appeared  above  the  eastern  horizon  ;  and  reassured,  as 
the  light  waxed  stronger,  the  dragoon,  by  degrees,  fell  into  his 
customary  travelling  pace,  and  resumed  the  equanimity  of  his 
km  per. 

About  ten  o'clock  in  the  day  he  reached  Blackstoct's,  where  he 
arrived  inaheavy  rain,  thathad  been  Ming  for  the  last  three  hours, 
and  which  had  drenched  him  to  the  skin.  So,  rapidiy  dismount- 
ing and  giving  his  horse  into  the  charge  of  some  of  the  idlers 
about  the  door,  he  entered  the  common  room  in  which  were 
d  the  greater  part  of  the  militia  guard  and  of  Habershaw'l 
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troopers.  His  firat  movement  was  to  take  the  burly  ca])taiii  aside, 
aiid  to  communicate  to  liim  certain  orders  from  the  comniauding 
officer  at  Ninetj-Six,  i-especting  the  prisoner ;  whicli  being  done, 
he  mingled  with  his  iisual  affectedly  caj^less  and  mirthful  manlier 
amongst  the  throng. 

EutlCT,  through  the  intercession  of  Bruee,  Lad  been  indulged 
with  some  mitigation  of  the  restraints  at  first  imposed  upon  him  ; 
ftnd  he  was,  at  this  moment,  availing  himself  of  the  privilege  tiiat 
had  been  allowed  him,  on  account  of  the  lealsy  condition  of  (he 
ham  in  which  he  had  spent  the  night,  to  take  his  morning  me^ 
inside  of  the  dwelling-house.  He  was  accordingly  seated  at  a 
table,  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  with  some  eatables  before  liim  in  a 
more  comfortable  state  of  preparation  than  he  had  hitherto 
enjoyed.  Two  soldiers  st<iod  sufficiently  neai-  to  render  his  custody 
effectual  without  much  personal  annoyance^  As  yet  he  had  been 
unable  to  glean  anything  from  t!ie  conversation  of  those  around 
him,  by  which  he  might  form  the  least  conjecture  as  to  his  probable 
destiny.  His  intercourse  with  his  captors  was  restricted  to  the 
mere  supply  of  his  immediate  wants.  All  other  communication 
was  strictly  interdicted,  -Even  Habershaw  himself  seemed  to  be 
under  some  authoritative  command,  to  deny  himself  the  gratifica- 
tion of  either  exhibiting  his  own  importance,  or  of  wreaking  his 
spleen  upon  his  prisoner ;  and  when  Butler  attempted  to  gain 
from  Bruce  some  hint  as  to  what  was  intended,  tlie  only  answer 
he  received  was  conveyed  by  tlie  soldier's  putting  his  finger  on  his 

lip. 

Butler  knew  enough  of  Robinson's  hardihood  and  venturesome 
dispoation,  to  feel  perfectly  confident  tliat  he  would  make  good 
his  promise  to  be  near  him,  at  whatever  personal  hazard  ;  and  he 
was,  therefore,  in  momentioy  expectation  of  receiving  further 
intelligence  fi'om  the  sergeant  in  some  of  those  strange,  hold,  and 
perilous  forms  of  communication,  which  the  character  of  the 
trusty  soldier  warranted  him  in  counting  upon.  His  knowledge  that 
Eobinson  had  passed  hy  Blackstock's  on  the  day  preceding,  gave 
him  some  assurance  that  the  sergeant  was  in  tlie  diligent  prosecu- 
tion of  his  purpose  to  seek  Sumpter,  or  some  other  of  the  partisan 
Whig  corps  in  tKeir  hiding-places,  and  to  try  the  hazardous  experi- 
ment of  his  (Butler's)  rescue  from   his  present  thraldom,  bj    a 
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vigoroHS  incursion  into  the  district  where  he  was  now  confined 
With  this  calculation  of  the  course  of  evente,  he  was  prepai'ed  to 
hear,  at  every  hour  of  the  day,  of  some  sudden  alarm  ;  and  ready 
to  co-operate,  hy  seizing  the  first  moment  of  confusion  to  snatch  up 
a  weapon,  and  force  his  way  through  the  ranks  of  his  guard.  It 
was  with  such 'anticipations  that  now,  whilst  seemingly  engrossed 
with  the  satisfaction  of  his  physical  wants  at  the  table,  he  lent  an 
attentive  ear  to  the  conversation  which  passed  in  the  house  between 
Curry  and  the  company  who  were  clustei-ed  around  him.  The 
dragoon,  at  first,  in  a  light  and  merry  vein  of  narrative,  recounted 
to  his  hearers  the  singular  visitation  he  had  experienced  before 
daybreak ;  and  he  contiived  to  fling  over  his  story  an  additional 
hue  of  mystery,  by  the  occasional  reflections  with  which  he  sea- 
soned it,  tending  to  inculcate  the  belief  to  which  he  himself  partly 
inclined,  that  the  incident  was  brought  about  through  the  agency 
of  some  pranking  and  mischievous  spirit, — a  conclusion  which,  at 
that  period,  and  amongst  the  persona  to  whom  the  adventure  was 
related,  did  not  require  any  great  stretch  of  faith  to  sustain  it. 
Some  of  his  auditors  foiljlied  this  prevaihng  inclination  of  opinion, 
by  expressing  their  own  conviction  of  the  interference  of  maflgnant 
and  supernatural  influences  in  the  concerns  of  mankind,  and  gave 
their  personal  experience  of  instances  in  which  these  powers  were 
active.  The  conversation  by  degrees  changed  its  tone  irom  that 
of  levity  and  laughter  into  one  of  grave  and  somewhat  fearful 
interest,  according  to  the  increasing  marvel  which  the  several 
stories  that  were  told  excited  in  the  superstitious  minds  of  the 
circle ;  and  in  the  same  proportion  that  this  sentiment  took  posses- 
sion of  the  thoughts  of  the  company,  they  became  more  unreserved 
in  their  language,  and  louder  in  the  utterance  of  it,  thus  ^ving 
Butier  tiie  full  benefit  of  all  that  was  said. 

"  But,  after  all,"  said  one  of  the  men,  "  mightn't  you  have  been 
asleep  on  your  horse,  James  Ouriy,  and  had  a  sort  of  jogging 
dream,  when  a  limb  of  a  tree  across  the  road,  for  it  was  a  dark 
morning,  might  have  caiight  you  under  the  tliroat  and  flung  you 
out  of  yotir  saddle :  and  you,  not  knowing  whether  you  was  asleep 
or  awake,  for  a  man  who  is  on  duty,  without  his  sight's  rest, 
sometimes  can't  tell  the  difference,  thought  it  was  some  hobgobhn 
business  1 " 
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"Ho,"  siiid  Curry,  "that's  impossiljle;  for  I  was  eingiug  a  song 
at  the  time,  and  almost  at  the  top  of  my  Yoice,  I  had  been 
sleepy  eaoHgh  before  that,  just  after  I  left  Ninely-Six,  near  ruA- 
night,  for  I  had  ridden  a  long  way  ;  hut  as  it  grew  towards  day- 
light I  hegan  to  rouse  up,  so  that  when  this  thing  happened  I  was 
as  much  awaie  as  I  am  now," 

"Then  it's  a  downright  case  of  glioat,"  said  the  other.  "It 
knew  yon  was  upon  a  wicked  errand,  and  so  that  back-handed  blow 
was  a  warning  to  you.  These  things  are  sometimes  meant  to  be 
fiiendly ;  and  whojjoiowa  hut  this  ovei'setting  you  in  the  toad 
might  liave  been  intended  to  signify  that  you  had  better  not 
meddle  in  cases  of  life  and  death.  If  you  would  take  my  adyicej 
you  would  just  treat  this  Major  Butler,  that  you  toot  piTSoner" — 

Cuny  looked  at  the  speaker  with  a  frown^  as  he  made  a  motioa 
to  him  to  be  silent,  "  Eemember  where  you  are,  and  who  maj 
hear  yon,"  lie  said  in  a  cautious  voice,  as  he  glanced  his  eye 
towards  Bu{]er,  who  was  leaning  his  head  upon  the  table,  as  if  in 
slumber. 

"  Oh,  I  understand,"  replied  the  soldier  of  the  guard.  "  I  forgot 
he  was  in  the  room." 

"  The  weather  holds  up,"  said  Habcrshaw,  who  now  walked  into 
the  house.  "The  rain  has  siaekened;  and  so,  orderly,  if  you 
have  had  a  bite  of  something  to  eat,  the  boys  had  better  be  got 
ready  to  march.  We  have  a  long  way  to  go,  and  m  the  infantiy 
march  with  us  we  shall  get  on  slowly." 

"  I  think  so,  noble  Captain,"  replied  Cnny.  "  I  shall  be  ready 
to  join  you  before  you  get  your  line  foimed," 

Orders  were  now  issued  by  Habersbaw,  both  to  the  troopers  of 
his  own  squad  and  to  the  militia  detachment,  to  put  themselves  in 
condition  for  an  immediate  movement.  The  clouds,  during  the 
last  half  hour,  had  been  breaking  away,  and  the  sun  soon  burst 
foilh  npon  the  wet  and  glittering  landscape,  in  all  the  effulgence 
of  mid  summer.  During  a  brief  interval  of  preparation  the  party 
of  infantry  and  cavalry  that  now  occupied  the  hamlet  exhibited 
the  bustle  incident  to  the  gathei'ing  of  the  coi-ps.  Some  ran  to 
one  quarter  for  their  arms,  others  to  the  stables  for  their  horses ;  a 
cracked  tnimpet  in  the  hands  of  a  lusty  pcrfoi-mer,  who  here 
ioined  the  troop,  kept  up  a  continual  braying,  and  v 
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by  tlio  ceaseless  beat  of  a  slack  and  dull  drum.  Tliere  were  soma 
■who,  having  put  on  their  military  equipments,  tlironged  the  table 
of  the  common  room  of  tlie  house,  where  spirits  and  water  had 
been  set  out  for  their  accommodation,  and  rude  jokes,  laughter,  and 
oaths,  were  mingled  togetlier  in  deafening  clamor, 

"  Move  out  the  prisoner,"  shouted  Hahershaw ;  "  he  goes  with 
the  infantry  afoot.  I'll  never  trust  another  of  the  tribe  with  a 
horse." 

"  Follow,  sir,"  said  one  of  the  sentinels  neai'  Butler's  person,  as 
he  fac«d  to  the  right  with  his  musket  at  an  "  advance,"  and  led  the 
way  to  the  door. 

Butler  rose,  and,  before  he  placed  himself  in  the  position 
required,  asked  : 

"Where  is  it  you  purpose  to  conduct  me  ?" 

"  Silence  I"  said  Hahershaw  sternly.  "  Obey  oitlers,  sir,  and 
march  where  you  are  directed." 

Butler  folded  his  arms  and  looked  scornfully  at  the  uncouth 
savage  before  him  as  he  replied : 

"I  am  a  prisoner,  sir,  and  therefore  bound  to  submit  to  the  force 
that  constrahis  me.  But  there  will  he  a  day  of  reckoning,  both 
for  you  and  your  master.  It  will  not  be  the  light«r  to  him  for 
having  hired  such  a  rufflan  to  do  the  business  in  which  he  ia 
ashamed  to  appear  himself." 

"  Devil's  leavings  I"  screamed  Hahershaw,  almost  choked  with 
eholer,  "  dare  you  speak  to  me  so  S  By  my  heart,  I  have  a  mind 
to  cleave  your  skull  for  you  !  My  master,  sir  !  You  will  find  out, 
before  long,  who  is  master,  when  Hugh  Hahershaw  has  tied  the 
knot  tiiat  is  to  fit  your  neck." 

"  Peace,  villaiB  I"  exclaimed  Butier ;  "  I  cannot  come  too  soon 
iata  the  presence  of  those  who  claim  to  direct  your  motionis." 

Here  James  Cuny  inteiposed  to  draw  off  the  incensed  captain, 
and  Butler,  having  j-eeeived  another  order  from  the  officer  of  the 
guard,  moved  out  upon  the  road  and  took  the  place  that  was 
assigned  him,  between  two  platoons  of  the  foot  soldiers. 

The  ti'oopers  being  mounted  and  formed  into  column  of  march 
wJVii  Hahershaw  and  his  trumpeter  at  tlie  head  and  Curry  in  the 
reft?,  now  moved  forward  at  a  slow  gait,  followed  by  tlie  detach- 
ment of  infantry  who  had  the  prisoner  under  their  especial  charge, 
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It  was  near  noon  when  tlie  party  toot  up  tlie  line  of  march, 
and  tliey  prosecuted  tlieir  journey  southward  with  such  expediiaon 
as  to  tax  Butler's  powera  to  the  utmost  to  keep  even  pais  with 
them  over  roacla  that  were  in  many  places  rendered  miry  hy  the 
late  rain.  Towards  evening,  however,  the  sun  had  sufficiently  dried 
the  soil  to  make  the  travel  less  fatiguing;  and  hy  that  hour  when 
the  light  of  day  only  lingered  upon  the  tops  of  the  western  hills, 
the  military  escort,  with  their  prisoner,  were  seep  passing  through 
a  defile  that  opened  upon  their  view  an  extensive  bivouac  of  some 
two  or  three  hundred  horse  and  foot,  and  occupying  a  space  of 
open  field,  encompassed,  with  wood  and  guarded  in  its  reai'  by  a 
smooth  and  gentJe  river. 

The  spot  at  which  tliey  had  arrived  was  the  camp  of  a  partisan 
corps  under  the  command  of  Colonel  Innis.  A  fai'in-house  was 
seen  in  the  immediate  neighborhood,  which  was  used  as  the  head- 
quai-ters  of  a  party  of  officers.  Numerous  horses  were  attached 
to  the  trees  tliat  bounded  tlie  plain,  and  various  sheltere  were 
made  in  the  same  quai'ter,  in  the  rudest  form  of  accommodation, 
of  branches  and  underwood  set  against  ridge-poles,  that  were  sus- 
tained by  stakes,  to  protect  the  men  against  the  weatlier.  Groups 
of  this  iiregular  soldiery  were  scattered  over  the  plain,  a  few 
wagons  were  seen  collected  in  one  direction,  and,  not  fer  off,  a  line 
of  fii'es,  around  which  parties  were  engaged  in  cooking  food.  Hero 
and  there  a  sentinel  was  seen  pacing  his  short  limits,  and  occa- 
sionally the  roll  of  a  drum  and  the  flourish  of  a  fife  announced 
some  cei'emony  of  the  camp  police. 

The  escort  marched  quickly  across  this  plain  untU  it  arrived  ia 
fi'ont  of  the  iarm-house.  Here  a  guard  was  draiivn  up  to  receive 
them  ;  and,  as  soon  as  the  usual  military  salute  was  passed  and 
the  orfer  to  "  stand  at  ease  "  given,  Habershaw  put  the  detachment 
under  the  command  of  the  lieutenant  of  infantry,  and,  aeeom- 
panietl  by  Curry,  walked  into  the  house  to  make  his  report  to  the 
commanding  officer  of  the  post. 

In  a  few  moments  afterwai'ds  Colonel  Innis,  attended  by  two  or 
three  militaiy  men—some  of  whom  wore  tlie  uniform  of  the 
British  regular  army- — came  from  the  house  and  passed  hastily 
along  tlie  line  of  tlie  escort,  surveying  Butler  only  with  a  rapid 
glance.     Having  regained  the  door,  he  was  heaid  to  say — 
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"  It  is  very  well ;  let  the  prisoner  have  a  room  above  stairs. 
See  that  he  wants  notljiiig  proper  to  hia  situation  ;  and,  iiliove  all, 
be  attentive  that  he  be  kept  sorupuiously  under  the  eye  of  his 
guard." 

When  tliis  order  was  given,  the  Colonel  retired  with  his  attend- 
anfa  to  his  quai'ters,  aud  Butler  was  forthwith  conducted,  by  a  file 
of  men,  up  a  narrow,  winding  stair,  to  a  smali  apartment  ia  tLe 
angle  of  the  roof,  where  he  was  provided  with  a  chmr,  a  light,  and 
a  comfortable  bed.  His  door  was  left  open,  and  on  the  outside 
of  it,  full  in  his  view,  was  posted  a  sentinel.  He  was  too  weary  even 
to  be  troubled  with  the  cares  of  his  present  condition ;  and,  without 
waiting,  therefore,  for  food,  or  seeking  to  inquire  into  whose  hands 
he  had  fallen,  or  even  to  turn  his  tliougiits  upon  the  mysterious 
train  of  circumstances  that  hnng  over  him,  he  flung  himself  upon 
the  couch  and  sank  into  a  profound  and  grateful  sleep. 
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David  Ramsay's  Iiouse  wns  situated  on  a  by-road,  between  five 
and  six  miles  from  Musgrove's  mill,  and  at  about  tbe  distance  of 
one  mile  from  tUe  principal  route  of  travel  bgtiveen  Ninety-six  and 
Biackstock's.  In  passing  from  tlie  military  post  that  had  been 
established  at  tbe  former  place,  towards  the  latter,  Ramsay's  lay  off 
to  tbe  left,  with  a  piece  of  dense  wood  iutei'vening.  The  by-way, 
leading  through  the  farm,  diverged  from  the  main  road,  and  tra- 
versed this  wood  until  it  reached  tbe  cultivated  grounds  immediate- 
ly around  Ramsay's  dwelling.  In  the  journey  fi'Om  Musgrove's 
mill  to  this  point  of  divergence,  the  traveller  was  obliged  to  ride 
some  two  or  three  miles  upon  the  great  road  leading  from  the 
British  garrison,  a  road  tbat,  at  tbe  time  of  aiy  story,  was  much 
frequented  by  military  parties,  scouts,  and  patroles,  that  were  con- 
cerned ia  keeping  up  tlie  communication  between  the  several  pcsta 
which  were  established  by  tlie  British  authorities  along  that  fron- 
tier. Amongst  the  whig  parties,  also,  there  were  various  occasions 
which  brought  them  under  the  necessity  of  frequent  passage 
tlirough  this  same  district,  and  whieh,  therefore,  funiisbed  oppor- 
tunities for  collision  and  stirmisli  with  tbe  opposite  forces. 

It  is  a  matter  of  historical  notoriety,  that  immediately  after  the 
fall  of  Charleston,  and  the  rapid  subjugation  of  South  Carolina 
that  followed  this  event,  there  were  three  bold  and  skilful  soldiers 
who  undertook  to  cany  on  tbe  war  of  resistance  to  the  established 
autboiities,  upon  a  settled  and  digested  plan  of  annoyance,  under 
the  most  discouiflgmg  state  of  destitution,  as  regaideil  all  the 
means  of  cffen  e,  that,  peibap^  bisl  ny  lecouls  It  will  not  de- 
tract ium  the  fime  sf  other  patnr t*  ol  s^aJir  entLu-.iasm  and  of 
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equal  bravery,  to  mention  the  names  of  Marion,  Sumpter,  and 
Pickens,  in  connesion  with  thia  plan  of  keeping  up  an  apparently 
hopeless  partisan  warfare,  which  had  the  promise  neither  of  men, 
money,  nor  anns, — and  yet  which  was  so  nobly  sustained,  amidst 
accumulated  diaeomfltUBes,  as  to  lead  eventually  to  the  subversion 
of  the  "  Tory  ascendency  "  and  the  expulsion  of  tlie  Bi'itish  power. 
According  to  the  plan  of  operations  concerted  amongst  these  chief- 
tains, Marion  took  the  lower  conntiy  under  hia  supervision ; 
Pickens  the  Bouth-weatem  districts,  bovdei'ing  upon  the  Savannah ; 
and  to  Sumpter  was  allotted  all  that  tract  of  country  lying  be- 
tween the  Broad  and  the  Catawba  rivers,  from  tfae  angle  of  their 
junction,  below  Camdea,  up  to  the  mountain  distiicta  of, North 
Carolina.  How  faithfnJIy  these  men  made  good  their  promise  to 
the  country,  is  not  only  written  in  authentic  history,  but  it  is  also 
told  in  many  a  le^i^nd  amongst  tlie  older  inhabitants  of  the  region 
that  was  made  the  thel^t^e  of  action.  It  only  concerns  .my  story 
to  refei  to  the  fact,  that  the  events  which  have  occupied  my  last 
five  or  Hi.  chapters,  occurred  in  that  range  more  peculiarly  appro- 
priated to  Sumpter,  and  that  tlie  high  road  from  Blackstock's 
towai'ds  Ninety  aix  was  almost  as  necessary  for  communication  be- 
tween Sumpter  and  Pidtens,  as  between  tlie  several  British  gar- 

On  the  moining  tliat  succeeded  the  flight  in  which  Horae  Stoo 
Eobinson  aimed  at  Musgrove's,  the  stout  and  honest  sergeant 
might  have  been  seen,  about  eight  o'clock,  leaving  the  main  road 
from  Ninety-six,  at  the  point  where  tliat  leading  to- David  Ram- 
say's separated  from  it,  and  eanttously  urging  hia  way  into  the 
deep  foreat,  by  the  more  private  path  into  which  he  had  entered. 
The  knowledge  that  Innis  was  encamped  along  tlie  Ennoree,  within 
a  short  distance  of  the  mill,  had  compelled  him  to  make  an  exten- 
Mve  circuit  to  reach  Ramsay's  dwelling,  whither  he  was  now  bent; 
and  he  had  experienced  considerable  delay  in  his  morning  journey, 
by  finding  himself  frequently  in  the  neighborhood  of  small  forag- 
ing pai'ties  of  Tories,  whose  motioBS  he  was  obliged  to  watch  for 
fear  of  an  eneomiter.  He  had  once  already  been  compelled  to  use 
his  horse's  heels  in  what  he  called  "fair  flight;"  and  once  to  en- 
sconce himself,  a  full  half  hour,  under  cover  of  the  thicket  afford- 
ed him  by  a  swamp.     He  now,  therefore,  according  to  his  own 
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phrase,  "dived  into  the  Httle  road  that  scramhled  down  through 
the  woods  towards  Ramsay's,  with  all  his  eyes  about  him,  looking 
out  aa  sharply  as  a  fox  on  a  iog^  morning"."  and  with  this  cir- 
cumspection, he  was  not  long  in  arriving  within,  view  of  Bamsay'a 
house.  Like  g.  practised  soldier,  whom  frequent  frap  has  taught 
wisdom,  he  resolved  to  reconnoitre  before  he  advanced  upon  it  post 
that  might  be  io  possesion  of  an  enemy.  He  therefore  dismount- 
ed, festened  hia  horse  in  a  fence  comer,  where  a  field  of  com  con- 
cealed him  from  notice,  and  then  stealthily  crept  forward  until  he 
came  immediately  behind  one  of  the  out-houses. 

The  barking  of  a  house-dog  brought  out  a  negro  hoy,  to  whom 
Robinson  instantly  addressed  the  query — 

"  Is  your  master  at  home  ?" — 

"No,  sir.  He's  got  his  horse,  and  gone  off  more  than  an  hour 
ago." 

"  Where  is  your  mistrejw  V 

"  Shelling  beans,  Sir." 

"  I  didn't  ask  you,"  said  the  aei'geant,  "  what  she  is  doing,  but 
where  she  is," 

"  In  course,  she  is  in  the  house.  Sir," — replied  the  negro  with  a 
grin. 

"  Any  strangers  there  ?" 

"  There  was  plenty  on  'em  a  little  while  ago,  but  they've  been 
gone  a  good  bit." 

Kobinson  having  thiis  satisfied  himself  as  to  the  safety  of  his 
visit,  directed  the  boy  to  take  his  horse  and  lead  him  up  tothe 
door.     He  then  entered  the  dwelling. 

"Mistress  Ramsay,"  said  he,  walking  up  to  the  dame,  who  was 
occupied  at  a  table,  with  a  large  trencher  before  her,  in  which  she 
was  plying  that  household  thrift  which  the  negi'O  described ;  "  luck 
to  you,  ma'am,  and  all  your  house!  I  hope  you  haven't  none  of 
these  clinMug  and  clattering  bullies  about  you,  that  are  as  thick 
over  this  country  as  the  frogs  in  the  kneading  troughs,  that  they 
tell  of." 

"  Good  lack,  Mr,  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,"  exclaimed  the  matron, 
offering  the  sergeant  her  hand.  "What  has  brought  you  here! 
What  news  i     Who  are  with  you  ?     For  patience  sake,  tell  me  I" 

"  I  am  alone,"  said  Robinson,  "  and  a  little  wettish  mistress ;" 
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be  added,  33  he  took  oif  liis  liat  and  shook  the  water  from  it 
"it  has  just  sot  up  a  rain,  and  loots  as  if  it  was  going  to  give  na 
enough  on't  You  don't  mind  doing  a  httle  dinner-work  of  a 
Sunday,  I  see — shelling  of  beans,  I  s'pose,  is  tantamount  to  drag- 
ging a  sheep  out  of  a  pond,  as  the  preachers  allow  on  the  Sabbath 
— ha,  ha  ! — Where's  Davy  I" 

"  He's  gone  over  to  the  meeting-house  on  Ennorce,  hoping  to 
hear  something  of  the  army  at  Camden  1  perhaps  you  caa  tell  us 
the  news  from  that  quarter  ?" 

"  Faith,  that's  a  mistake,  Mistress  Eamsay.  Though  I  don't 
doubt  that  they  are  bard  upon  the  scratches,  by  this  time.  But, 
at  this  present  speaking,  I  command  the  flying  artillery.  We  have 
but  one  man  in  the  corps — and  that's  myself;  and  all  the  guns 
we  have  got  is  this  piece  of  ordnance,  that  hangs  in  this  old  belt 
by  my  side  (pointing  to  his  sword) — and  that  I  captured  from  the 
enemy  at  Blactstock's^  I  was  hoping  I  mought  find  John  Ram- 
say at  home — I  have  need  of  him  as  a  recruit." 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Robinson,  John  has  a  heavy  life  of  it  over  thei'O  with 
Sumpter.  The  hoy  is  often  without  his  natural  rest,  or  a  meal's 
victuals;  and  the  general  tiinka  so  much  of  him,  that  he  can't 
spare  him  to  come  home.  I  hav'n't  the  heart  to  complain,  as  long 
aa  John's  service  is  of  any  use,  but  it  does  seem,  Mr.  Robinson,  lite 
aeedleas  tempting  of  the  mercies  of  providence.  We  thought  that 
he  might  have  been  here  to-day;  yet  I  am  glad  he  didn't  come — 
for  he  would  have  been  certain  to  get  into  trouble.  Who  should 
come  in,  this  morning,  just  after  my  husband  had  cleverly  got  away 
on  his  horse,  hut  a  young  cock-a-whoop  ensign,  that  belongs  to 
Ninety-Sis,  and  four  great  Scotchmen  with  him,  all  in  red  coats  ; 
they  had  been  out  thieving,  I  warrant,  and  were  now  going  home 
again.  And  who  but  theyl  Here  they  were,  swaggering  all 
about  my  house — and  calling  for  this — and  calling  for  that — aa  if 
they  oivned  the  fee-simple  of  everythmg  on  the  plantation.  And 
it  made  my  blood  rise,  Mr.  Hovse  Shoe,  to  see  them  run  out  in  the 
yard,  and  catch  up  my  chickens  and  ducts,  and  till  as  many  aa 
they  could  sti'ing  about  them — and  I  not  daring  to  say  a  word : 
though  I  did  give  them  a  piece  of  my  mind,  too." 

"  Who  is  at  home  with  you  V  inquired  the  sergeant  eagerly, 

"  Nobody  but  my  youngest  boy,  Andrew,"  answered  the  dama 
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"  And  then,  tie  filthy,  toping  rioters — "  slie  continued,  exaltlniv  lier 

"  What  ai-ms  Iiave  yon  in  the  liouse  ?"  asked  Eobinaoa,  witliout 
heeding  the  dame's  rising  anger. 

"  We  have  a  liSe,  and  a  horseman's  pistol  that  belongs  to  John. — 
Thoy  must  call  for  drint,  t«o,  and  turn  my  house,  of  a  Sunday 
roorning,  into  a  tayern." 

"  They  took  tlie  route  towards  Ninety-Six,  you  said,  Mistress 
Ramsay  3" 

"  Tes, — they  went  straight  forward  upon  the  road.  But,  look 
you,  Mr.  Horse  Shoe,  you're  not  thinking  of  going  aftei-  them  !" 

"  Isn't  there  an  old  field,  about  a  mile  from  this,  on  that  road  !" 
inquired  the  sergeant,  stall  intent  upon  bis  own  thoughis. 

"There  is,"  replied  the  dame  ;  "  with  the  old  school-house  upon 
it" 

"  A  lop-sided,  rickety  log-oahin  in  the  middle  of  the  field.  Am 
I  right,  good  woman  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"  And  nobody  lives  in  it  ?     It  has  no  door  to  it?" 

"  There  ha'n't  been  anybody  in  it  these  seven  years." 

"  I  know  the  place  very  well,"  said  the  sergeant,  thoughtfully  ; 
"  there  is  woods  just  on  this  aide  of  it," 

"  That's  tiiie,"  replied  the  drune  :  "  but  what  is  it  you  are  think- 
ing about,  Mr,  Robinson !" 

"  How  long  before  this  rain  began  was  it  that  they  quitted  this 
-house  V 

"  Not  above  fifteen  minutes." 

"  Miafreas  Ramsay,  bring  me  the  riiie  and  pistol  both — and  the 
powder-horn  and  bullets." 

"  As  you  say,  Mr.  Horse  Shoe,"  answered  the  dame,  as  she  turned 
round  to  leave  tlie  room ;  "  but  I  am  sure  I  can't  suspicion  what 
you  mean  to  do." 

In  a  few  moments  the  woman  returned  with  the  weapons,  and 
gave  them  to  the  sergeant. 

"  Whei'e  is  Andy  ?"  asked  Horse  Shoe. 

The  hostess  went  to  the  door  and  called  her  son,  and,  almost  im 
mediately  afterwai'ds,  a  sturdy  hoy  of  about  twelve  or  fourteen 
years  of  age  entered  the  apartment,  his  clothes  dripping  with  rain. 
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He  modestly  and  slijly  seated  liimsclf  on  a  cliair  near  tlie  door, 
wiih  his  soaked  hat  flapping  down  over  a  face  full  of  freckles,  and 
not  less  life  with  the  expression  of  aa  open,  dauntiess  hai-dihood  of 
character 

"  How  would  you  like  a  scrummage,  Andy,  with  them  Scotch- 
men tliat  stole  your  motter'a  chickens  this  morning  2"  asked  Horse 
Shoe. 

"  I'm  agi'eed,"  replied  the  hoy,  "  if  you  will  tell  me  what  to  do." 

"  You  are  not  going  to  take  the  hoy  out  on  any  of  your  despe- 
rate pi-ojects,  Mr.  Horse  Shoe?"  said  the  mother,  with  the  tears 
starting  instantly  into  her  eyes.  "  You  woiildn't  take  such  a  ehi'.i 
as  that  into  danger !" 

"  Bless  your  soul,  Mrs.  Ramsay,  there  ar'n't  no  danger  ahout  it  I 
Don't  take  on  so.  It's  a  Uiing  that  is  eiUier  done  at  a  blow,  or  not 
done, — and  there's  an  end  of  it  I  want  tlie  lad  only  to  bring 
home  the  prisoners  for  me,  after  I  have  toot  them." 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Eobiiison,  I  have  one  son  already  in  these  wars — God 
protect  Mm  ! — and  you  men  don't  know  how  a  mother's  heart 
yeams  for  her  children  in  these  times.  I  cannot  give  another,"  she 
added,  as  she  threw  her  arras  over  the  shoulders  of  the  youth  and 
drew  him  to  her  bosom. 

"  Oh  !  it  aint  nothing,"  said  Andrew,  in  a  sprightly  tone.  "  It's 
only  snapping  of  a  pistol,  mother, — pooh  !  If  I'm  not  afraid,  you 
oughtn't  to  be." 

"  I  give  you  my  honor,  Mistress  Ramsay,"  said  Robinson,  "  that 
I  will  bring  or  send  your  son  safe  back  in  one  horn' ;  and  that  he 
sha'n't  be  put  in  any  sort  of  danger  whatsomedever  :  come,  tliat's  a 
good  woman  !" 

"  You  are  not  deceiving  me,  Mr.  Robiuson  V  asked  the  matron, 
wiping  away  a  tear.  "  Ton  wouldn't  mock  the  sufferings  of  a 
weak  woman  in  such  a  thing  as  this  ?" 

"  On  the  koceaty  of  a  sodger,  ma'am,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "  the 
lad  shall  he  in  no  danger,  as  I  said  befoi-e — whatsomedever." 

"  Then  I  will  say  no  more,"  answered  the  mother.  "  But  Andy, 
my  eliild,  be  sure  to  let  Mr.  Robinson  keep  before  you." 

Horse  Shoe  now  loaded  the  fire-arms,  and  having  slung  the 
pouch  across  his  body,  he  put  the  pistol  into  the  li  ands  of  the  boy ; 
then  shouldering  his  rifie,  he  and  Lis  young  ally  left  the  room. 
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Even  oa  this  oecas  o  s  r  o  as  it  might  be  deemed,  the  sergeant 
did  not  depa  t  w  thout  g  v  ng  some  manifestation  of  that  hght- 
heartedness  wh  ch  no  1  flic  Itiea  ever  seemed  to  have  the  power 
to  conquer.  He  th  uat  h  a  liead  back  into  the  TOom,  after  he  had 
crossed  the  threshold,  ard  said  with  an  encouraging  laugh,  "Andy 
and  me  wiU  teach  them.  Mistress  Ramsay,  Pat's  point  of  war — we 
will  mrround  the  ragamuffins." 

"  Now,  Andy,  my  lad,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  after  he  had  mounted 
Captain  Peter,  "  you  must  get  up  behind  me.  Tmii  the  lock  of 
your  pistol  down,"  he  continued,  as  the  boy  sprang  upon  the  horae's 
rump,  "  and  cover  it  with  the  flap  of  your  jacket,  to  keep  the  rain 
off.     It  won't. do  to  hang  fire  at  such  a  time  as  this." 

The  lad  did  as  he  was  directed,  and  Horse  Shoe,  having  secured 
bis  rifle  in  the  same  way,  put  his  horse  up  bf  a  gallop,  and  took  the 
road  in  the  direction  that  had  been  pursued  by  the  soldiei's. 

As  soon  as  our  adventurers  had  gained  a  wood,  at  the  distance 
of  about  half  a  mile,  the  sergeant  relaxed  his  speed,  and  advanced 
at  a  pace  a  little  above  a  walk. 

"Andy,"  he  said,  "we  have  got  rather  a  ticklish  sort  of  a  job 
before  us,  so  I  must  give  you  your  lesson,  which  you  will  under- 
stand better  by  knowing  something  of  my  plan.  As  soon  as  your 
mother  told  me  that  these  thieving  villains  had  left  her  house 
about  flfteen  minutes  before  the  rain  came  on,  and  that  tiiey  had 
gone  along  upon  this  ixiad,  I  remembered  the  old  field  up  here,  and 
the  little  log  hut  in  the  middle  of  it ;  and  it  was  natural  to  sup- 
pose that  they  had  just  got  about  near  that  hut,  when  this  rain 
came  up;  and  then,  it  was  the  most  supposable  case  in  the  world, 
tliat  they  would  naturally  go  into  it,  as  the  driest  place  they  could 
find.  So  now,  you  see,  it's  my  calculation  that  the  whole  batch  is 
there  at  this  very  point  of  time.  We  will  go  alowiy  along,  until  we 
get  to  the  other  end  of  this  wood,  ia  sight  of  the  old  field,  and 
then,  if  there  is  no  one  on  the  look-out,  we  will  open  our  first 
french ;  you  know  what  that  moans,  Andy  ?" 

"  It  means,  I  s'pose,  that  well  go  right  smack  at  them,"  replied 
Andrew. 

"  Pretty  exactly,"  said  the  sergeant.  "  But  listen  to  me.  Just 
at  the  edge  of  the  woods  you  will  have  to  get  down,  and  put  youi^ 
self  behind  a  tiee.    I'll  ride  forwai-d,  as  if  I  had  a  whole  troop  at 
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my  heels,  and  if  I  catch  them,  as  I  expect,  they  will  have  a  little 
fire  iindled,  and,  as  likely  as  not,  they'll  be  cooldng  some  of  your 
mother's  fowb." 

"  Yes,  I  understand,"  said  the  boy  eagerly — 

"  No,  you  don't,"  replied  Horse  Shoe,  "  but  you  will  when  you 
hear  what  I  am  going  to  say.  If  I  get  at  them  onawares,  they'll 
be  mighty  apt  to  think  they  are  surrounded,  and  will  bellow,  like 
fine  fellows,  for  quailer.  And,  thereupon,  Andy,  I'll  cry  out 
'  stand  fast,'  as  if  I  was  speaking  to  my  own  men,  and  when  you 
hear  that,  you  must  come  up  fall  tilt,  because  it  will  be  a  signal  to 
you  that  the  enemy  has  surrendered.  Then  it  will  be  your  business 
to  run  into  the  house  and  bring  out  the  muskets,  as  quick  as  a  rat 
runs  through  a  kitchen :  and  when  you  have  done  tliat,  why,  all's 
done.  But  if  you  should  hear  any  popping  of  fii'e-arins— that  is, 
more  than  one  shot,  which  I  may  chance  to  let  ofl>~do  you  take 
that  for  a  bad  sign,  and  get  away  as  fast  as  you  can  heel  it     You 


"  Oh !  yes,"  replied  the  lad,  "  and  I'll  do  wliat  you  want,  and  more 
too,  may  be,  Mr.  Kobinson." 

"  Captain  Robinson,— remember,  Andy,  you  must  call  me  cap 
tain,  in  the  heaimg  of  these  Scotsmen." 

"  Fll  not  forget  that  neither,"  aiswered  Andrew. 

By  the  time  that  these  instructions  wei'S  fully  impi'essed  upon 
die  boy,  our  adventurous  forlorn  hope,  as  it  may  fitly  be  called, 
had  anived  at  the  place  which  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  had  desig- 
nated for  the  commencement  of  active  operations.  They  had  a 
clear  view  of  the  old  field,  and  it  afforded  them  a  strong  assurance 
that  the  enemy  was  exactly  where  tliey  wished  Hm  to  be,  when 
tJiey  discovered  smoke  arising  from  the  chimney  of  the  hovel. 
Andrew  waa  soon  posted  behind  a  tree,  and  Robinson  only  tarried 
a  moment  to  make  the  boy  repeat  the  signals  ^reed  on,  in  order 
to  ascertain  that  he  had  tliem  correctly  in  his  memory.  Being 
satisfied  from  this  experiment  that  the  intelligence  of  his  young 
companion  might  be  depended  upon,  he  galloped  across  the  inter- 
vening space,  and,  in  a  few  seconds,  abruptly  reined  up  his  steed, 
in  the  very  doorway  of  the  hut.  The  party  within  waa  gathered 
around  a  fire  at  the  further  end,  and,  in  the  corner  near  tlie  door, 
were  four  muakete  thrown  together  against  the  wall.    To  spring 
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from  liis  sa.illle  anil  thrust  Mmself  one  pace  inside  of  tlie  door,  was 
a  movement  wkicL  the  sergeant  executed  in  an  instant,  shouting  at 
the  same  time— 

"  Halt  1  File  off  right  and  left  to  botli  sides  of  the  house,  and 
wait  orders.  I  demand  the  sun'ender  of  all  here,"  he  said,  aa  he 
pliated  himself  between  the  party  and  tlieir  weapons,  "I  will 
shoot  down  the  first  man  who  budges  a  foot." 

"  Leap  to  your  aims,"  cried  the  young  ofBcer  who  commanded 
the  httle  party  inside  of  the  house.     "  Why  do  you  stand  f 

"  I  don't  want  to  do  you  or  your  men  any  harm,  young  man," 
said  Robinson,  as  he  brought  his  rifle  to  a  level,  "  but,  by  my 
father's  son,  I  wiU*  not  leave  one  of  you  to  be  put  upon  a  muster- 
roll  if  you  raise  a  hand  at  this  moment." 

Both  parties  now  stood,  for  a  brief  space,  eyeing  each  other  in 
a  fearful  suspense,  during  which  there  was  an  espression  of  doubt 
and  irresolution  visible  on  the  countenances  of  tlie  soldiers,  aa 
they  surveyed  the  broad  proportions,  and  met  the  stem  glance  of 
the  sergeant,  whilst  the  delay,  also,  began  to  raise  an  appre- 
hension in  the  mind  of  Robinson  that  his  stratagem  would  be  dis- 


"  Shall  I  let  loose  upon  them,  captain  ?  "  said  Andrew  Ramsay, 
now  appearing,  most  unexpectedly  to  Robinson,  at  the  door  of  the 
hut.  "  Come  on,  boys  I "  he  shouted,  as  he  turned  his  face  towards 
the  field. 

"  Keep  them  outside  of  the  door — stand  fast,"  died  tlie  doughty 
fiergeaut,  witii  admirable  promptitude,  in  the  new  and  sudden  pos- 
ture of  his  afl'aii's  caused  by  this  opportune  appearance  of  the 
boy.  ''  Sir,  you  see  that  it's  not  worth  while  fighting  five  to  one ; 
and  I  should  be  sorry  to  be  the  death  of  any  of  your  brave  fel- 
lows ;  so,  take  my  advice,  and  suiTcnder  to  the  Continental  Con- 
gress and  this  scrap  of  ifs  army  which  I  command." 

During  this  appeal  the  sergeant  was  ably  seconded  by  the  lad 
outside,  who  was  calling  out  first  on  one  name,  and  then  oa  ano- 
ther, as  if  in  tlie  presence  of  a  troop.  The  device  succeeded,  and 
the  officer  within,  believing  the  foibearance  of  Robinson  to  ba 
real,  at  length  said : — 

"  Lower  your  rifle,  su-.  In  the  presence  of  a  superior  force,  taken 
by  surprise,  and  without  arms,  it  is  aiy  duty  to  s 
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With  the  pTomise  of  fair  usage,  and  the  rights  of  prisoners  of  war, 
I  surrender  this  Mttle  foraging  party  under  my  command." 

"  I'll  mate  the  terms  agif  eable,"  replied  the  sergeant.  "  Never 
doubt  me,  sir.  Eight  hand  file,  aiivance,  and  receive  the  arros  of 
the  prisoners ! " 

"  Fm  hero,  captain,"  said  Andrew,  in  a  conceited  tone,  as  if  it 
were  a  mere  occasion  of  merriment;  and  the  lad  quickly  entered  the 
tioiise  and  secured  the  weapons,  retreating  witli  them  some  paces 
from  the  door. 

"  Now,  sir,"  said  Horse  Shoe  to  tlie  Ensign,  "  your  swoi-d,  and 
whatever  else  you  mought  have  about  you  of  the  ammunitions  of 
war ! " 

The  officer  delivered  up  hia  sword  and  a  pair  of  poctet  pistols. 

As  Horse  Shoe  received  these  tokens  of  victory,  he  asked,  with  a 
lambent  smile,  and  what  he  intended  to  be  an  elegant  and  conde- 
scending composure, "  Your  name,  sir,  if  I  mought  take  the  &eedom  ?" 

"Ensign  St.  Jermyn,  of  his  Majesty's  seventy-firet  regiment  of 
light  infantry." 

"Ensign,  your  sarvent,"  added  Horse  Shoe,  still  presemng  this 
unusual  eshihition  of  politeness.  "  You  have  defeuded  your  post 
like  an  old  sodger,  although  you  ha'n't  much  beard  on  your  cliin ; 
but,  seeing  you  have  ^ven  up,  you  shall  be  treated  like  a  man 
who  has  done  hb  duty.  You  will  walk  out,  now,  and  form  your- 
selves in  Ime  at  the  door.  I'll  engage  my  men  shaU  do  you  no 
haim  ;  they  are  of  a  mardful  breed." 

Wlien  the  little  squad  of  prisoners  submitted  to  tliis  command, 
and  came  to  the  door,  they  were  stiieken  with  equal  astonishment 
and  mortification  to  find,  in  place  of  the  detachment  of  cavahy 
which  they  expected  to  see,  nothing  but  a  mail,  a  boy,  and  a  horse. 
Their  fii-st  emotions  were  expressed  in  curses,  which  wei-e  even  suc- 
ceeded by  laughter  from  one  or  two  of  the  number.  There  seemed 
to  be  a  disposition  on  the  pai-t  of  some  to  resist  the  autliority  that 
now  controlled  them ;  and  sundry  glances  were  exchanged,  which 
indicated  a  pui'pose  to  turn  upon  their  captors.  The  sergeant  no 
Booner  perceived  this,  than  he  halted,  raised  his  liile  to  his  breast^ 
and,  at  the  same  instant,  gave  Andrew  Eamsay  an  order  to  retire 
a  few  paces,  and  to  fire  one  of  the  captured  pieces  at  the  fii'St  man 
who  opened  hia  lips. 
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"  By  my  hand,"  he  said,  "  if  I  find  any  ti'ouble  in  taking  you, 
all  five,  safe  away  fi'om  chia  here  house,  I  will  thin  your  numbers 
with  your  owa  muskets !  And  that's  aa  good  as  if  I  had  sworn 
to  it" 

"  Ton  have  my  word,  sir,"  said  the  Ensign.     "  Lead  on." 

"  By  your  leave,  my  pretty  gentleman,  you  will  lead,  and  HI 
follow,"  replied  Hoi^se  Shoe.  "  It  may  be  a  new  piece  of  drill  to 
yi>u ;  but  the  custom  is  to  give  the  prisoners  the  post  of  honor." 

"Aa  you  please,  sir,"  answei'ed  the  Ensign.  "  Where  do  you  take 
us  to}" 

"  You  will  mai-ch  back  by  the  road  you  came,"  said  the  ser- 
geant. 

Finding  the  conqueror  determined  to  execute  summary  martaal 
law  upon  the  first  who  should  mutiny,  the  prisoners  auhmitted,  and 
marched  in  double  file  from  the  hnt  back  towards  Ramaay's— 
Horse  Shoe,  wit3i  Captain  Peter's  bridle  danghng  over  his  aira, 
and  his  gallant  young  auxiliaiy  Andrew,  laden  with  double  the 
burden  of  Eobinaon  Cruaoe  (having  all  the  fire-arms  packed  upon 
his  shoulders),  bringing  up  the  rear.  In  this  order  viotors  and 
vanquished  returned  to  David  Ramsay's, 

"  Well,  I  have  brought  you  your  ducks  and  chickens  back,  mis- 
tress," said  the  sergeant,  aa  he  halted  the  prisoners  at  the  door ; 
"  and,  what's  more,  I  have  brought  home  a  young  sodger  that's 
worth  his  weight  in  gold." 

"  Heaven  bless  my  child  I  my  brave  boy ! "  cried  the  mother, 
seizing  the  lad  in  her  aiicSjand  unheeding  anything  else  in  the 
preseiit  perturbation  of  her  feelings.  "  I  feared  ill  would  come  of 
it;  but  Heaven  has  preserved  him.  Did  he  behave  handsomely, 
Mr.  Eobinson?     But  I  am  sure  he  did." 

"A  little  more  venturesome,  ma'am,  than  I  wanted  him  to  be," 
replied  Horse  Shoe ;  "  hut  he  did  escellent  service.  These  are  his 
prisoners.  Mistress  Eamsay ;  I  should  never  have  got  them  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  Andy.  In  these  dramming  and  fifing  tiroes  tli» 
babies  stick  in  quarrel  with  their  mother's  milk.  Show  me  another 
boy  in  .America  that's  made  more  prisoners  than  there  waa  mer  to 
fiats  tbm  with,  that's  alU" 
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AGRBEABLIi:   DILEMMA. 

E0BIN8OM  having  thus  succeeded  in  his  enterprise,  now  found 
himself  in  circumstances  of  peculiar  perplexity  in  regard  to  tha 
disposal  of  his  prisoaers.  Here  he  was,  in  the  neighboihood  of 
the  British  posts— -in  a  district  of  country  of  which  the  eneroj 
might  be  said  to  have,  at  this  moment,  complete  possession — (for 
Horse  Shoe  himself  was  almost  the  only  belligerent  in  tlie  field 
against  them) — and,  more  than  that,  he  was  but  a  few  miles'  dis- 
tant from  a  camp  wliose  scoiits  had  chased  him  almost  to  his  pr&- 
seiit  place  of  refuge.  It  was  scarcely  probable,  therefore,  that  he 
could  hope  to  retain  his  captives  long  under  his  control,  or  prevent 
tte  enemy  from  receiving  intelligence  of  the  capture.  He  was, 
however,  notwithstanding  these  embarrassmeufs,  as  usual,  cheerful, 
confideni,-  and  self-possessed.  He  had  no  wish  or  motive  to  detain 
the  privatfl  soldiers  as  prisoners  of  war,  and  would  at  once  have 
dismissed  them,  if  he  could  have  assured  himself  that  they  would 
not  mate  the  eai'liest  use  of  their  liberty  to  convey  information  of 
their  misadventure  to  the  first  corps  of  loyalists  they  should  meet, 
and  thus  get  up  a  hot  pursuit  of  him  tiirough  the  whole  district. 
But  he  had  cogent  and  most  important  reasons  for  holding  the 
ensign,  St.  Jermyn,  in  dose  custody.  It  occun-ed  to  him,  that  this 
officer  might  be  used  to  conti'ol  the  procedure  that  should  be 
adopted  by  those  who  meditated  injury  to  Arthm'  Butler ;  and  ha 
therefore,  at  once  formed  the  resolution  of  communicating  with,  the 
nearest  British  authorities,  in  order  to  assui-e  them  that  he  woxild 
retaliate  npon  the  Ensign  aiy  pain  that  might  be  inflicted  npon 
his  late  comrade.  His  plan  nas  speedily  foimed— it  was  to  keep 
his  piisoners  until  night-fall,  move  off  imder  cover  of  the  darkness, 
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to  sOTT.e  remote  and  concealed  spot  witli  St.  Jeiinyn,  and  release 
tlie  otliora,  ou  their  parole  oi  pledge  not  to  take  up  arms  until 
regidariy  exetanged. 

Whilst  tJie  sergeant  was  deliberaliDg  over  these  arrangements, 
the  piisoEers  were  allowed  to  shelter  themselTes  from  the  rain 
nnder  a  shed  near  the  door  of  the  dwelling,  where  Andrew,  w.'*.h 
ail  the  pride  and  importance  of  his  new  station,  marolied  to  and 
fro,  before  them,  like  a  trained  sentinel.  There  was  a  small  log 
building  in  the  yard  of  Ramsay's  mansion,  which  had  heen  recently 
erected  as  a  store-lionse,  and  which  being  well  secured  at  the  door 
by  a  padlock,  Robinson  determined  to  convert  for  the  nonce  into 
a  piTson.  It  contained  but  one  room,  not  above  twelve  feet  square, 
with  an  earthen  floor,  and  received  no  light  except  such  as  was 
admitted  under  the  door,  and  through  a  few  crannies  about  the 
roof  Into  this  narrow  apai'tment  the  soldiers  were  now  marched ; 
a  bundle  of  straw  was  thrown  upon  the  floor ;  sundry  flitches  of 
bacon,  that  hung  upon  the  walls,  were  removed  ;  and  a  few  com- 
forts, in  the  way  of  food  and  drink,  were  supplied  to  render  the 
accommodation  as  tolerable  to  the  inmates  as  was  compatible  with 
their  safe  custody.  This  being  done,  our  friend  Andrew  was  posted 
in  tlie  passage-way  of  the  dwelling,  in  full  view  of  the  door  of  the 
atore-house,  which  was  carefully  locked,  with  a  musket  in  his  hand, 
and  with  orders  to  make  a  circnit  every  five  minutes  round  the 
little  building,  to  guard  against  any  attempts  at  escape  by  imder- 
mining  tlie  foundation. 

As  noon  approached  the  wuathei'  began  to  clear  up,  and  with 
the  first  breaking  forth  of  the  sun  eame.  David  Eamsay,  tlie  pro- 
prietor of  the  farm  which  was  the  scene  of  the  present  operations. 
His  recognition  of  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  was  accompanied  by  a 
hearty  greeting,  and  with  an  fespi'^sion  of  wonder  that  he  should 
liave  ventured,  in  hostile  guise,  through  a  country  so  beset  as  this 
was  by  the  forces  of  the  enemy ;  but  when  he  lieard  the  narrative 
of  the  exploit  of  the  morning,  and  saw  the  trophies  of  its  success 
in  the  weapons  piled  against  the  wall,  and,  more  especially,  when 
he  received  irom  the  lips  of  his  wife  a  circumstantiaJ  accoimt  of 
tlie  part  which  had  been  peiformed  in  this  adventure  by  his  sen 
Andrew,  his  delight  seemed  almost  to  be  absorbed  by  his  astonish- 
ment and  incredulity.  The  proofe,  however,  were  all  around  him  ■ 
12* 
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and  after  assuring  Iiimsalii  hy  an  aetuaJ  inspection  of  flie  prisonei'a 
through  one  of  the  chinks  of  the  store-house,  he  came  into  his  own 
parloui-,  sat  down,  and  laughed  out-right. 

Eanisay  was  a  staunch  friend  of  the  independence  of  his  country ; 
and  although  he  had  not  heen  up  in  arms  in  the  cause,  he  gave  it 
all  the  aid  5ie  could  hy  the  free  expression  of  opinion,  and  by  a 
resolute  refusal  fo  comply  with  the  reqnisitioiis  of  the  royalists. 
His  eldest  son  had  joined  Sumpt«i-,  and  had  already  been  active 
hi  the  field  ;  and  he  himiself  looked,  with  an  almost  certain  expec- 
tation, te  see  visited  upon  himself  that  proscription  under  which 
thoiisanda  were  already  suffering,  and  which  he  had  only  escaped 
aa  yet  by  the  temporizing  delays  of  his  opponents,  or  by  their  ne-. 
gleet,  arising  out  of  the  incessant  hurry  and  pressure  of  tbeir  mili- 
tary operations  in  ti.e  organization  of  tlie  new  dominion  which  tke 
royal  forces  had  but  lately  acquired.  He  was  a  man  of  sturdy 
frame — no^v  only  in  Uie  prime  of  life — brave,  thoughtful,  and  in- 
telligent, and  firmly  resolved  to  stand  by  his  principles  through 
ivhatevei'  adverse  chances.  Tlie  present  aspect  of  affairs  was,  to 
his  mind,  almost  (decisive  of  his  fate ;  the  capture  of  these  prisoners, 
made  from  informatJon  derived  from  his  own  family,  and  in  which 
his  own  son  had  been  a  principal  agent ;  their  confinement,  too,  in 
hia  own  house,  wei'o  facts  of  so  unequivocal  a  character  as  inevi- 
tably to  draw  upon  him  the  prompt  ire  of  the  Tories,  and  compel 
him  to  assume  the  attitude  and  abide  by  the  issues  of  a  partisan. 
As  he  bad  faith  in  the  Justice  of  hia  qnarrel,  and  a  strong  devotion 
to  the  principles  npon  which  it  was  sustained,  he  did  not  hesitate 
m  the  crisis  before  him,  but  heroically  determined  to  meet  the 
worst  that  might  befal.  He,  therefore,  in  the  present  emergency, 
became  a  useful  and  efficient  ally  fo  Robinson,  who  opened  to  him 
the  full  history  of  Butler,  and  the  course  of  measures  he  was  about 
to  pursue  for  the  relief  of  that  unfortunate  officer. 

We  must  now  leave  the  sei^eant  holding  watch  and  ward  over 
hi^  vanquished  foes,  and  shift  our  scene  to  Musgrove's  Mill. 

The  family  of  Allen  Musgrove  were  in  a  state  of  great  disquiets 
ude.  Horse  Shoe  Eobinson  had  disappeared  before  day-light ;  and 
when  the  miller  and  his  nephew  left  their  beds,  a  little  after  the 
dawn,  the  only  intelligence  they  had  of  the  depai-ture  of  their  guest 
was  inferred  from  finding  the  stable  door  open  and  the  serg-oant'B 
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hcvse  al>seiit.  Tliia  fa  t  m  ex^h  cl  nhen  M  y  m  t  them  tt 
breakfast  Horse  SI  oe  I  al  set  out  fo  Ea  s  y  s  f o  lea  on  8 
tidiogf.  of  John,  and  to  enl  st  h  m  n  an  effort  to  1  Iterate  ButJe 
He  ha<i  departed  under  coyer  of  da  fei  ess  to  avo  cI  mol  stat  on 
from  Innia's  aoouts,  and  she  Mi  y  M  grove,  I  od  pi  ed  the  key 
of  the  stable,  the  night  befo  e  u  a  pla  e  where  Ho  ■se  Shoe  m  ght 
find  it.  Such  was  the  e  tent  of  tl  e  n  a  den  s  nforn  it  on  Ihe 
day  passed  wearily  upon  her  hand  ;  she  was  anxious  to  hear  some- 
thing of  Buder— something  of  Horse  Shoe — and  something,  we 
suppose,  of  John  Ramsay.  Frequently  during  the  morning  she 
and  Christopher  Shaw  lield  secret  conferences  1  they  spoke  in 
whispers  :  suspense,  care,  and  doubt  were  pictured  upon  her  face  ; 
and  as  the  cain  pattered  against  the  windows  she  oftentimes  stood 
before  them,  and  looted  out  upon  the  distant  road,  and  across  the 
wide  fields,  and  then  upwards  to  the  clouded  sky.  The  sun  at 
length  appeared,  and  his  rays  seemed  to  shoot  a  glimpse  of  joy 
into  the  bi-east  of  the  maiden,  as  she  walked  forth  to  not«  the  dry- 
ing of  tlie  roads,  and  to  see  tlie  clear  blue,  which,  in  that  climate, 
outvies  the  mellow  and  rich  tints  of  a  Tuscan  heayen. 

The  day  waxed,  and  the  birds  satig,  and  nature  was  gay,  but  the 
maiden  vvas  restless  and  unquiet ;  the  day  waned,  and  tho  sun  rode 
downwards  on  tlie  western  slope  in  gorgeous  beauty  ;  but  Mary 
was  ill  at  ease,  and  tliought  little  of  the  grand  aaid  glorious  firma- 
ment. Her  comiimnings  with  Christopher  Shaw,  meantime,  be- 
came more  eagei' ;  she  and  her  cousiu  were  seen  to  wander  towards 
the  mill ;  then  Christopher  left  her,  and,  presently,  he  might  be 
discovered  leading  two"  horses,  one  bearing  a  side-saddle,'  down  to 
the  mar^u  of  the  stream.  There  was  a  short  visit  to  tbe  house  by 
the  young  man— a  word  whispered  in  the  ear  of  tlie  mother — a 
shake  of  her  head,  an  expression  of  doubt,  a  final  nod  of  assent, — 
and,  in  the  next  moment,  Mary  and  Christopher  were  seen  trotting 
off  on  horseback,  on  the  road  that  Jed  towards  itamsay's. 

"When  they  had  ridden  some  two  or  three  miles,  and  had  entered 
upon  the  high-road  between  Ninety-Six  and  Blackstock's — some- 
whore  near  to  that  piece  of  haunted  ground,  where,  on  the  morning 
of  iliis  very  day,  a  goblin  had  struck  down  James  Curry  from  Lis 
steed — -they  descried  a  military  party  of  horse  and  foot  slowly  ad- 
vancing from  the  dii«ction  to  which  they  were  travelling.     In  a 
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few  momenta  tliey  met  the  first  platoon  of  the  cavalry,  headed  by 
a  trumpeter  and  the  unsightly  captain  Hugh  Habershaw,  They 
were  detained  at  the  head  of  this  column,  whilst  some  questions 
were  asked  respecting  the  object  of  their  jouiiiey,  the  troops  in  their 
neighborhood,  and  othei'  matters  connected  with  Uie  affairs  of  the 
times,  Christophers  answers  were  prompt  and  satisfactory :  he 
was  only  riding  with  his  kinswoman  on  a  visit  to  a  neighbor ; 
Innis'a  camp  was  not  above  two  miles  and  a  half  away,  and  the 
country  in  general  was  quiet,  as  far  as  he  had  the  means  of  know- 
ing. The  travellera  were  now  suffered  to  pass  on.  In  succession, 
they  left  behind  them  each  platoon  of  tki-ees,  and  then  encountered 
the  small  column  of  march  of  the  infantry.  Mary  grew  pale  as 
her  eyes  fell  upon,  tlie  form  of  Arthur  Butler,  posted  in  the  centre 
of  a  gnard.  Her  feeling  lest  he  might  not  recognise  her  features, 
and  guess  something  of  her  en'and,  almost  overpowered  her.  She 
reined  up  her  horse,  as  if  to  gratify  an  idle  curiosity  to  see  flie 
soldiers  passing,  and  halted  in  a  position  which  compelled  the  ranks 
to  file  off,  in  order  to  obtain  a  free  passage  round  her.  Every  look 
seemed  to  be  turned  upon  her  as  the  escort  marched  near  her 
horse's  head,  and  it  was  impossible  to  make  the  slightest  sign  to 
Butler  without  being  observed.  She  saw  h'  n  ho  vever  I'ft  liis 
eyes  to  hers,  and  she  distinctly  perceived  the  flih  of  s  rp  se  with 
which  it  was  kindled  as  he  became  aware  of  1  er  teat  es  A  faint 
and  transient  smile,  whicli  had  in  it  nothing  but  j  i  v as  the  only 
return  she  dared  to  make.  An  order  from  the  van  q  kened  the 
march ;  and  the  detachment  moved  rapidly  by  As  Mary  still 
occupied'  the  gi'ound  on  which  she  had  halted,  and  was  gazing 
after  the  retreating  corps,  she  saw  Butler  turn  his  face  back  towards 
her ;  she  seized  the  moment  to  nod  to  him  and  to  make  a  quick  sign 
with  her  hand,  which  she  intended  should  indicate  the  fact  that  she 
was  now  engaged  in  bis  service.  She  thought  she  perceived  a 
response  in  a  sliglit  motion  of  Butler's  head,  and  now  resumed  her 
journey,  greatly  excited  by  tbe  satisfattion  of  having,  m  this  acci- 
dental rencounter,  obtained  even  tins  biief  insight  into  fke  ond 
tion  of  the  prisoner. 

The  sun  was  set,  when  Mary  futh  In  convoy,  Clrstopher 
Sliaw,  arrived  at  Ramsay's.  Alwaj**  an  acceptable  g  e  t  at  this 
house,  she  was  now  more  than  ever  wclome     There  was  b  s  nesa 
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fco  b«  done  in  which  she  could  discliai'ge  a  most  important  part, 
and  the  service  of  Ciiinsfopher  Shaw  in  reinforcing  the  garriscp, 
was  of  the  gi'eatest  moment.  When  the  intelligence  regarding  the 
movement  of  Butler  to  Innis'a  camp  was  communicated  to  the 
seigeant,  it  suggested  a  new  device  to  hia  mind,  which  he  deter- 
mined instantly  to  adopt.  Bntler  was  at  this  moment,  he  con- 
cluded, in  the  hands  of  those  who  had  engaged  the  vufflans  to  set 
upon  him  at  Gi-indall's  ford,  and  it  was  not  improbahle  that  he 
would  be  summarily  dealt  with  :  thure  was  no  time,  tJierefore,  to 
be  lost.  The  sergeant's  plan,  in  this  new  juncture,  was,  to  compel 
the  young  ensign  to  addi-ess  a  letter  to  the  British  commandant,  to 
inform  that  officer  of  his  present  imprisonment,  and  to  add  to  tliis 
information  the  deteimination  of  hk  captors  to  put  him  to  death, 
in  the  event  of  any  outrage  being  inflictqd  upon  Butler.  This 
scheme  was  communicated  to  Ramsay,  Shaw,  and  Mary.  The 
letter  was  to  be  immediately  written ;  Mary  was  to  return  with  it 
fo  the  mill,  and  was  to  conti'ive  to  have  it  secretly  deliveretl,  in  the 
morning,  at  Innia's  head-quarters;  and  David  Ramsay  himself  was 
to  escort  the  maiden  hack  to  her  father's  house,  whilst  Shaw  was 
to  attend  the  sei^eant  and  assist  hito  to  transport  the  young  ensign 
to  some  fit  place  of  concealment.  T!io  private  soldiers  wore  to 
remain  prisoners,  under  the  guard  of  Andrew,  until  hk  fathei^'s 
return,  when  tliey  wore  to  he  released  on  parole,  as  prisonei'S 
of  war. 

The  plan  being  thus  matured,  Robinson  went  forthwith  to  the 
prison-house,  and  directed  Ensign  St  Jermyn  to  follow  him  into 
the  dwelling.  "When  tlie  young  officer  arrived  in  the  family 
parlor,  he  was  ordered  to  take  a  chair  near  a  table,  upon  'which 
was  placed  a  light,  some  paper,  pen,  and  mk. 

"  Young  man,"  said  Robinson,  "  take  tip  that  pen  and  write  as  I 
bid  you." 

"  To  what  end  am  I  to  write !  I  must  know  the  pui-pose  you 
design  to  answer,  before  I  can  put  my  hand  to  paper." 

"  To  the  end,"  replied  Horae  Shoe  firmly,  and  with  unwonted 
gravity,  "  of  the  settlement  of  your  worldly  affaire,  if  the  cousama 
of  to-morrow  sliould  bring  iO  luck  to  a  friend  of  mine." 

■'I  do  not  understand  you,  sir.  If  my  life  is  threatened  to 
accomplish  an  unrighteous  purpose,  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  yon  at 
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3Bce,  that  tliat  life  belongs  to  my  king;  and  if  liis  interests  are  to 
Biififer  by  any  forced  act  of  mine,  I  am  willing  to  resign  it  at  oiiee." 

"  Never  was  pui'pose  more  righteous,  sir,  in  the  view  of  Grod  and 
man,  than  ours,"  said  David  Ramsay. 

"  I  have  a  fiieud,"  added  Horse  Shoe,  gi-eatly  escited  as  he 
apote,  "who  has  heen  foully  dealt  by.  Some  of  your  enlisted 
gangs  liave  laid  an  ambuscade  to  trap  him:  villany  has  been 
used,  by  thera  that  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  see  it  thriving  under 
tlieir  colors,  to  catcJi  a  gentleman  who  was  only  doing  the  common 
duties  of  a  good  scdger ;  and  by  mean  bush-fighting,  not  by  fair 
fields  and  honest  blows— they  have  seized  him  and  carried  liim  to 
the  camp  of  that  bloodsucking  Tory,  Colonel  Innis,  I  doubt  more 
harm  is  meant  him  than  falb  to  the  share  of  a  common  prisoner 
of  war."     ■ 

"I  know  notliing  of  the  person,  nor  of  the  circumstances  you 
speak  about,"  said  the  ensign. 

"So  much  the  better  for  yon,"  replied  the  sergeant.  "If  your 
people  are  brave  sodgers  or  honest  men,  you  will  not  have  much 
occasion  to  be  afeard  for  yourself;  but,  by  my  right  hand  !  if  so 
much  as  one  hair  of  Major  Arthur  Butler's  head  be  hurt  by  Colo- 
nel Innia,  or  by  any  other  man  among  your  pillaging  and  brand- 
ishing bullies,  I  myself  will  drive  a  bullet  through  from  one  of 
your  ears  to  the  other.  This  game  of  war  is  a  stiff  game,  young 
man,  but  we  will  play  it  out." 

"  Major  Arthur  Butler  I"  exclaimed  the  officer,  with  astonishment, 
"  is  he  talien  ? " 

"Ha!  you've  hearn  of  him,  and  know  something,  mayhap,  of 
them  tliat  were  on,  the  look-out  for  him  ?" 

"  I  cannot  write,"  said  the  offloer  sullenly, 

"  No  words,  sir,"  interiiipted  Horse  Shoe,  "  but  obey  my  orders ; 
write  what  I  tell  you,  or  take  yotir  choice.  I  will  bind  you  hand 
and  foot  to  a  tree  on  yonder  mountain,  to  starve  tiO  you  write 
that  letter;  or  to  feed  the  wild  vermin  with  your  body,  if  you 
refuse." 

The  ensign  looked  in  Eobinaon's  face,  where  a  frown  of  stem 
resolution  brooded  upon  his  brow,  and  a  kindling  tempest  of  anget 
ihowed  that  this  was  not  a  moment  to  hazard  the  trial  of  Lis  cle^ 
meuev. 
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"What  would  you  hare  tlie  purport  of  my  letter?"  a&kal  tie 
officer,  in  a  subdued  voice. 

"  That  you  have  got  into  the  hands  of  the  Whigs,"  replied  the 
sergeant;  "  and  that  if  so  be  any  miadiief  should  fall  upon  Major 
Butler,  by  the  contrivings  of  your  friends,  you  die  the  first  miuut« 
tliat  we  hear  of  it." 

"  I  have  had  no  hand  in  the  taMng  of  Major  Butler,"  said  the 
young  St.  Jermyn. 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,"  answered  Eobinson,  "  for  your  sake.  You  ivill 
die  with  a  better  conscience.  If  you  had  a  hand  in  it,  young  man, 
I  wouldn't  ask  you  to  write  a  line  to  any  breathing  man :  your 
brains  would  spatter  that  door-post.  Take  up  the  pen  and  write,  or 
stand  by  the  consequences." 

The  officer  took  up  the  pen,  then,  hesitating  a  moment,  flung  it 
down,  saying  : 

"  I  will  not  write ;  do  with  me  as  you  choose." 

"  The  young  man  drives  me  to  it,  against  my  own  nature,"  said 
Eobinson,  speaking  under  strong  excitement.  "  If  he  will  not  pen 
that  letter,  then,  David  Ramsay,  you  will  write  to  Innis,  in  my 
name,  and  say  Galbraith  Kobinson  has  got  the  Ensign  whei'e  no 
Tory  foot  will  ever  follow  him,  and  holds  him  to  answer  the  fli^t 
mischief  that  is  done  to  Arthur  Butler.  But,  I  swear  to  this  sulky 
boy,  that  if  that  letter  goes  to  Innis  for  want  of  a  better,  as  I  am 
a  man  and  a  sodger,  he  will  never  taste  food  or  water  till  I  hear 
that  Major  Butler  is  free.     He  shall  starve  in  the  mountain." 

"Oh,  Gtod!  oh,  God !"  ejaculated  the  young  soldier,  in  bitter- 
ness of  heart ;  and  covering  his  face  with  his  hands,  he  threw  his 
head  upon  the  table,  where  he  wept  tears  of  agony.  At  length,  look- 
ing in  the  countenance  of  Eobinson,  he  said  :  "  I  am  young,  sir — ■ 
not  above  twenty  years,     I  have  a  mother  and  sisters  in  Eng- 

"  We  have  no  time  to  spare,"  interrupted  Robinson,  "  much  less 
to  talk  about  kinsfollc  Major  Butler  has  them  that  love  his  life 
better  than  e'er  an  Englishwoman  loves  her  son.  If  they  are 
brought  to  grief  by  tliis  oimatnral  rascality,  it  mattere  notliing  to 
me  if  every  daughter  and  sister  in  England  pines  away  of  heart- 
Ricknesa,  for  the  loss  of  them  that  they  love  best.  Take  my 
advice,  my  lack-heard,"  added  Robinson,   patting    him    on    the 
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shoulder,  "  and  write  the  letter.  You  have  the  chances  of  war  in 
your  favor,  and  may  save  your  neck." 

"  I  will  do  your  bidding,  sir,''  said  tlie  ensign,  after  a  pause. 
"  Under  the  compulsion  of  force,  I  agree  to  write,"  and  he  once 
more  took  up  the  pen, 

"  You  speak  now  like  a  reasonable  gentleman,"  said  Horse  Shoo. 
"I  pity  you,  friend,  and  ^riil  preserve  you  against  harm,  so  fai-  as 
it  can  be  done  in  tlie  circumstances  of  the  case." 

The  ensign  then  wrote  a  few  lines,  in  which  he  communicated 
to  Colonel  Innis,  or  to  whatever  officer  his  letter  might  be  delivered, 
the  straits  in  which  he  found  himself,  and  the  resolution  of  his 
captors  to  hold  his  life  forfeit  upon  the  event  of  any  rigors,  beyond 
those  of  an  ordinary  piisonei'  of  war,  imposed  upon  Major  Butler, 
"When  he  ha<l  finished,  he  gave  the  paper  to  Robinson. 

"  Read,  it  aloud,  Mr.  Ramsay,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  delivering  the 
scrawl  to  his  friend. 

Ramsay  read  what  was  written. 

"  It  must  be  wrote  over  again,''  said  Horse  Shoe,  after  he  had 
jheard  the  contents.  "First,  it  must  make  no  mention  of  his  being 
only  a  few  miles  off;  that  must  be  left  out.  Secondly,  my  name 
needn't  he  told ;  though  if  the  runagates  tnowed  he  was  in  my 
hands,  they  wouldn't  tliink  his  chance  any  better  on  that  account 
Let  him  say  that  the  Whigs  have  got  him — that's  enough.  And, 
lastly,  he  miist  write  his  own  name  in  full  at  the  bottom.  And, 
look  you,  young  man,  don't  be  scrawling  out  the  lines  in  such  a 
way  that  your  own  hand-write  moughtn't  be  known.  That  must 
speak  for  itself,  because  upon  this  letter  depends  your  life.  You 
undei'stand ! " 

"  Give  it  me,"  said  the  ensign  ;  "  I  will  write  it  as  yon  desire." 

And  again  the  unfortunate  officer  applied  himself  to  the  task 
that  was  imposed  upon  him ;  and  in  a  short  time  produced  a  letter, 
which,  being  subjected  to  the  criticism  of  the  bystanders,  was  pro 
nounced  satisfactory. 

As  soon  as  this  was  done,  8t,  Jermyn  was  conducted  into  ano- 
ther apartment,  and  there  confided  to  the  guardianship  of  Christo- 
pher Shaw.  Horse  Shoe  now  took  a  light  and  the  writing  mate- 
rials from  the  table,  and  repaired  with  David  Ramsay — both  of  them 
well  armed — to  the  store-house,  where  the  other  prisoners  wera 
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confinod.  After  tliey  had  entered  and  closed  tlie  door,  postiug 
Andrew  with  his  musket  on  the  outside,  Horae  Shoe  addi'eaaed  the 
men  in  a  gay  and  cheerful  tone : 

"  Come,  my  lads,  as  you  are  good,  honest  fellows,  that  can  have 
no  great  love  for  these  little  country  cabins,  judging  by  your  bad 
luck  aud  oncomfortable  circumstances  in  that  one  where  I  found 
you  this  morning,  I  have  come  to  set  you  free.  By  the  laws  of 
war,  you  have  the  right,  if  I  choose  to  take  it,  to  give  me  your 
paivaie.  So  now,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  promise  me,  on  the  honor 
of  sodgevs,  not  to  sarve  again  uiitil  you  are  fairly  exchanged,  you 
shaJl  aJI  leave  this  hefore  day-hi-eak.  What  do  yon  say  to  the 
terms  3" 

"  We  are  all  agreed,"  replied  the  men,  with  one  accord. 

"Then  write  out  something  to  that  effect,"  said  the  sergeant  to 
Bamsay.  "  You  that  can't  scratch  like  scholarda,  stick  yom'  marks 
to  the  paper — -d'ye  hear ! " 

The  parole  was  written  out  by  Eamsay,  and  duly  signed  or 
marked  by  each  of  the  four  men.  This  being  done,  the  sergeant 
infonned  them  that,  exactly  at  three  in  the  morning,  the  door 
would  be  opened,  and  they  would  be  at  liberty  to  go  where  they 
pleased,  provided  they  pledged  themselves  to  visit  no  post  of  the 
enemy  within,  twenty  miles,  nor  communicate  any  pailicnlars  relat- 
ing to  their  capture  or  detention  to  any  British  or  Tory  officer  or 
soldier,  within  seven  days.  This  pledge  was  eheei-fuUy  given,  and 
after  a  few  words  of  jocular  good-natnre  were  exchanged  on  both 
sides,  Horse  Shoe  and  his  companion  retired. 

David  Ramsay  now  ordered  out  hia  own  and  Mary  Musgrove's 
lioi'ses,  with  an  intention  to  set  out  immediately  for  the  mill. 

"  Does  Major  Butler  know  that  you  are  in  his  neighborhood  ! " 
inqired  Eamsay  of  the  sei'geant,  before  the  horses  were  brought  to 
the  door, 

"  Oh,  bless  you,  yes,"  replied  Horse  Shoe.  "  I  left  word  for  him 
yesterday  at  Elackstock's,  by  giving  the  babhlera  there  something 
to  talk  ahout,  which  I  knew  he  would  hear."  And  the  sergeant 
went  on  to  relate  the  partieniars  of  bis  stop  at  that  post :  "  Aud  I 
sent  him  a  message,"  continned  he,  "  this  morning,  by  James  Cuny, 
ill  the  same  sort  of  fashion.  A  httle  before  daylight,  I  heard  the 
devil  singing  one  of  his  staves  upon  the  road  back  here,  so  loud 
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that  lie  seemed  to  be  frightened  by  ghosts  or  sperits ;  so  I  rode  ti]i 
fast  behind  Mm,  and  cuffed  Mm  out  of  his  saddle,  and  then  away 
I  went  lite  a  leathei'- winged  bat.  I  kaowed  the  curmudgeon's 
voice,  and  I  espect  lie  kaowed  my  hand,  for  he  has  feit  it  before. 
I'll  be  bound,  he  made  a  good  story  out  of  it ;  aad,  as  such  things 
fly,  I  make  no  doubt  it  wasn't  long  reaching  tlie  eai'  of  the  major, 
who  would  naturally  thiiii  it  was  me,  whether  James  told  my 
name  or  not,  because  he  kuows  my  way.  It  was  as  good  as  writ- 
ing a  letter  to  the  major,  to  signify  that  I  was  lurking  about,  close 
at  hand.  I  never  went  to  school,  Mr.  Ramsay,  so  I  write  ray  letters 
by  making  my  mark,  I  can  make  a  blow  go  further  than  a  word 
upon  occasion,  aud  that's  an  old-fashioned  way  of  telling  your 
tlioughts,  that  was  found  out  before  pen  and  ink." 

"  Well,  Horse  Shoe,  you  are  a  man  after  your  own  sort,"  replied 
Ramsay,  laughing.  "  Come,  fifaiy,  take  tlie  letter ;  our  horses  are 
at  the  door." 

"Good  bye  t'ye,  David,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  shaking  Ramsay's 
hand ;  "  it  may  be  some  days  before  we  see  each  other  again.  Kit 
and  me  will  be  off  with  this  yonng  ensign  before  j^u  get  back. 
Don't  forget  the  prisoners  at  three  o'clock.  And,  a  word,  D.ivid — 
where  had  we  best  take  this  young  sparTOw,  the  ensign,  to  keep 
him  out  of  the  way  of  these  fellows  that  are  seonring  the  country ! " 

"Leave  that  to  Christopher  Shaw,"  replied  Ramsay ;  "he  knows 
every  nook  in  the  country.  So,  now,  friend  Robinson,  good  night, 
and  luck  go  with  you ! " 

It  was  a  clear  star-lit  night,  and  every  tree  and  pool  sent  forth  a 
thousand  notes  from  the  busy  insects  and  reptiles  that  animate  the 
summer  hours  of  darkness,  when  David  Ramsay  set  out  with  Mary 
Muagrove  for  her  father's  house. 
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CnAFFEE  XXIV. 


Willi  tliQ  last  notes  of  tlie  reveDlee  everytliing  was  stiiring  in 
Inuis's  camp,  I^  was  a  beautiful,  fresh  morning;  a  cool  breeza 
swept  across  the  plain,  and  each  api-ay  and  eveiy  blade  of  grass 
sparkled  with  the  dew ;  whilst  above,  an  unclouded  firmament 
gave  promise  of  a  rich  and  brilliant  midisummev'a  day.  The 
surrounding  forest  was  alive  witJi  the  twittering  of  birds  ;  and  the 
neighing  of  horses  showed  that  this  portion  of  the  animal  creation 
partflok  of  tlie  hilru-ity  of  the  season.  From  eveiy  little  shed  or 
woodland  lair,  crept  foith  parties  of  soldiers,  who  betook  them- 
selves to  their  several  posts  to  answer  at  the  roll-call ;  and  by  the 
time  the  sun  had  risen,  officers,  on  horseback  and  on  foot,  were 
seen  moving  hurriedly  across  tie  open  plain,  to  join  the  groups  of 
infantiy  and  cavalry,  which  were  now  forming  in  vaiioua  quarters 
for  the  purposes  of  the  morning  drill.  Companies  were  seen  in 
motion,  passing  through  the  rapid  evolutions  of  the  march,  the 
retreat,  and  the  many  exercises  of  service.  Drums  were  beating, 
and  fifes  were  piercing  the  air  with  their  high  notes,  and,  ever  and 
anon,  the  trumpet  brayed  froni  the  further  exti'emilies  of  the  field. 
Picqnet-guards  were  seen  mustering  on  the  edge  of  the  camp — 
wearied  and  nighfrwom  :  salutes  were  exchanged  by  the  small 
detachnienls  on  service ;  and,  here  and  there,  sentinels  might  be 
descried,  stationed  at  the  several  outlets  of  the  plain,  and  presenting 
their  aims  as  an  officer  passed  their  lines. 

The  troops  that  occupied  this  space  were  mostly  of  the  irregniar 
kind.  Some  were  distinguished  by  ill-fitted  and  homely  uniforms, 
others  were  clad  in  the  common  dress  of  the  country,  distinguished 
as  soldiere  only  by  their  arms  and  accoutrement. ,  but  amongst 
them  was  also  a  considerable  pai-ty  of  British  reguhrs  clad  m  the 
national  livery  of  scarlet.     Amongst  the  officers,  who  were  m 
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command  of  the  subordIaat«  depaitmetits  of  this  mixed,  and  paiti- 
colored  little  army,  were  several  who,  from  their  eoatume,  might 
be  reco^ised  as  belonging  to  the  regiments  that  had  come  from 
the  oflei'  side  of  the  Atlantic. 

Colonel  Innis  hiraself  was  seen  upon  the  parade,  directing  the 
movements  of  divisions  that,  under  their  proper  officers,  were 
practising  tJie  enstomarv  lessons  of  discipline.  He  was  a  tall, 
thin  man,  of  an  emaeiaied  compJexion,  ivith  a  countenance  of 
thoughtful  severity.  A  keen  black  eye  seemed  almost  to  bum 
witliiu  its  orb,  and  fo  give  an  expression  of  petulant  and  peevish 
excitability,  like  tiie  quemlousness  of  a  sick  man,  A  rather 
awkward  and  ungainly  pei'son,  arrayed  in  a  scarlet  unifona  that 
did  but  little  credit  to  the  tailor-craft  employed  in  its  fabrication, 
conveyed  to  the  spectator  the  idea  of  a  man  unused  to  the  pride 
of  appearance  that  belongs  to  a  soldier  by  profession  ;  and  would 
have  suggested  the  conclusion,  which  the  fact  itself  sustained,  that 
the  individual  before  him  had  but  recently  left  the  walks  of  civil 
life  to  assume  a  militaiy  office.  His  demeanour,  however,  showed 
him  to  be  a  zealous  if  not  a  skilful  officer.  He  gave  close  atten- 
tion to  the  duties  of  his  command,  and  busied  himself  with 
scrupulous  exactitude  in  enforcing  the  obsecvanees  necessary  to  a 
rigorous  system  of  tactics. 

This  officer,  as  we  have  before  hinted,  had  been  an  active  par- 
ticipator in  the  proceedings  of  the  new  court  of  sequestrations  at 
Charleston  ;  and  had  rendered  himself  conspicuous  by  the  fierce 
and  unsparing  industry  with  which  he  had  brought  to  tlie  judgment 
of  that  tribunal,  tbe  imputed  delinquencies  of  some  of  tJie  most 
opulent  and  patriotic  citizens  of  the  province. 

Amongst  the  cases  upon  which  he  had  been  called  into  consul- 
tation was  that  of  Arthur  Butler,  whose  possessions  being  ample, 
and  whose  position,  as  a  rebellious  belligerent,  being  one  of 
"  flagrant  delict,"  there  was  but  little  repugnance,  on  the  part  of 
the  judges  and  their  adviser,  to  subject  him  to  the  severest  law  of 
confiscation.  The  proceedings,  however,  had  been  delayed,  not 
from  any  tenderness  to  the  proprietor,  but,  as  it  was  whispei'ed  in 
tbe  scandal  of  the  day,  on  account  of  certain  dissensions,  amongst 
a  few  prominent  servants  of  the  British  crown,  as  to  which  of  tliem 
the  privilege  of  a  cheap  purchase  should  be  extended.    The  matter 
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was  still  in  susjense  witb  a  new  (fl"*  t!i  it  busjbiidy,  common 
lumoi  alle^d)  to  lewird  a  paiticular  fnontt  of  the  higher 
]  jwci's  with  thp  ncJi  guprdon  of  these  good  laxiia,  in  eompenbatton 
iur  pn\ite  and  valuable  secret  seivicus,  lendtiel  m  t  mittai  of 
f,  eat  athcicy  and  hazard— no  less  a  aeiv  ce  tlian  th  tt  of  seducing 
into  the  areci  of  pohhcs  and  mtngue,  an  opulent  and  authoiifjtive 
gpntlemaa  of  Viy nia  Mr  Philip  Lindsay 

In  coJise<iuenee  of  the  odious  nature  of  the  duty  nhieh  Cjlonel 
h  Ilia  liod  •issumed  to  perform  he  became  pecuhailj  hateful  to  the 
\\hig3,  and  this,  bentiment  was  m  no  degree  abated  nhen,  lehn 
jii&hing  his  occupati  n  as  a  counsellor  to  the  court  at  Ghdile&tou, 
he  iccepted  a  i,oinmissioii  to  i,omm,ind  a  paitisan  ooijs  of  njilista 
n  the  uppei  countiy  He  nas,  at  the  jiinctuie  in  ^vhich  I  hive 
c\h  bited  him  to  my  leadei,  new  in  his  oommjnd  and  bid  not  yet 
iJeshed  his  maiden  sword  '  the  day,  ho«evei,  «aa  neai  it  b  nd 
i  hen  his  prowess  was  to  be  put  to  the  proof 

Such  w  IS  the  person  mto  whose  h^nds  \itbui  Butlw  had  now 
I  lien 

Afttr  the  morning  exeieises  of  the  cimp  weie  finished,  and  tbo 
men  weie  dnlOl^seJ  to  prepaie  tlieir  first  repa=t  the  piincpil 
oflicera  itfturnui  to  the  colonel's  beadquaiteca  in  the  faim  bouse, 
whtr  ,  it  will  be  r(,membeied  Butler  hid  been  deh\ered  by  the 
esLort  that  had  coi  ducted  him  fiom  Blacksfock  s  The  prisoner 
had  slept  soundly  duung  the  whole  night ;  and  ri  jw,  as  the  break- 
fast hour  drew  nigh,  he  bad  scarcely  awaked  and  put  on  bis 
clothes,  before  he  beaid  an  inquiry,  made  by  some  one  below,  ol 
the  orderly  on  duty,  whether  the  Whig  olEter  was  yet  in  a  con- 
dition to  be  visited ;  and,  in  the  nent  mornent,  the  noise  of  foot- 
steps, ascending  the  stair  fowaids  bis  chamber,  prepared  iiim  to  ex- 
pect the  euti'auce  of  the  pi^reon  who  Lad  asked  the  question. 

A  British  officer,  in  full  uniform,  of  a  gi-ae-ful  and  ea«y  caniage, 
neat  figure,  and  of  a  countenance  that  besjwke  an  intelligent  and 
cultivated  mind,  made  his  appearance  at  the  door.  He  was 
apparently  of  five  or  six  and  thirty  yearn  of  age ;  and  whilst  ha 
paused  a  moment,  as  with  a  purpose  to  apologize  for  the  seeming 
intrusion,  Butler  was  sti'uck  with  the  air  of  refined  breeding  of  the 
individual  before  him. 

"  Major  Butlor,  I  understand,  of  the  ContiueuLil  army  ?"   said 
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the  stranger.  "  Tha  unpleasant  natiirs  of  tlie  < 
which  you  are  placed,  I  tope  will  exenae  the  trespaaa  I  iiave  com- 
mitted upon  your  privacy.  Captain  St,  Jennyn,  of  his  Majesty's 
array,  and  lately  an  aide-de-camp  of  Lord  Eawduti." 

Biidar  bowed  coldly,  as  he  replied; 

"  To  meet  a  gentleman,  as  your  rank  and  name  both  import,  is 
a  privilege  that  haa  uot  heen  allowed  me  of  late.  Without 
knowing  wherefore,  I  have  been  waylaid  and  outraged  hy  bravoea 
and  raffiana.  You,  perhaps,  sir,  may  he  aUe  to  afford  me  some 
insight  into  tlie  causes  of  this  maltreatment." 

"  Even  if  it  were  proper  for  me  to  told  discourse  with  you  on 
sitch  a  subject,  I  could  only  speak  from  common  report,"  replied 
the  officer.  "  I  know  nothjiig  of  your  seizure,  except  that,  by  the 
common  ehaTices  of  war,  you  bave  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the 
ruling  aufhoiities  of  the  province,  and  you  will,  doubtless,  as  a 
Boldier,  appreciate  my  motives  for  deuliiiing  any  reference  to  the 
oiccumatances  in  which  you  have  beeu  found.  My  visit  is  stimu- 
lated by  other  considerations,  amongst  which  ia  foremost  a  desire 
to  mitigate  the  peculiarly  uncomfortable  captivity  to  which  I  am 
sorry  to  learn  you  have  been  subjected." 

"  I  thank  you,"  replied  Butler,  "  for  the  intention  with  which 
your  good  ofEces  are  proffered  ;  but  you  can  render  me  no  service 
that  1  should  value  so  much  as  that  of  informing  me  why  I  have 
been   brought  hither,   at  whose   suggestion,   and    for  what  pur- 

"  I  will  be  plain  with  you.  Major  Butler.  Your  situation  d& 
mands  sympathy,  however  inexorably  the  present  posture  of  our 
affairs  may  require  the  decrees  of  stern  justice,  in  respect  to 
yourself,  to  be  executed.  I  feel  for  you,  and  would  gladly  aid  you 
to  any  extent  which  oiy  duty  might  allow,  iu  avei'ting  the  possible 
calamity  that  may  hang  over  you.  You  are  known  as  a  gentleman 
of  consideration  and  influence  in.  the  colonies.  I  may  further  add, 
as  a  brave  and  venturesome  soldier.  You  are  believed  to  have, 
more  boldly  than  wisely,  enterpiiaed  the  aocomplishmant  of  certain 
schemes  against  the  safety  of  hia  majesty's  acknowledged  govern- 
ment in  tiiis  province ;  besides  having  committed  other  'acts  in 
violation  of  a  faith  plighted  for  you  by  those  who  had  fu!i 
authority  to  bind  you,  tliua  bringing  yourself  within  the  penalties 
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appropriate  t<  tl  e  v  dat  n  f  i  n  i  ta  y  j  ol  t  not  tli  a 
those  of  treaso     tself 

"  lie  lies  n  Iiis  tliroat  e  1  B  tier  ho  1  sig  t  ice  w  tli 
forfeiture  ot  pi  ght  d  word  or  Luno  m  iny  act  of  y  1  fe 
Tbat  I  have  a  ayed  myself  a^a  t  wl  at  you  are  pleased  to  te  m 
his  majesty's  ack  o  vledge  l^venet  tl  prv  nee  I  am 
proud  to  confess  here  n  tl  e  m  dat  of  y  u  hinds  an  1  will  co  fesa 
it  again  at  your  j  5g  e  t  wsat,  but  f  augl  t  be  sa  d  aga  st  me 
that  shall  be  intended  to  attaint  mylionor  as  a  gentleman,  I  will,  iu 
the  same  presence  and  before  God,  throw  the  lie  in  the  teeth  of 
my  accuser.  Aye,  and  make  good  my  word,  now  or  hereafter, 
wheresoever  it  may  be  allowed  me  to  meet  the  sla  d 

"  I  do  not  condemn  your  warmth,"  said  St.  Jem  yn  al  nlj  a 
a  matter  that  so  deeply  stirs  your  self-esteem  nl  ly  1  a 
now  to  second  it  in  all  things  wherein  an  hon  hie  n  uy  may 
claim  the  support  of  tlioae  who  tliemselves  val  od  na  ne. 

The  authorities  of  tliis  post  have  considerately  1  d  t  g  e 
you  the  benefit  of  a  court  of  inquiry.  And  I  hope  you  wi!!  take 
it  as  it  was  meant,  iu  all  kindness  to  you,  that  I  have  come,  before 
the  communication  of  an  ofBcial  order,  to  apprise  you  that  charges 
win  be  duly  exhibited  against  you,  and  a  trial  be  instantly  had. 
If  you  will  accept  of  my  services,  feeble  and  inadequate  as  they 
may  be,  I  woidd  gladly  tender  them  to  afford  you  such  facilities  as 
ihe  pressure  of  the  present  emergency  may  allow." 

"  To  be  tried !  when,  and  tor  what  ?  If  the  charge  is  that  I 
carry  on  open  war  against  those  who  are  in  tlie  habit  of  calling 
me  and  my  compatriots  rebels— I  am  ready  to  confess  the  charge. 
What  need  of  court  or  trial  V 

"  There  are  graver  and  more  serious  offences  than  that  imputed 
to  you,"  said  St.  Jermyn. 

"  When  am  I  to  be  informed  of  them,  and  to  what  do  they 
tend  ?' 

"  You  will  hear  them  this  inomlng ;  when,  I  am  sorry  to  add, 
the  natui-e  of  our  military  operations  also  enforces  the  necessity  of 
your  trial," 

"You  can  be  of  little  service,  if  that  be  true,"  returned  Butler, 
thoughtfully.  "My  cause  can  only  be  defended  by  my  country, 
long  after  I  am  made  the  victim  of  this  unrighteous  procedure," 
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"  There  ia  one  alternative,"  said  St.  Jermyn,  with  soma  hesitation 
in  his  manner,  "  which  a  mature  deliberation  upon  your  relationa 
as  a  subject, — pardoa  me,  for  I  do  not  deem  this  ill-timed  rebelliou 
to  have  obliterated  them — may  present  to  your  mind." 

"  Speak  it,"  said  Butler,  vehemently ;  "  speak  out  the  base 
thought  that  is  rising  to  your  lip,  if  you  dare.  Prisoner  as  I  am, 
1  will  avenge  the  insult  on  the  spot  with  the  certainty  of  loss  of 
life.  The  alternative  yoii  suggest,  ia  to  dishonor  me  and  all  who 
are  dear  to  me  by  the  foul  opprobrium  of  treason  to  my  country. 
You  would  have  me,  I  suppose,  renounce  tlie  cause  to  which  I  have 
dedicated  my  life,  and  take  shelter  with  the  recreants  that  have 
crowded  under  the  banner  of  St  George  V 

■'  Hold  !  remember,  sir,  that  you  are  a  prisoner,"  said  St.  Jermyn, 
with  great  coolness ;  and  then  after  a  pause,  he  added  with  a  sigh : 
"  I  will  not  wound,  by  further  converse,  the  exaggerated  and  delu- 
sive sense  of  honor  which  is  too  fatally  predominant  in  your  breast, 
and,  as  I  have  found  it,  in  the  breasts  of  many  of  your  misguided 
eouotrymen.  I  came  to  serve  you,  not  to  excite  your  feelings ;  and 
I  will  now,  even  in  your  displeasure,  serve  you  as  far  as  the  occa- 
sion may  afford  me  means ;  I  pray  you,  call  on  me  without  reserve. 
For  the  present,  believe  mo,  in  pain  and  son'ow  I  take  my  leave." 

With  these  words,  the  officer  retired. 

Butler  paced  to  and  fro  through  his  naiTow  chamber  for  some 
minutes,  as  his  mind  revolved  the  extraordinary  and  unexpected 
disclosures  which  had  been  made  to  him  in  this  short  visit.  A 
thousand  conjectures  rose  into  his  tJioughts  as  to  the  nature  of  the 
supposed  cliarges  that  were  to  be  brought  against  him.  He 
minutely  retraced  all  the  incidents  of  his  late  adventures,  to  ascer- 
tain how  it  was  possible  to  found  upon  them  an  accusation  of 
violated  fiutli,  or  to  pervert  them  into  an  imputation  of  treason 
against  the  present  doubtful  and  disputed  authority  of  the  self- 
styled  conquerors  of  Carolina.  If  his  attempt  to  join  Clarke  was 
treason,  it  could  be  no  less  treason  in  the  followers  of  Gratis  to 
array  themselves  against  the  royal  army  ;  and,  that  every  prisoner 
hereafter  taken  in  battle  was  to  be  deemed  a  traitor  to  the  con- 
tested power  of  Comwallis,  seemed  to  be  a  pretension  too  absurd 
for  the  most  inveterate  pariisaiB  to  assert.  There  was  nothing  in 
this  review  of  his  actions  that  the  most  ingenious  mahce  could  per- 
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vert  lEto  an  offence  punishable  by  the  laws  of  war,  by  other  rigor 
than  Bueh  as  might  be  infiicted  upon,  an  ordinary  prisoner  taken  in 
anns.  Still,  tliere  were  untappj  doubts  of  some  secret  treadiery 
that  rose  to  his  reflections :  the  perfidy  of  Adair,  manifestly  the 
effect  of  a  bribe  ;  the  ambuscade  promoted  and  managed  by  James 
Curry ;  the  bloody  purpose  of  the  brutal  gang  who  captured  him, 
frustrated  only  by  the  accidental  fray  in  which  Blulte  was  wounded. , 
Tlien  the  "  doubtful  ^vings  out "  which  fell  from  the  lips  of  some 
of  the  soldiei's  at  Blactstock's,  of  his  ease  still  being  one  of  life  aiid 
death ;  the  insinuation  of  the  savage  Habershaw,  at  the  same  place, 
conveyed  in  the  threat  of  twisted  hemp  ;  the  knowledge  which  hia 
present  keepers  affected  to  have  of  his  rank  and  consequence,  of  his 
past  life  and  present  aims  ;  and,  above  all,  his  being  brought  for 
immediate  trial,  in  a  matter  affecting  hk  life,  before  the  very  man, 
now  in  the  capacity  of  a  military  commander,  who  had  heretofore 
been  active  in  promoting  the  design  of  confiscating  his  estate.  All 
these  considerations,  although  unconnected  with  any  circumstance 
of  specific  offence  within  his  knowledge,  led  him  into  the  most 
anxious  and  melancholy  forebodings  as  to  the  result  of  this  day's 
proceedings. 

"I  am  doomed  to  fall"  he  smd,  "  under  some  seci'ct  stroke  of 
vengeance,  and  my  country  is  to  have  in  my  case  another  stirring 
appeal  against  the  enoiiuity  of  that  iron  rule  that  seeks  to  bow 
her  head  into  the  dust.  So  be  it !  The  issue  is  in  the  hand  of 
God,  and  my  fate  may  turn  f*  the  account  of  the  establishment  of 
a  nation's  liberty.  Oh,  Mildred,  I  treaibk  to  think  of  thee  I 
Heaven  grant,  my  girl,  that  tliy  fortitude  may  triumph  over  the 
martyrdom  of  him  that  loves  *hee  better  than  hia  life  1" 
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CHAPTER   XXV. 


Butlbb's  ba^age,  ever  since  he  left  Robinson's  liabitation.  on  the 
Catawba,  bad  been  divided  into  two  parcels,  one  of  which  he 
canied  in  a  portmanteau  on  his  own  hoTse,  and  the  other  had  been 
stowed  away  in  a  pair  of  black  leather  saddle-bags  that  were  flung 
acrOBs  Captain  Peter.  These  latter  sufficed,  also,  to  inclose,  in 
addition  to  the  sergeant's  own  wardrobe,  sundry  stores  of  proven- 
der, which  the  careful  appetjt*  and  soldier-like  foresiglit  of^  the 
trusty  squire  bad,  from  time  to  time,  accumulated  for  their  comfort 
upon  the  road-side.  After  the  escape  of  the  sergeant,  this  baggage 
had  been  kept  with  more  scrupulouanesa  tban  might  have  been 
expected  from  1h  e  character  of  the  freebooters  into  whose  possession 
it  had  fallen ;  and  now,  when  Butler  had  been  surrendered  up  to 
tlie  custody  of  Colonel  Innis,  it  was  restored  to  the  prisoner  without 
the  loss  of  any  article  of  value.  On  this  morning,  therefore,  Butler 
had  thrown  aside  the  rustic  dress  in  which  he  had  heretofoi'e 
travelled,  and  appeared  habited  as  we  have  desciibed  him  when  first 
introduced  to  the  reader. 

After  a  very  slight  meal,  which  had  been  administered  with  more 
personal  attention  and  consideration  for  his  rank  and  condition  than 
ho  was  prepared  to  expect,  an  officer  entered  his  apartment  and  com- 
municated an  order  to  him  to  repair  to  the  yai'd  in  front  of  the 
quarters.  Here  he  found  a  sergeant's  guai'd  mustered  to  receive 
him,  and  he  was  directed  to  march  with  them  to  the  place  that 
had  been  selected  for  his  trial.  The  spot  pitched  upon  for  this 
purpose,  was  at  the  foot  of  a  large  mulbeny  that  stood  on  the  bor- 
der of  the  plain,  at  a  short  distance  from  the  house. 

When  the  guard  arrived  with  the  prisoner.  Colonel  Innis  was 
already  seated  at  the  head  of  a  table,  aroimd  which  were  placed 
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Beyeral  ofGcers,  both  of  tlie  regular  and  militia  forces.  Writing 
materials  were  also  aiTanged  upon  tlie  boai'd,  and  at  tLe  lower  eod, 
a  few  paces  removed  from  it,  stood  a  vacant  chair.  Behind  this 
was  ei'ected  a  pile  of  drtims,  with  one  or  two  colours  laid  trans- 
versely across  tKem.  Sentinels  were  stationed  at  differeat  points 
Dear  this  group,  and  within  their  lines  were  collected  the  principal 
officers  of  Innis's  command.  Somewhat  more  reniote,  a  number 
of  idle  spectators  were  assembled,  amongst  whom  might  have  been 
discerned  Habershaw,  Curry,  and  many  of  the  heroes  who  had 
figured  at  Griadall's  ford.  Captain  St.  Jei-myn  had  talten  a  station 
a  little  to  the  left  of  the  presiding  officer  at  the  table,  and  in  the 
r  of  those  who  appeared  to  have  tlie  management  of  tlie 
•hiag  procediire,  and  now  stood,  witli  his  hands  folded, 
apparently  an  ansious  and  interested  looker-on. 

There  was  a  thoughtful  and  even  stem  expi-ession  upon  every 
face  wlien  Butler  appeared — and  a  silence  tJiat  was  scarce  broten 
by  the  occasional  whispers  in  which  the  several  individuals  present 
communicated  with  each  otJier.  The  guard  marched  the  prisoner 
around  the  drcle,  and  inducted  him  into  tlie  vacant  cliair,  where 
he  was  received  by  a  quiet  and  cold  inclination  of  the  head  from 
eaeh  member  of  the  court. 

For  a  few  moments  he  looted  around  Lim  with  a  scornful  gaze 
upon  the  as-^emblage  that  were  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  him,  and 
bit  his  lip,  as  his  frame  seemed  to  be  agitated  with  deep  emotion : 
at  length,  when  every  look  was  bent  upon  him,  and  no  one 
breathed  a  word,  he  rose  upon  his  feet  and  addressed  the  com- 

"  1  understand  that  I  am  in  the  presence  of  a  military  court, 
which  has  been  summoned  for  tlie  purpose  of  inquiring  into  certain 
offences,  of  the  nature  of  which  I  have  not  yet  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  be  informed,  except  in  so  far  as  I  am  given  to  infer  that 
they  purport  of  treason.     I  ask  if  this  he  true." 

The  presiding  officer  bowed  his  head  in  token  of  aaaent,  and  then 
resented  a  paper,  which  he  described  as  containing  the  specifica- 
tdon  of  charges. 

"As  an  officer  of  the  American  army,  and  the  citizen  of  an  inde- 
pendent republic,"  continued  Butler,  "  I  protest  against  any  account- 
ability to  this  tribunal ;  anu,  with  this  protest,  I  publish  my  wrongs 
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in  tlie  tse&  of  these  witnesses,  and  declare  them  to  arise  out  of  facta 
disgraceful  to  tte  character  of  an  honorable  nation.  I  have  heeji 
drawn  by  treacliery  into  an  ambuscade,  overpowered  by  numbers, 
insulted  and  abused  by  ruffians.  I  wish  I  could  say  that  these 
outrages  were  practised  at  the  mere  motion  of  tlie  coarse  banditti 
themselves  who  assailed  me ;  but  their  manifest  subserviency  to  a 
plan,  the  object  of  which  was  to  take  my  life,  leaves  me  no  room 
to  doubt  that  tliey  have  been  in  the  employ  and  have  acted  under 
the  orders  of  a  more  responsible  head" — 

"  Keep  your  temper,"  interrupted  Innis,  calmly.  "  Sometliing  ia 
to  be  allowed  to  the  excited  feelings  of  one  suddenly  arrested  ia 
the  height  of  a  bold  adventure,  and  the  court  would,  therefore, 
treat  your  expression  of.  such  feelings  at  this  moment  with  lenity. 
You  will,  however,  consult  your  own  welfare,  by  giving  your 
thoughts  to  tlie  charges  against  you,  and  spai'ing  youiBclf  the 
labor  of  this  useless  vituperation  Read  that  paper,  and  speak  to 
ifa  contents.     We  will  hear  you  patiently  and  impartially." 

"  Sir,  it  can  avail  me  nothmg  to  read  it.  Let  it  allege  what  it 
may,  the  trial,  under  present  cneumstance^  will  be  but  a  mockery. 
By  the  chances  of  war,  my  life  is  m  your  hands ;  it  is  an  idle 
ceremony  and  waste  of  time  to  call  in  aid  tJie  forms  of  justice,  to 
do  that  which  you  have  the  power  to  do,  without  insulting  Heaven 
by  affecting  to  assume  one  of  its  attributes." 

"  That  we  pause  to  inquire,"  replied  Innis  "  is  a  boon  of  mercy 
to  you.  The  offence  of  rank  rebellion  which  you  and  all  your  fel- 
low-madmen have  confessed,  hy  taking  up  irms  against  youi'  ting, 
canaea  with  it  the  last  degree  of  punishment  If,  waiving  our 
fight  to  inflict  summary  paiu  for  this  transgre=Bion  we  stay  to  hear 
what  you  can  say  against  other  and  even  weightier  charges,  you 
should  thank  us  for  our  clemency.  But  this  is  misspending  lime. 
Head  the  paper  to  the  prisoner,"  he  added,  addressing  one  of  the 
officers  at  the  table. 

The  paper  was  read  aloud.  It  first  presented  a  ehaJge  agmnst 
the  p  ISO  e  fo  violat  ng  the  terms  of  the  parole  given  at  the  capi- 
tul  t  n  f  Cha  leston  The  specification  to  support  this  charge 
w  s  tl  t,  by  tl  e  terms  of  the  surrender,  General  Lincoln  had 
e  g  g  d  th  t  the  wl  le  ^arriaan  should  be  surrendered  as  prison- 
e      f  a   1  tl   t  tl  ey  sliouid  not  serve  again  until  eschanged. 
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The  prisoner  was  described  as  an  officer  of  tliat  garriaon,  included 
in  the  surrender,  and  lately  taken  in  the  act  of  making  war  upon 
his  majesty's  subjects. 

The  seuond  chai'g^  waa,  that  the  prisoner  had  iusiniiated  him- 
self,  by  false  represeatationa,  into  the  tenitory  conquered  by  Uie 
royal  army ;  and  that,  in  the  qnality  of  a  spy,  he  had  lisited  the 
family  of  a  certain  Walter  Adair,  with  a  view  to  obtain  a  know- 
ledge of  the  forces,  plans,  movemenia,  and  designs  of  the  various 
detachments  engaged  in  hia  majesty's  service  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Broad  River. 

And,  ttii-d  and  last,  that  he,  together  with  certain  confederates, 
had  contrived  and  partially  attempted  to  execute  a  plan  to  seizo 
upon  and  cany  away  a  subject  of  his  majesty's  government,  of 
great  consideration  and  esteem^Mr.  Philip  Liindsay,  namely,  of 
the  Dove  Cote,  in  the  province  of  Virginia.  That  tlie  object  of 
this  enterprise  was  to  possess  himself  of  tJie  papers  as  well  as 
of  the  person  of  the  said  PJiilip  Lindsay,  and,  by  surrendering 
him  up  to  the  leaders  of  the  rebel  ai'my,  to  liring  upon  him  the 
vengeance  of  the  rebel  government,  thus  exposing  him  to  confisca- 
tion of  property,  and  even  to  pei'il  of  life. 

Such  was  the  general  import  and  hearing  of  the  aceuaationa 
against  the  prisoner,  expressed  with  the  usual  abundance  of  ver- 
hiage  and  minuteness  of  detail.  Butler  listened  to  them,  at  first, 
with  indifference,  and  with  a  determination  to  meet  them  with 
inflexible  silence ;  but,  as  the  enunciation  of  them  proceeded,  and 
the  extraordinary,  misrepresentations  they  contained  were  succes- 
sively disclosed,  he  found  his  indignation  rising  to  a  height  that 
almost  mastered  his  discretion,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of  inter- 
rupting the  court  with  the  lie  direct,  and  of  involving  himself  in 
an  act  of  contumacy  which  would  have  been  instantly  decisive  of 
his  fate.  His  better  genius,  however,  prevailed,  and,  smolhering 
his  anger  by  a  strong  effort  of  self-control,  he  merely  folded  his 
arms  and  abided  until  the  end,  with  a  contemptuous  and  proud 
glance  at  his  accusers. 

"You  have  heard  the  allegations  against  you,  sir,"  said  Cclonol 
Innis ;  "  what  say  you  to  them  ? " 

"What  should  an  honorable  man,"  replied  Butler,  "  say  to  such 
foul  aspersions?     The  first  and  second  charges,  sir,  I  prone  jn:e  to 
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be  frivolous  and  fa,.se.  As  to  the  last,  sir,  tbere  are  imputations  in 
it  that  mark  the  agency  of  a  concealed  enemy,  lost  to  every  im- 
pulse of  honor — a  base  and  wicked  liar.  Confront  me  with  that 
man,  and  let  the  issue  stand  on  this — if  I  do  not  prove  him  to  be, 
in  the  judgment  of  every  true  gentleman  of  your  army,  an  atro- 
cious and  depraved  slanderer,  who  has  contrived  against  my  life 
for  selfish  purposes,  I  will  submit  myself  to  whatever  penalty  tlia 
most  exasperated  of  my  enemies  may  invent.  It  was  my  purpose, 
sir,  to  remain  silent,  and  to  refuse,  by  any  act  of  mine,  to  acknow- 
ledge the  violation  of  the  righfs  of  war  by  which  I  have  been 
dragged  hither.  Nothing  could  have  swayed  me  from  that  deter- 
mination, but  the  iui*juitous  falsehood  conveyed  in  the  last  aecusa- 

"  We  cannot  bandy  words  with  one  in  yoni'  condition,"  inter- 
rupted the  president  of  the  court,  "I  must  remind  you  again, 
(hat  our  purpose  is  to  give  you  a  fau-  trial,  not  to  listen  to  ebulli- 
tions of  anger.  Your  honor  is  concerned  in  these  charges,  and  you 
will  best  consult  your  interest  by  a  patient  demeanor  in  youi'  pre- 
sent difficulties." 

"lam  silent,"  said  Butler,  indiguantly,  taking  his  seat. 

"Let  the  trial  proceed,"  continued  the  president.  "  Tou  will 
not  deny,"  he  said,  after  an  interval  of  reflection,  "  tiiat  you  are  a 
native  of  Carolina?" 

"  I  can  scarcely  deny  that  before  you,"  replied  Butler,  "  who,  in 
my  absence,  as  report  says,  have  been  busy  in  the  investigation  of 
my  affaii's." 

"  There  are  bounds,  sir,  to  the  forbearance  of  a  court,"  said  Innis, 
sternly.  "  I  understand  the  taunt.  Your  estates  have  been  the 
subject  of  cousideralJon  before  another  tribunal ;  and  if  my  advice 
were  listened  to,  the  process  relating  to  them  would  be  a  short  one." 

"  You  are  answered,"  returned  Butler. 

"  Nor  can  you  deny  that  you  were  an  officer  belonging  to  the 
wmy  under  the  command  of  General  Lincoln." 

Butler  was  silent. 

"  You  were  at  Charleston  during  the  siege ! "  inquired  one  of  the 

"In  part,"  replied  Butler.  "I  left  it  in  March,  tlie  bearer  of 
despatches  to  Congress." 
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"And  jou  were  in  i  ms  Oil  tl  g  f  tlie  li  t  !i  t  n 
dall'a  Ford!"  continued  the  same  q  est    ne 

"  I  confess  it,  air." 

"That's  enough,"  nterruptel  Is        In  the         111  f 

the  capitulatJon  of  Chi  le.  ton  we  rpad  al  c  v  oft  an  i  tl  o 
dlizens  who  have  bimo  arms  dw  ng  the  eg  mu  t  b  pnaon 
ers  on  parole.' " 

"  I  should  say,"  interposed  St.  Jermjn,  who  now,  for  the  first 
time,  opened  his  lipa,  "that  the  prisoner  scarceiy  falls  within  that 
desciiption.  The  worda  '  during  the  siege '  would  seem  to  point  to 
a  service  which  lasted  to  the  end.  Tbey  are,  at  least,  equivocal; 
and  I  doubt  Lord  Oomwallis  would  be  loath  to  sanction  a  judgment 
on  such  a  gi'ound." 

Upon  this  ensued  a  consultation  amongst  the  officers  at  tlie  table, 
during  which  Butler  was  withdrawn  to  a  short  distance  in  tlie  rear 
of  the  assemblage.  Several  of  the  unoccupied  soldiers  of  the 
camp,  at  this  stage  of  the  trial,  had  crowded  into  the  neighbor- 
hood of  the  court;  aad  tie  sentinels,  yielding  to  the  eagerness  of 
the  common  cmiosity,  had  relaxed  their  guard  so  far  as  to  allow 
the  spectators  to  encroach  beyond  the  lines.  Among  tliose  who 
had  thrust  themselves  almost  up  to  the  trial-table  were  a  few  chil- 
dren, male  and  female,  bearing  on  their  arms  baskets  of  fruit  and 
vegetables,  which  had  been  brought  within  the  camp  for  sale.  A 
smart-looking  girl,  somewhat  older  than  the  rest,  seemed  to  have 
gained  more  favor  from  the  crowd  than  her  competitors,  by  the 
temptation  which  she  presented  of  a  rich  collcctioa  of  mellow 
apples ;  and  pei'hapa  her  popularity  was  in  some  degree  increased 
by  the  soft  and  pleasant-toned  voice  in  which  she  recommended 
her  wares,  no  less  than  by  the  inddy,  wholesome  hue  of  her  cheek, 
and  an  agreeable,  laughing,  blue  eye,  that  shone  forth  from  the  shade 
of  a  deep  and  narrow  sun-bonnet,  the  curtain  of  which  fell  upon 
her  shoulders  and  down  her  back. 

"  Buy  my  apples,  gentlemen,"  said  tie  pretty  fruit-merchant, 
coming  up  fearlessly  to  Colonel  Innis,  in  the  midst  of  the  consulta- 
idon. 

"  Three  for  a  penny ;  tbey  are  very  ripe  and  mellow,  sir." 

The  colonel  cast  his  eye  upon  the  treasures  of  the  basket,  and 
began  to  select  a  tow  of  tlie  choicest  frait.     Tfctus  encouraged,  the 
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girl  set  her  losid  upon  tlie  table,  iu  the  midst  of  the  hats  and 
swords  with  which  it  was  encumbered,  aad  very  soon  every  othei 
member  of  the  court  followed  the  example  of  tie  presiding  ofReer, 
and  became  purchasers  of  tlie  greater  part  of  the  store  befor» 
them.  When  this  trafSe  was  concluded,  the  little  huckster  took 
up  her  burden  and  retired  towards  the  gi'oup  of  spectators.  See- 
ing the  prisoner  in  this  quarter,  she  walked  up  to  him,  curtsied, 
and  presented  him  an  apple,  which  wm  gratefully  accepted,  and  the 
proffered  return,  from  him,  in  money,  refused. 
-.  When  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed,  Butler  was 
resummoned  to  hia  seat,  and  the  court  again  proceeded  to  business. 
The  inquiry  now  related  to  the  second  charge — that,  namely, 
which  imputed  to  tlie  prisoner  the  eharaeter  of  a  spy  in  his  visit 
at  Adair's.  To  this  accusation,  Captain  Hugh  Habershaw  and 
several  of  his  ti'oop  were  called  as  witnesses.  The  amount  of  testi- 
mony given  by  them  was,  that,  on  the  eleventh  of  the  month,  tkey 
had  received  information  tliat  a  Continental  officer,  whose  real 
name  and  title  was  Major  Butler,  but  who  was  travelling  in  dis- 
guise and  under  an  assumed  name,  from  the  Catawba  towai'ds  tha 
Broad  Eiver,  in  company  with  a  well  known,  stark  Whig — a  cer- 
tain Horse  Shoe  Robinson — was  expected  in  a  few  days  to  arrive 
at  Wat  Adair's,  That  Habershaw,  hoping  to  intercept  them,  had 
scoured  tlie  country  between  the  two  rivers ;  but  that  the  travellers 
had  eluded  the  search,  by  taking  a  very  circuitous  and  unfrequented 
route  towards  the  upper  part  of  Blair's  Range  and  Fishing  Creek, 
That,  on  the  night  of  the  twelfth,  the  two  men  arrived  at  Adair's, 
unmolested;  and,  on  the  morning  of  the  thirteenth,  some  of  tte 
woodman's  family  bad  met  Habershaw  and  apprised  him  of  tliis 
fact;  adding,  furtlier,  that  the  prisoner  had  offered  a  bribe  to 
Adair,  to  induce  him  to  give  information  in  regard  to  the  loyalist 
troops  ia  the  neighborhood,  with  a  view  to  communicate  it  to  a 
certain  Colonel  Clarke,  who  had  appointed  to  meet  Butler  and  his 
companion  somewhere  on  the  upper  border  of  the  province.  That, 
in  consequence  of  this  attempt,  Adair  had  directed  the  prisoner 
towards  Grindall's  Ford ;  and,  this  intelligence  being  communicated 
to  tbe  witaeas,  he  had  conducted  his  troop  to  that  place,  where  he 
succeeded  in  arresting  the  prisoner  and  his  comrade,  with  the  loss 
of  two  men  in  the  struggle.     The  narrative  then  went  on  to  give 
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the  pai'titulara  of  Jtlofse  Shoe's  escape,  and  tlie  ottier  facts  with 
which  the  reader  is  acqnaiEted,  This  aecownt  was  coiTohorated  by 
several  witnesses,  and,  amongst  the  rest,  by  Curry. 

Butler  heai'd  the  testimony  with  the  most  painfal  sensations. 
Tliere  was  just  enough  of  truth  in  it  to  make  the  tale  plausible, 
and  the  falsehood  related  to  points  whicb,  as  they  were  affirmed 
upon  heai'say,  he  could  not  repel  by  pi-oof.  There  was  a  common 
e>ipression  of  opinion  amongst  the  bystanders — who  in  general 
were  inclined  to  take  the  side  of  the  prisoner  in  reference  to  tka 
charge  which  \7as  supposed  to  affect  his  life — that  this  accusation 
of  Butler's  acting  the  part  of  a  spy  was  sustained  by  the  proof. 
Ill  vain  did  he  protest  gainst  the  injustice  of  being  condemned  on 
what  was  alleged  to  have  been  said  by  some  of  Adair's  family ;  in 
vain  did  he  deny  tJiat  he  had  offered  a  bribe  to  Adair  for  informa- 
tion respecting  the  Tories  ;  and  equally  m  *am  did  he  affirm  that 
he  had  asked  of  Adair  nothing  more  than  the  common  hospitality 
due  to  a  traveller,  and  for  which  he  had  made  him  a  moderate 
requital — the  only  money  the  woodman  had  received  from  him. 
Tke  current  was  now  setting  violently  against  him,  and  it  seemed 
impossible  to  stem  it. 

"  It  is  but  due,"  said  Captaia  St.  Jermyn,  a  second  time  inter- 
posing in  behalf  of  the  prisoner,  "  to  the  tanlc  and  character  of 
Major  Butler,  since  a  portion  of  tkis  testimony  is  second-hand,  to 
take  his  own  examination  on  these  alleged  facts.  With  permission, 
therefore,  I  would  ask  him  a  few  questions." 

"  The  court  will  not  object,"  said  Innis,  who  throughout  affected 
tlie  air  of  an  impartial  judge. 

"  It  is  true,  Major  Butler,  that  you  were  at  Adair's  on  the  night 
of  the  twelfth  ?"  smd  the  volunteer  advocate  of  the  piisoner. 

"And  you  made  no  concealment  of  your  name  or  rant  V 

"  I  will  not  say  that,"  replied  Butler. 

"  You  ware  under  a  feigned  name  then,  sir  V  inquired  Innis,  aa 
St.  Jermyn  seemed  a  little  confounded  by  the  answer  he  had 
received. 

"  I  was  called  Mr.  Butler,  sir ;  my  rar.k  or  station  was  not  com 
niimicatcd." 

"  Your  dress  V 
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"  Was  an  assumed  one,  to  avoid  incjuii-y,'* 

"  Tliia  man,  Horee  Shoe  Eobinson,"  said  Sfc,  Jermyn,  "  was 
known  to  Adair  as  a  whig  soldier  ?" 

"  Well  known,"  replied  Butler  ;  "  and  1  ivaa  also  represented  as 
bdon^ng  to  that  party.  Adair  himself  led  lis  to  believe  that  lie 
was  friendly  to  our  cause." 

Hei'e  sevei'al  memhers  of  the  comt  smiled. 

"  Had  you  met  any  parties  of  loyalists,"  inquired  Innis,  "  m  youi 
journey  between  Catawba  and  Broad  3" 

"  We  had — more  than  one." 

"  How  did  you  escape  them  ?" 

"  By  assuming  feigned  characters  and  names." 

"  Your  purpose  was  to  join  Clarke  ?" 

"  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  answer  that  question,"  replied  the  pri- 
soner, "  Su£Bce  it,  sir,  I  was  trayelling  through  this  region  on  a 
mission  of  duty.  My  purpose  was  to  act  against  the  enemy.  So 
far  the  charge  is  true,  and  only  to  this  extent.  I  came  with  no 
design  to  pry  into  the  condition  of  the  royal  troops ;  I  sought  only 
a  successful  passage  through  a  contested,  though  sadly  ovcipowered 
country," 

"  You  offered  no  money  to  Adair,"  said  St.  Jerrayij  again,  as  if 
insisting  on  this  point  of  exculpation,  "but  what  you  have  already 
called  a.  moderate  requital  for  his  entertainment?" 

"  None,"  replied  the  prisoner — "  escept,"  he  added,  "  a  guinea, 
to  induce  him  to  release,  froia  some  wicked  torture,  a  wolf  he  had 
entrapped." 

"It  will  not  do,"  said  Colooel  Innis,  shaking  his  head  at  St. 
Jermyn ;  and  the  same  opinion  was  indicated  ia  the  looks  of 
eeveral  of  the  court, 

"  I  was  at  Walter  Adair's  that  night,  and  saw  the  gentleman 
there,  and  heard  all  that  was  said  by  him  ;  and  I  am  sure  that  he 
offered  Watty  no  money,"  said  our  little  apple-girl,  who  had  been 
listening  witti  breathless  anxiety  to  the  whole  of  this  examination, 
and  who  had  bow  advanced  to  the  table  as  she  spoke  the  words. 
"  And  I  can  tell  more  about  it,  if  I  am  asked." 

"  And  who  are  you,  my  pretty  maid  V  inquired  Colonel  Innia, 
as  he  lifted  tbe  bonnet  from  her  head  and  !et  I  >ose  a  volume  of 
flaxen  curls  down  upon  her  neck. 
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"I  am  Miry  Musgrovp,  tlie  miDpi's  daughter,"  said  tlie  damsel, 
with  great  eamestnest.  uf  manner,  "  and  Watty  Adair  is  my  iincie, 
by  my  mother's  side — he  miined  my  aunt  Peggy  ;  and  I  was  at 
liie  house  nhen  Maj  n  Butlei  and  Mr  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  came 
theie  " 

"Andwhtt  in  the  levil  biought  you  liere  ?"  said  Habershaw 
giiiffly 

"  Silence  I"  cned  Inma,  impatient  at  tlie  obtrusive  interniption 
of  the  groaa  captain.  "  What  authority  have  you  to  ask  questions ' 
Begone,  sir." 

The  heavy  bulk  of  Hugh  Habeishaw,  at  this  order,  sneaked  back 
into  the  crowd. 

"  I  came  only  to  sell  a  few  apples,"  said  Mary. 

"  Heaven  has  sent  tkat  girl  to  the  I'escue  pf  my  life,"  said  Butler, 
under  the  impulse  of  a  feehng  which  he  could  not  refrain  from 
giving  vent  to  in  words,  "  Pray  allow  me,  air,  to  ask  her  some 
questions." 

"  It  is  your  privilege,"  was  the  answer  from  two  or  thi'ee  of  the 
court ;  and  the  spectators  pressed  forward  to  hear  tbe  examina- 
tion. 

Butler  carefully  interrogated  the  maiden  as  to  all  the  particulars 
of  his  visit,  and  she,  with  the  most  scrupulous  fidelity,  recounted 
the  scenes  to  which  she  had  been  a  witness.  When  she  came  to 
detail  tlie  conversation  which  she  had  overheard  between  Adair 
and  Lynch,  and  the  events  that  followed  it,  the  interest  of  the  by- 
standers was  wound  up  to  the  highest  pitcli.  There  was  a  simpli- 
city in  her  recital  of  this  strange  and  eventful  story,  that  gave  it  a 
force  to  which  the  most  skilful  eloquence  might  in  vain  aspire ; 
and  when  she  concluded,  the  court  itself,  prejudiced  as  the  mem- 
bers were  against  the  prisoner,  couid  not  help  manifesting  an  emo- 
tion of  satisfaction  at  the  clear  and  unequivocal  refutation  which 
this  plain  tale  inferred  against  tlie  testimony  of  Haberahaw  and 
bis  confederates.  Innis  alone  affected  to  treat  it  lightly,  and 
endeavored  in  some  degree  to  abate  its  edge,  by  suggesting  doubts 
as  to  the  capacity  of  a  young  girl,  in  circumstance  so-  likely  to  con- 
tuse her,  to  give  an  exact  nan-ative  of  such  a  complicated  train  of 
m'ents.  Every  cross-examination,  however,  which  was  directed  to 
the  accuracy  of  the  maiden's  stoiy,  only  -esulted  in  producing  a 
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stronger  convictj  .11  of  its  entire  truth.  This  concluded  the  exami- 
nation on  the  second  charge. 

The  court  now  proceeded  to  the  thu'd  and  last  accusation  against 
the  piisoner. 

To  this  there  was  but  one  witness  called— James  Curry.  In  tha 
iwurse  of  the  examination  this  man  showed  great  address  and 
knowledge  of  the  world.  lie  gave  some  short  account  of  himself. 
He  had  been  a  man  bora  to  a  better  condition  of  life  than  he  now 
enjoyed.  His  education  bad  been  liberal,  and  his  associations  in 
life  extremely  vaiious.  It  was  to  be  inferred  from  his  own  relation, 
that  he  had  fallen  into  some  early  indkcretiou  which  had  thrown 
him  into  the  lowest  stations  of  society,  and  that  his  Original  delin- 
quency had  prevented  him  from  ever  rising  above  them.  He  had 
served  for  many  years  in  the  army,  and. was  present  at  tb.e  surren- 
der of  Charleston,  being  at  that  period  a  confidential  servant,  or 
man  of  busitieSR,  fo  the  young  Earl  of  Caithness,  the  aide-de-camp 
of  Sir  Henry  Chntou,  Upon  the  departure  of  that  young  noble- 
man with  the  rest  of  Sir  Henry's  military  family,  for  New  York,  he 
had  remained  beliind,  and  had  taken  a  similar  service  to  that  which 
he  had  left,  with  another  officer  of  some  repute.  "There  were 
state  reasons,"  he  said,  "  why  this  gentleman's  name  could  not  now 
be  commnuieated  to  the  court."  That,  in  the  month  of  July,  he 
had  attended  his  master  on  a  visit  to  Mr.  Philip  Lindsay,  in  Vir- 
^nia ;  and  whilst  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  that  gentleman's 
residence,  at  a  small  country  tavern,  he  had  accidentally  become 
privy  to  the  design  of  the  prisoner,  and  the  same  Horse  Shoe  Eo- 
binson  who  had  been  mentioned  before,  fo  seize  upon  the  pei'soa 
and  papers  of  Mr.  Lindsay :  tJiat  these  two  pei'sons  had  actually 
ai-rived  at  the  tavern  he  spoke  of  to  commence  operations.  That 
he  had  overheard  them  discussing  the  whole  plan  ;  and  he  had  no 
doubt  they  had  allies  at  hand  to  aaast  in  the  scheme,  and  would 
have  proceeded  that  same  night  to  put  it  in  execution,  if  he  had 
not  feiisfcrated  their  design  at  the  risk  of  his  life.  That,  with  the 
view  of  interrupting  this  enterprise,  he  had  lured  Robinson,  the 
companion  of  the  prisoner,  to  walk  with  him  at  night  to  the  mai'- 
gin  ^  a  small  river  near  the  tavern,  where  he  accused  him  of  the 
treacherous  design  which  he  and  his  comrade  had  in  view :  thtit, 
in  consequence  of  this,  Robinson  had  endeavored  to  take  his  life. 
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wliich  ivaa  only  saved  by  a  severe  struggle ;  and  that,  being  tkiis 
discovered  in  tiieii'  purpose,  tJiis  man,  Robinson,  and  tlie  piisoner 
had  made  a  hasty  retreat  towards  Gates's  head-quwters. 

Suuh  was  in  effect  the  narrative  of  James  Curry,  which  was 
Bolemnly  given  upon  oatli.  Butler  was  for  some  moments  con- 
founded with  astonishment  at  the  audacity  of  tliis  felsohood.  He 
ui^d  to  the  court  the  improbability  of  the  whole  story.  "It 
would  have  been  easy,"  he  said,  "if  I  had  been  hostile  to  Mr. 
Philip  Lindsay — wiiich,  God  kaows,  tliere  are  most  cogent  reasons 
to  disprove — it  woxild  have  been  easy  to  pi'ocure  his'arrest  without 
an  attempt  at  a  violent  seizure  by  me.  I  had  only  to  speak,  and 
the  whole  country  around  him  would  have  united  in  ti'eating  him 
as  an  object  of  suspicion,  on  account  of  his  politics."  He  admit- 
ted that  he  was  at  Mrs.  Dimock's  at  the  tinje  spoken  of — that  Ro- 
binson attended  him  tliere ;  but  all  else  tliat  had  been  said  relating 
to  the  visit,  ke  affiiined  to  be  utterly  false.  He  gave  the  particu- 
lars of  the  meeting  between  Horse  Shoe  and  the  witness,  as  he 
had  it  from  Eobiuson ;  and  spoke  also  of  his  knowledge  of  the 
visit  of  Tyri'el  at  tlie  Dove  Cote — "  which  person,"  he  said,  "  he 
had  reason  to  believe,  came  under  a  name  not  his  own." 

"  How  do  you  happen  to  be  so  familiar,"  inquired  Innis,  "  witJi 
the  affairs  of  Mr.  Lindsay ! " 

"  That  question,"  replied  Butler,  "  as  it  refers  to  matters  entirely 
private  and  personal,  I  must  decline  to  answer." 

Curry,  upon  a  second  examination,  re-affirmed  all  he  had  sfud 
before,  and  commented  with  a  great  deal  of  dexterity  upon  But- 
ler's statement,  particulaiiy  in  reference  to  such  parts  of  it  as  the 
prisoner's  repeated  refusal  to  answer  had  left,  in  doubt.  After  a 
protracted  examination  upon  this  point,  tlie  trial  was  at  length 
closed,  and  Butler  was  ordered  back  to  hia  apartment  in  the  ferm- 
hoTise. 

Here  he  remained  for  the  space  of  half  an  hour,  aa  interval  that 
was  passed  by  him  in  the  most  disti'essing  doubt  and  anxiety.  The 
whole  proceeding  of  the  court  boded  ill  to  him.  The  haste  of  his 
trial,  the  extraordinary  nature  of  the  chains,  and  the  general  un- 
sympathizing  demeanor  of  the  court  itself,  only  spoke  to  hia  mind 
as  evidences  of  a  concealed  hostility,  which  sought  to  find  a  plausi- 
ble pretext  for  making  Lim  a  sacrifice  to  some  private  malevolence. 
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He  was  therefore  prepared  to  espeet  tlie  worst  wlien,  at  the  cloaa 
of  the  half  hour,  St.  Jermyn.  eutered  his  chamber. 

"  I  eome,  sir,"  saiJ  the  officer,  "  to  perform  a  melancholy  duty. 
The  court  ha^e  just  concluded  their  deKberations," 

"And  I  aiH  to  be  a  sacrifice  to  their  vengeance.  Well,  so  be  it! 
There  was  little  need  of  delibeiafJon  in  ray  case,  and  tliey  have 
soon  despatched  it,"  said  Butler,  with  a  bitter  spirit,  as  he  paced 
up  and  down  his  narrow  chamber.  "  What  iavor  have  these,  my 
impartial  judges,  vouchsafed  to  me  in  my  last  moment?  Shall  I 
die  as  a  eommoa  felon,  on  a  gibbet,  or  am  I  to  meet  a  soldier's 
doom  ?  " 

"That  has  been  thought  of,"  smd  St  Jermyn.  "The  command- 
ing officer  has  no  disposition  to  add  unnecessary  severity  to  your 
unhappy  fate." 

"Thank  Ood  for  that!  and  that  the  files  detailed  for  this  ser- 
vice are  to  be  drawn  from  the  ranks  of  my  enemies  !  I  will  face 
them  as  proudly  as  I  have  ever  done  on  the  field  of  battle.  Leave 
me,  sir ;  I  have  mattera  in  my  thought  that  require  I  should  he 
aJone." 

"  Your  time,  I  fear,  is  brief,"  said  SL  Jennyn.  "  The  guard  is 
already  at  hand  to  conduct  you4o  tlie  court,  who  only  stay  to  pass 
sentence.     I  came  before  to  break  the  unhappy  news  to  you." 

"  It  is  no  news  to  me,"  interrupted  Butler.  "  I  could  expect  no 
other  issue  to  the  wicked  designs  by  which  I  Lave  been  seized.  This 
solemn  show  of  a  trial  was  only  got  up  to  give  color  to  a  murder- 
ous act  which  has  been  long  predetei-mined." 

At  fills  moment,  the  heavy  and  regular  tap  of  ihe  drum,  stru&fc 
at  equal  intervals,  and  a  mournful  note  from  a  fife,  reached  the 
prisoner's  ear. 

"  I  come ! "  exclaimed  Butler.  "  These  fellows  are  practising  their 
manual  for  an  occasion  in  which  they  appear  impatient  to  act 
One  would  tliiui,  Captain  St  Jennyn,"  he  added,  with  a  smile  of 
scorn,  "  that  they  needed  hut  little  practice  to  accomplish  them  for 
a  ceremony  which  has  of  late,  since  his  majesty  has  extended  Lis 
merdful  arm  over  thia  province,  grown  to  be  a  familiar  piece  of 
Djilitary  punctilio.'" 

St.  Jermyn  hastily  fled  from  the  room,  and  nishing  out  upon  Ihfl 
grass-plot  where  the  guard  was  collected,  cried  out ; 

HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


"  Silence,  you  bass  and  worthless  knaves  !  Is  it  tLus  yoii  would 
insult  the  sufteringa  of  an  unfortunate  eoemy,  by  drumming,  under 
his  very  eax,  your  cursed  death-notes  {  Strike  but  one  note  upon 
that  drum  again,  and  I  will  have  you  up  to  the-  halberds." 

"  The  music  did  but  try  a  flourish  of  the  dead  mai'ch,"  replied 
the  sergeant  of  the  guard  ;  "  they  are  a  little  rusty,  and  seeing  that 
the  Whig  officei' " — 

"Another  word,  sir,  and  you  shall  be  sent  to  tlie  provosfc-maiahal. 
Attend  the  prisoner." 

"  I  am  here,"  said  Butler,  who  had  overheard  this  conversation, 
and  had  already  descended  to  the  door. 

With  a  mournful  and  heavy  heart,  though  with  a  countenance 
tliat  concealed  his  emotions  under  an  air  of  proud  defiance,  he  took 
his  place  in  the  ranks,  and  marched  to  the  spot  where  the  court 
were  yet  assembled. 

"A  chair  for  the  prisoner,"  said  some  of  die  individuals  present, 
with  an  officious  alacrity  to  serve  him. 

"I  would  rather  stand,"  replied  Butler.  "It  is  my  pleasure  to 
heaf  the  behests  of  my  enemies  in  the  attitude  a  soldier  woidd 
choose  to  meet  his  foe  in  the  field." 

"Mine  is  a  painfii!  duty.  Major  Butler,"  said  Innis,  rising,  as  he 
addressed  the  prisoner.  "  It  is  to  announce  to  you  that,  after  a 
full  and  most  impartial  trial,  in  which  you  have  had  the  advantage 
of  the  freest  examination  of  witnesses,  and  every  favor  accorded  to 
you  which  the  usiges  and  customs  of  war  allow,  you  have  been 
found  guilty  of  two  of  the  charges  imputed  to  you  in  the  list  with 
which  you  were  furnished  this  moraing.  Notwithstanding  the 
satisfactory  testimony  which  was  given  in  your  behalf  by  the  girl 
Mary  Musgrove,  in  relation  to  your  conduct  at  the  house  of  Adair, 
and  however  disposed  the  court  were  to  abandon  an  accusation 
which  thus  seemed  to  be  refuted,  it  has  oecuti-ed  to  them,  upon 
subsequent  reflection,  that,  by  your  own  confession— ^ven,  sir, 
permit  me  t«  say,  with  the  frankness  of  a  soldier— you  came  into 
this  district  in  disguise  and  under  false  names,  and  thus  enabled 
yourself  to  collect  information  relative  to  the  condition  of  the  royal 
forces,  which  it  was  doubtless  your  purpose  to  use  to  our  detriment. 
The  court,  for  a  moment,  might  have  led  you  to  entertain  hope 
that  they  were  satisfied  that  in  this  charge  you  had  been  wronged. 
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The  simple,  affecting,  and,  no  doubt,  true  narrative  made  by  Iha 
miller's  daughter  produced  a  momentary  sensation  that  was  too 
powerful  to  bo  combated.  That  narrative,  however,  does  not 
relieve  you  from  the  efl'ect  of  your  own  confessions,  since  both 
may  be  true,  and   the  charge  still  remain  unimpaired  against 

"  The  ofTeuee  of  breaking  your  parole  and  infringing  tJie  terms 
of  the  capitulalioii  of  Charleston,  is  opeu  t«  a  legal  doubt,  ajid, 
therefore,  in  tenderness  to  you,  has  not  been  pressed ;  although 
the  court  think,  tliat  the  very  circumstance  of  its  doubtful  charac- 
ter should  have  inculcated  upon  you  the  necessity  of  the  most 
scrupulous  avoidance  of  service  in  the  conquered  province. 

"The  last  charge  against  you  is  fully  proved.  Not  a  word  of 
counter  evidence  has  been  oft'ered.  Strictly  speaking,  by  the  usages 
of  war,  tliis  would  not  be  an  ofl'ence  for  the  notice  of  a  mihtary 
tiibunal.  The  perpetrators  of  it  would  be  hable  to  such  vindictive 
measures  as  the  pohey  of  Uie  conqueror  might  choose  to  adopt. 
That  we  have  given  you,  therefore,  the  benefit  of  an  inquiry,  you 
must  regard  as  an  act  of  grace,  springing  out  of  our  siiic«re  desire 
to  do  you  ample  justice.  The  nature  of  the  offence  imputed  and 
proved  is  such  as,  at  this  moment,  every  consideration  of  espedi- 
enoy  demands  should  be  visited  with  exemplary  punishment.  The 
friends  of  the  royal  cause,  wherever  they  may  reside,  shall  be  pro- 
tected from  the  wrath  of  tlie  rebel  government ;  and  we  have, 
therefore,  no  scruple  in  saying,  that  die  attempt  upon  the 
person  of  Mr.  Philip  Lindsay  requires  a  signal  retiibution.  But 
for  tills  last  act,  the  court  might  have  been  induced  to  overlook 
all  your  other  trespasses.  Upon  thfc^,  however,  there  is  no  hesita- 
tion. 

"  Such  being  the  state  of  the  facts  ascertained  by  this  tribunal, 
its  function  ceases  with  its  certificate  of  the  ti'uth  of  what  has  been 
proved  before  it.  The  rest  remains  to  me.  "Without  the  form  of 
an  invratigation,  I  might,  as  the  commanding  officer  of  a  corps  on 
detached  service,  and  by  virtue  of  special  power  conferred  upon  me, 
have  made  up  a  private  judgment  in  the  case.  I  have  forborne  to  do 
that,  until,  by  Uie  sanction  of  a  verdict  of  my  comrades,  I  might 
assure  myself  that  I  acted  on  the  clearest  proofe.  These  have  been 
rendered. 
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"  My  order,  tlierefore,  is,  in  accordance  with  the  clear  decision  of 
tlie  court, — and,  speaking  to  a  soldier,  I  use  no  unnecessary  phrase 
of  condolence, — that  you  be  shot  to  death.  Time  presses  on  us  aad 
forbids  delay.  You  will  be  conducted  to  immediate  execution. 
Major  Frazer,"  he  said,  turning  to  one  of  bis  officers,  "to  youi 
dJsei'etion  I  commit  this  unpleasant  duty."  Then,  in  a  tone  of 
private  direction,  he  added,  "  Let  it  be  done  without  delay  ;  pomp 
and  ceremony  are  out  of  place  in  such  a  matter.  I  wish  to  bave 
it  despatched  at  once." 

"  I  would  speak,"  said  Butler,  repressing  the  agitation  of  bia 
feelings,  and  addressing  Innis  with  a  stem  solemnity,  "not  to 
implore  your  mercy,  nor  to  deprecate  your  sentence :  even  if  I  could 
stoop  to  such  an  act  of  submission,  I  know  my  appeal  would  reach 
your  ears  Uke  the  idle  wind :  but  I  have  private  afi'airs  to 
speak  of." 

"  They  were  better  unfold,  sir,"  interrupted  Innis  with  an  affected 
air  of  indifference.  "  I  can  hsteu  to  nothing  now.  We  have  other 
business  to  think  of.  These  last  requests  and  settlements  of  private 
affairs  are  always  troubl^ome,"  he  muttered  in  a  tone  just  audible 
to  the  officei's  standing  near  him ;  "  they  conjure  up  useless  sympa- 

"  I  pray  you,  sir,"  intei-posed   St.  Jeimyn. 

"  It  is  in  vain,  I  cannot  hear  it,"  exclaimed  the  commander,  evi- 
dently struggling  to  shake  from  bis  mind  an  uncomfortable  weight. 
"  These  are  woman's  requests  !  Ood's  mercy !  How  does  this 
differ  {rma  death  upon  the  field  of  battle!  a  soldier  is  always 
ready.  Ha  I  "What  have  we  here !"  he  exclaimed,  as  a  trooper 
rode  up  to  the  group,     "  Where  are  you  from  ?     What  news  ? " 

"  A  vjdetto  from  Rocky  Mount,"  answered  the  horseman.  "  I  am 
sent  to  inform  you  that,  yesterday,  Sumpter  defeated  three  hundred 
of  our  people  on  the  Catawba,  and  has  made  all  that  were  ahve, 
]>risonei^  besides  capturing  fifty  or  sixty  wagons  of  stores  which 
tlio  detachment  bad  xmder  convoy  for  Camden." 

The  first  inquiries  that  followed  this  communication  related  to 
Sumpter's  position,  and  especially  whether  he  was  advancing 
towards  this  camp. 

"  He  is  still  upon  Catawba,  tending  north w aids,"  replied  tlia 
vidette. 
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"TJien  we  are  fi'ee  from  tlangei',"  interrupted  Iiinis,  "I  am 
Btripping  the  featLei'a  from  a  bird  to-day  that  is  worth  half  of  Sump- 
ter's  prize,"  he  added,  with  a  revengeful  smile,  to  an  officer  who 
stood  hy  him. 

During  tliis  interval,  in  which  thecoramander  of  thepoatwaa  en 
ga^ed  with  thevidette,thegiiardhad  conducted  Uie  prisoner  back  f^i 
the  house,  and  Innis,  freed  from  the  restraint  of  Butler'a  presence, 
now  gave  way  to  the  expression  of  a  savage  exultation  at  the 
power  which  the  events  of  the  morning  had  given  him,  to  inflict 
punishment  upon  one  that  he  termed  an  audacious  rehel.  "  The 
chances  jump  well  with  us,"  he  said,  "when  they  enable  us  to 
season  the  joy  of  these  ragged  ti'aitors,  by  so  notable  a  deed  as  the 
execution  of  one  of  their  shrewdest  emissaries.  This  fellow  Butler 
has  consideration  amongst  them,  and  fortune  too  :  at  least  he  had 
it,  but  that  has  gone  into  better  hands ;  and,  to  say  truth,  he  has  a 
bold  and  mischievous  spirit.  The  devil  has  instigated  him  to  cross 
our  path ;  he  shall  have  the  devil's  comfort  for  it.  The  whole  party 
taken  did  you  say  ? " — 

"  Evexy  man,  sir,"  replied  the  videtfe. 

"How  many  men  had  this  skulking  fellow,  Stmipter,  at  hiabact?" 

"  They  say  about  seven  hundred." 

"  And  did  the  cowards  strike  to  seven  hundred  rebels  V 

"  They  were  tangled  with  the  wagons,"  said  the  soldier,  "  and 
were  set  on  unawares,  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  at  the  lower  feiTy." 

"  Aye,  that's  the  way !  An  ambuscade,  no  doubt, — a  piece  of 
cowardly  bush-fighting.  Fresh  men  against  poor  devils  worn 
down  by  long  marching  I  Well,  well,  I  have  a  good  requital  for 
the  rascally  trick.  Major  Butler's  blood  will  weigh  heavy  in  the 
Bcale,  or  I  am  mistaken  1  Come,  gentlemen,  let  us  to  quarters — we 
must  hold  a  council." 

"  Here  is  a  letter,"  said  one  of  the  officers  of  the  court,  "  which 
I  have  this  moment  found  on  the  table,  under  my  sword  belt ;  it 
seems,  from  its  address,  to  contain  matter  of  moment.  How  it  came 
here  does  not  appear." 

"  'To  Colonel  Innis,  or  any  other  officer  commanding  a  corps  in 
his  majesty's  service,'"  said  Innis,  reading  the  superscription; 
"besides,  here  is  something  significant,  '/or  life  or  death,  with 
ipeed,'     What  can  this  mean  ?"  he  added,  as  he  broke  open  the 
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paper  ami  ran  liis  eyes  hastily  over  tlie  contents.     St.  Guorgo ! 
here  is  something  strange,  gentlemen.     Listen  ! — 

"  'By  ill  Inofc  I  liava  fftllen  into  tlia  posseBsion  of  the  Wliigs.  They  have 
reoeived  intelligenos  of  the  oaptui'e  of  Major  Butler,  and,  apprehending  tliat 
some  miaohief  might  befid.  him,  have  eoDstrained  me  to  iuforta  you  that  my 
life  will  be  made  answei-able  for  any  liorah  treatment  tliat  he  inny  recf  iva 
;.t  the  haiida  of  our  frienfls.  They  are  reaolute  men,  oud  will  oertainiy 
iniike  me  the  yietjm  of  their  retaliation, 

Edqab  Be.  Jekuvn, 

EnsigQ  of  the  TIetEeg't. 

P    *>    Fo       oi    sake  -espcct  this  paper,  and  be  lenient  to  the  prisoner.'" 

TiPteon  anl  f  igery,  paltry  forgery  !"  exclaimed  Innis,  with  a 
smile  of  dernsi  n  as  lie  finished  reading  the  letter.  "  Wiiat  ho  I 
tell  Fiazer  to  teid  out  the  prisoaer,  and  despatch  him  without  a 
miments  delay      So  much  for  this  shallow'  ai'tifice  !" 

A  1  ase  fo  gery  sidd  one  of  tlie  otfleers  in  attendance,  "  and 
doubtless  the  vork  of  the  rebel  major  himself.  He  will  die  with 
thia  sdly  lie  upon  1  is  conscience.  St.  Jennyn,  here  1"  cried  out 
the  sanip  cfh  er  to  the  captiiin,  who  was  now  at  some  distance, 
here  is  an  attempt  to  put  a  tiick  upon  us  by  a  counterfeit  of  your 
brotliers  hind  telling  a  most  doleful  and  improbable  falsehood. 
Look  at  tt. 

St.  Jermyn  read  the  letter,  and  suddenly  turning  pale,  exclaimed  : 
"  Sir,  this  is  no  trict.  It  is  my  brotlier's  own  writing.  He  is  in 
the  custody  of  tlie  Whigs !.  How  came  this  hei-e  ?  Who  brought 
it  1     When  was  it  written  ?     Can  nobody  tell  me  J" 

"  Tut,  St.  Jermyn  1"  interrupted  the  officer,  smiling,  "  you  surely 
cannot  be  imposed  upon  by  such  a  device.  Look  at  the  scrawl 
again.  In  truth,  are  yon  sui'S  f  t,  n  n  ?  1  n  ]u  I  with  great 
surprise,  as  he  perceived  the  in  "g  j  1      ^    t  St    Jerniyn's 

"My  brother's  life  is  in  imm  n  nt  dajig  pi    d  St  Jermyn, 

with  intense  earnestness.     "Col  n  I  Inns,  as  y  lu     ly  happi- 

ness, I  entreat  you,  counterman  1   h        1     f     tl     p  r's  execu- 

ti'  n.     I  implore  you,  respect  tliis  letter ;  it  is  genuine,  and  I  dread 
a  i  consequences.     My  poor  brother,  tie  youngest  of  my  family 
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and  the  special  darljiig  of  liis  part)  ts  I     For  Leiveri  3  cake  gooil 
colon  el,,  pause  until  we  learu  somelhmg  moie  of  thia  mjataiious 


"For  your  sake,  my  friend,  and  ULtil  ive  oan  inve^tigite  this 
matter,"  said  Inuis,  "  let  the  execution  be  ^uspendei 

St  Jermya  instantly  hurried  to  the  guard,  to  commuiucate  the 

"Whence  comes  tliis  missive!'  demanded  Innii  It  his 
neither  date  nor  place  described.  Who  biougLt  it '  D  1  anv  ne 
see  the  bearer  f"  he  asked  aloud  of  the  bj  ntanders 

No  one  answered  except  tJie  oSicei  ■who  h^J  &mi  discovered 
the  paper.  "I  know  nothing  moie  than  what  you  si^  It  wis 
here  upon  the  table.     How  long  it  ha  1  been  there  I  lannot  tell 

"  It  is  strange,"  continued  Iiinis.  Oa,n  tins  y  ung  St,  Jeiinjn 
have  fallen  in  with  Sumpter !  Oi',  iftei  all  is  it  not  an  ingenious 
forgery  which  haa  deceived  our  fiiend  the  captain '  btiU,  who 
could  have  brought  it  here !" 

Tlie  lettei'  was  again  examined  by  eiei^  indmduil  pesent. 

"  It  must  be  genuine,"  said  one  of  the  iffi  era  shaking  his  he-^d 
"  Captain  St.  Jerinyn  was  very  much  in  e^iiiLSt  and  it  is  not  likely 
he  could  be  deceived.  It  has  been  mysteriously  deposited  here  by 
some  agent  of  the  Whigs.  The  person  siiould  be  found,  and  com- 
pelled to  give  U8  more  specific  information.  This  matter  must  be 
looked  to;  the  ensign,  I  doubt  not, is  in  perilous  circumstances" 

"  Let  the  prisoner  be  stricUy  guarded,  and  held  to  wait  our  future 
pleasure,"  said  Innis.  "I  would  not  put  in  jeopardy  the  young 
ensign's  life.  A  reward  of  twenty  guineas  shall  be  given  to  any 
one  who  brings  me  tlie  bearer  of  this  letter.  And  you,  Lieutenant 
Connelly,  take  thirty  ti-oopers,  and  scour  the  country  lound  to  giin 
intelligence  of  this  capture  of  Edgar  St.  Jermyn.  Be  careful  to 
examine  every  man  you  meet,  as  to  the  presi-nee  of  Whig  parties  in 
this  district  Away  instantly,  and  do  not  return  without  tidings 
of  this  singular  event." 

The  camp,  by  these  occurrences,  was  thrown  into  great  bustle. 
The  prisoner  was  securely  lodged  in  his  former  quartei's,  and  placed 
under  a  double  guard ;  consultations  were  held  amongst  the 
offieei-s  ;  and  Butler  himself  was  strictly  interrogated  in  regard  to 
the  appearance  of  this  mystei'ious  letter,  of  the  contenta  of  which 
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he  was  yet  ignorant  The  examination  threw  no  light  on  the 
affair  ;  and,  veiy  soon  afterwards,  a  ti'oop  of  hoi'se  were  seen  sally- 
ing beyond  the  limits  of  the  camp,  under  Lieutenant  Connelly,  tr 
seek  inform;! lion,  of  the  fate  of  Ensign  St,  Jermyn. 
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THE    8EHGBANT    AND 
PlOTUREeQUE. 

Ae  soon  as  Davitl  Kamsay  had  depai-ted  witli  tte  maiden  for 
Musgrove's  mill,  Robinson  ordered  liis  own  and  Cliiistopher  Shaw's 
Loi'se  to  be  saddled,  and  another  to  be  piade  ready  for  St  Jerinjn, 
His  next  care  was  to  determine  npon  a  secure  place  of  retreat — 
reflecting  that  the  news  of  the  capture  of  the  ensign  must  soon 
reach  the  British  posts,  and  that  the  («imtry  would  be  indiistiiously 
explored  with  a  view  to  his  rescue.  A  spot  known  to  the 
woodsmen  of  this  regiott  by  the  name  of  the  Devil's  Ladder, 
which  was  situated  in  the  defile  of  a  mountain  brook  that  emptied 
into  the  Ennoree,  occurred  to  Christopher  Shaw  as  the  most  secret 
fastness  within  their  reach.  Tliis  spot  lay  some  twenty  miles 
westward  of  Eamsay's,  accessible  by  roads  but  little  knowB,  and 
Bui'rounded  by  a  district  which  grew  more  wild  and  ru^ed  the 
nearer  it  approached  the  defile. 

Here  it  was  supposed  the  party  might  arrive  hy  daylight  the 
next  morning,  and  remain  for  a  few  days  at  small  risk  of  discovery ; 
and  thither,  accordingly,  it  was  resolved  they  should  repair. 

This  being  settled,  Horse  Shoe  now  procured  a  supply  of  pro- 
visions from  Mistress  Ramsay,  and  then  proceeded  to  ann  himself 
with  the  Bword  and  pistols  of  the  ensign,  whilst  Christopher 
suspended  aci'oss  his  body  the  sword  of  Gohath,  as  the  sergeant 
called  the  brand  he  had  snatched  up  at  Blackstock's,  and  also  took 
pos.session  of  oue  of  the  captured  muskets. 

"If  it  don't  go  against  your  conscience,  Mistress  Eamsay,"  said 
Horse  Shoe,  when  the  preparations  for  the  journey  were  completed, 
"I  would  take  it  as  a  favor,  in  case  any  interlopers  mought  happen 
to  pop  in  upon  you,  if  you  would  just  drop  a  hint  tkat  you  hava 
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beam  that  Sumpter'a  people  had  been  seea  ahout  these  parts.  It 
would  have  au  amazing  good  bearing  on  the  Tories.  Besides 
mating  them  wary  how  they  strayed  about  the  woods  it  would  he 
sure  to  put  the  bloodhounds  ou  a  wrong  scent,  if  they  should 
chance  to  be  sarehing  for  the  yonng  ensign.  I  know  you  womeu 
are  a  little  ticklish  about  a  fib,  but  then  it's  an  honest  trick  of  the  war 
Bomotimes.  And,  to  make  you  easy  about  it,  it  will  be  no  more 
than  the  truth  to  say  you  did  hear  it — for,  you  obsarve,  I  t«li  you 

"  But,"  replied  the  senipulous  matron,  "  if  they  should  ask  me 
who  told  me,  what  should  I  answer !" 

"Why,"  said  the  sergeant,  hesitating,  "just  out  with  it — tell  'em 
you  heard  it  from  one  Horse  Shoe  Robinson ;  that'll  not  make  the 
news  the  wovae  in  point  of  credit,  And  Jje  sure,  good  woman, 
above  all  things,  to  remind  David,  when  he  gets  back  to  night, 
that  the  rank  and  file,  in  our  prison  yonder,  are  not  to  be  tarneil 
loose  before  three  o'clock  in  the  morning," 

This  last  caution  was  repeated  to  Andy,  who  still  performed  the 
duty  of  a  sentinel  at  the  door  of  the  oufr-house.  All  things  being 
now  arranged  for  their  departure.  Ensign  St.  Jermyn  was  brought 
from  the  chamber  where  he  had  been  confined,  and  was  invited  to 
join  the  sergeant  and  Christopher  at  supper  before  they  set  out. 
This  meal  was  ably  and  rapidly  discussed  by  the  stout  yeomen,  and 
scarcely  less  honored  by  the  prisoner,  whom  tJie  toils  and  privations 
of  the  day  had  brought  to  enjoyment  of  a  good  appetite. 

With  many  cheering  and  kind  expressions  of  encouragement 
from  the  sei'geant,  the  young  officer  prepared  to  comply  with  the 
demands  of  his  captors,  and  was  soon  in  readiness  to  attend  them. 
Eobinson  lifted  him  into  his  saddle  with  a  grasp  as  light  as  if  he 
■was  dealing  with  a  boy,  and  then  boimd  him  by  a  surcingle  to  the 
horse's  back,  whilst  he  offered  a  good-humored  apology  for  the 
rigor  of  tliis  treatment. 

"  It  is  not  the  most  comfortable  way  of  riding,  Mr,  Ensign,"  he 
said,  with  a  chuckle;  "but  fast  bind,  fast  find,  is  a'most  an 
excellent  good  rule  for  a  traveller  in  the  dark.  I  hope  you  don't 
think  I  take  any  pleasure  in  oncommoding  you,  but  it  is  my 
intention  t«  lead  your  horse  by  the  rein  to-night,  and  this  friend  of 
mine  will  keep  in  the  rear.     So,  by  way  of  a  caution,  I  would  just 


.V  Google 


312  nORSE      SHOE      ROBINSON. 

signify  to  you  iliat  if  you  sTiould  thint  of  playing  a  prani  you 
will  certainly  bring  some  trouble  upon  your  bead — as  one  or 
anotlier  of  us  would  in  tba,t  case  be  obliged  to  fire.  It  is  nothing 
more  tban  military  punclilium  to  give  you  a  friendly  warning  of 

"  You  migbt  dispense  witb  this  severity,  I  sbould  think,"  replied 
the  prisoner,  "  upon  my  pledge  of  honor  that  I  will  make  no  effort 
to  escape." 

"I  can  take  no  pledge  in  the  dark,"  returned  Horse  Sboe ; 
"  daylight  mought  make  a  difierence.  If  we  should  happen  to  fall 
in  with  any  of  your  gangs  I'm  thinking  a  pledge  wouldn't  come  to 
much  moi-e  than  a  cobweb  when  I  should  ax  you  to  gallop  out  of 
the  way  of  your  own  people.  Flesh  ia  weak,  as  the  preaober  says, 
and,  to  my  mind,  it's  a  little  the  weaker  when  the  arm  ia  strong  or 
the  foot  swift.  Temptation  is  at  the  bottom  of  all  backsliding. 
No,  Eo,  Mr.  Ensign,  yon  may  get  away,  if  you  can  ;  we'll  take  care 
of  you  whilst  we're  able — that's  a  simple  uuderstanding." 

Without  further  speech  the  party  proceeded  on  tlieir  journey. 
They  travelled  as  rapidly  as  ^vas  consistent  with  the  ease  of 
the,  prisoner  and  the  nature  of  the  ground  over  which  they  had 
to  move.  For  the  first  eight  or  fen  miles,  their  route  lay  across 
a  country  with  but  few  impediments,  except  such  as  arose 
from  the  nnseasonable  hour  of  the  ride.  After  this  they  found  the 
toil  and  hazard  of  travel  continually  increasing.  They  had  been 
retreating  from  the  settled  country  towards  a  rough  wildenieas, 
which  was.  penetrated  only  by  aa  obscure  road,  so  little  beaten  as 
to  be  scarcely  discernible  in  the  faint  starlight,  and  which  it 
required  all  Christopher's  skill  in  woodcraft  to  follow.  Our 
travellers,  consequently,  often  lost  their  way,  and  were  obliged  to 
get  down  from  their  horses  and  grope  about  to  ascertain  the  path. 
The  stars  had  shone  all  night  through  a  cloudless  firmament,  but 
the  deep  shade  of  the  forest  thickened  around  the  wanderers,  and 
it  was  frequently  with  difficulty,  even,  that  they  could  discern  each 
other's  figiires. 

They  reached  at  length  the  small  stream  upon  whose  bants, 
some  miles  above,  was  situated  the  place  to  which  their  steps  were 
directed ;  and  they  were  thus  rendered  more  sure  of  their  road,  as 
they  had  only  to  follow  the  ascending  course  of  the  brook.     Tho 
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delays  ani  impejiments  of  tlie  journey  had  nearly  outrun  tlie 
night,  and  whilst  our  travellprs  were  yet  sume  two  or  three  miles 
from  their  destination,  the  first  traces  of  moining  hcgan  to  appear 
m  the  east.  Tiie  increasing  light  disclosed  to  them  the  nature  of 
the  scenery  around.  A  limpid  livulet  tumbled  over  a  rocky 
cl'annel,  girt  with  a  profusion  of  brush  and  briar,  amongst  which 
were  scattered  a  thousand  wild-flowers,  tliat,  renOYated  by  the  dew, 
threw  fortii  a  delicious  perfume.  A  succession  of  abrupt  hills, 
covei'ed  with  the  varied  foli^e  of  a  rich  forest  growth,  bounded 
the  brook  on  either  side.  Occasional  rocks  jutted  above  the  heads 
of  the  travellers  as  they  wound  along  tJie  paths,  worn  by  the  wild 
cattle  in  the  bottom  of  the  dell. 

Both  Kohiason  and  Shaw  had  dismounted  when  they  entered 
this  defile,  and  whilst  the  former  led  tlie  hpise  of  the  prisoner  his 
companion  preceded  him  to  explore  tha  doubtful  traces  of  the 
road,  which  frequently  became  so  obscure  as  to  render  it  necessary 
to  seek  a  passage  in  the  bed  of  the  stream.  During  all  tiiia 
progress  Horse  Shoe's  good  nature  and  lightheartedness  were 
unabated.  He  conversed  with  tho  prisoner  in  the  same  terms  of 
fiiendly  femiliarity  that  ho  did  with  Shaw,  and  neglected  no 
attention  that  might  in  any  degree  relieve  the  irksomeness  of 
St.  Jei'rojn's  necessary  thraldom 

That  peculiar  conf  jrm<ition  of  country  which  had  given  rise  to 
tlie  name  of  the  place  to  which  they  were  conducting  the  pri- 
soner, was  now  t  l>e  dii^ceined  it  some  little  distance  ahead.  It 
presented  a  series  of  boli  crai;s  of  gianit«  intermised  with  slate, 
in  which  rocl.  pili^d  upon  lock  presented  a  succession  of  shelves, 
each  beetling  ovei  its  base,  and  thus  turnishing  a  shelter  against 
tlie  weather.  Some  of  these  weie  situated  near  the  bank  of  the 
sti'eam,  projecting  over  the  water,  whilst  others  towered  at  differ- 
ent heights,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  I>ear  a  resemblance  to  a  flight 
of  huge  steps  cut  in  the  slope  of  the  mountain,  and  by  tliis  like- 
ness, doubtless,  suggesting  the  imaginative  name  by  which  the 
spot  was  known  to  the  few  hunters  to  whom  it  was  familiar.  The 
cavern-like  structure  of  these  ledges  abundantly  supplied  the 
means  of  concealment  to  botli  men  and  hoi'ses,  from  tJie  casual 
notice  of  Buch  persons  a'i  accident  might  have  brought  into  this 
si^qu  sterr-d  dofi'e. 

I-t 
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WLon  the  piity  tuncl  attlie  foot  of  tlie  Devil's  Ladder,  it  waa 
■vfith  great  batisfiction  tf  all  that  thfey  now  made  a  halt  A  short 
time  was  spent  in  seleotiag  a  spot,  amoogst  the  impending  cliffe, 
of  such  %  charactei  as  might  afford  the  advantage  of  shelter,  as 
■well  as  the  means  of  ready  look-out  and  escape  in  case  of  discovery 
or  pursuit.  The  place  (Jiosen  was  ahout  half  way  up  the  hiU, 
where  the  ridge  of  a  promontory  eaahled  the  occupants  to  see 
some  distance  up  and  down  the  valley;  whilst  the  crag  iteelf  con- 
tained within  its  recesses  a  chamber  sufficiently  large  for  the  pur- 
pose to  which  it  was  to  he  apphed.  A  natural  platfoi-m,  near  this 
point,  allowed  sufficient  space  for  the  horses,  which  might  be  con- 
ducted there  by  a  sideling  path  up  the  slope  ,  at  the  same  time, 
the  means  of  retreat  were  furnished  by  the  nature  of  the  ground 
towards  the  top  of  the  hill 

To  this  place  of  security  the  ens]ga  wao  oidoi-ed  by  his  guard, 
and,  being  released  from  his  bonds,  he  dismounted  and  threw 
himself  at  length  upon  the  mossy  surface  of  the  rock,  where  he 
lay  wearied  in  body  and  dejected  in  mind.  The  horses  were  taken 
in  charge  hy  Shaw  ;  provisions  were  produced,  and  all  arrange- 
ments of  caution  and  eonifort  were  made  for  passing  the  next  two 
or  three  days  iij^iliis  wild  sojourn. 

Here,  for  the  present,  we  must  leave  our  adventurers,  to  toll  of 
oilier  matters  that  are  proper  to  he  made  known  to  the  reader  of 
this  history. 

In  due  time  David  Ramsay  returned  from  Musgrove'a.  Pre 
cisely  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  soldiers  were  released 
according  to  the  terms  of  the  parole ;  and  my  reader  will,  f.o 
doubt,  be  pleased  to  hear  that  Andy,  being  dischai'ged  from  duty, 
went  to  bed  as  drowsy  as  e'er  a  man  of  mould  after  a  feat  of 
glory,  and  slept  with  a  sleep  altogether  worthy  of  his  heroic 
achievement. 

The  next  day  passed  by,  at  Ramsay's  dwelling,  with  a  varied 
and  fearful  interest  to  his  family.  They  had  received  intelligence, 
before  night,  of  tlie  event  of  Butler's  trial,  and  had  reason  to 
rejoice  that  Mary  Musgrovehad  so  played  her  part  in  tlie  delivery 
of  the  letter.  They  were  apprised  also  of  the  reward  that  had 
been  offered  for  the  discovery  of  the  bearer  of  this  letter,  and  were 
informed  that  detachments  of  horae  were  out  to  scour  the  country 
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in  quest  Df  the  ensign.  These  tidings  filled  them  witli  spprehen- 
sioii.  It  occurred  to  llamsay  that  if,  perchance,  the  released  pri- 
soner should  fall  in  with  any  of  the  parties  of  the  loyalists,  they 
would  of  courae  relate  their  atovy,  and  thus  bring  down  the  full 
rancor  of  the  Toiy  wrath  upon  his  household :  tliis  would  also 
lead  with  more  certainty  to  the  pursuit  of  Horee  Shoe.  ITiere 
was  still  good  n  ason  to  hope  that  the  liberated  men  might  not  so 
soon  be  able  to  give  the  alarm ;  inasmuch  as  they  were  more  likely 
to  shape  their  coui'se  towards  Fort  Ninety-Six  than  to  repair  to 
Innis's  camp,  where  they  might  be  foi-ced  to  do  duty,  as  much 
against  their  inclinations  as  against  their  parole.  They  might 
even,  from  a  Uatural  aversion  to  labor,  prefer  loitering  about  the 
country  rather  than  put  themselves  voluntarily  in  the  way  of 
militaiy  operations. 

"  Come  what  will  of  it,"  said  Ramsay,  summing  up  the  chances 
for  and  against  him ;  "  I  will  be  ready  for  the  worst.  Many  better 
men  have  given  all  they  hatt  to  the  cause  of  independence,  and  1 
will  not  flinch  from  giving  my  share.  They  may  bum  and  break 
down ;  but,  thant  God,  I  have  a  country — aye,  and  a  heart  and 
an  arm  to  stand  by  it !" 

On  the  same  evening,  towards  sun-down,  a  horseman  drew  up 
bis  rein  at  Ramsay's  door.  He  was  young — in  the  prime  of  early 
manhood,  his  dress  was  that  of  a  rustic,  his  equipment  showed 
him  to  be  a  ti-aveller — a  weary  one,  from  the  plight  of  his  horse, 
and,  like  most  ti'avellers  of  the  time,  wel!  armed.  He  did  not 
stand  to  summon  any  one  to  the  door,  but  put  his  hand  upon  the 
latch  with  eager  haste,  aud  entered  with  the  familiarity  of  one 
acquainted  with  the  place.  Mistress  Ramsay  was  seated  at  her 
spinning-wheel,  anxiously  brooding  over  the  tales  of  the  day. 
Her  husband  reclined  in  his  chair,  silently  and  thoughtfully  smok- 
ing his  pipe.  They  both  sprang  up  at  once,  as  the  visitor  crossed 
tlie  threshold,  and  with  fervent  joy  greeted  their  son  John  Ramsay. 
The  household  was  clamorous  with  the  aiFectionate  salutations 
of  the  parents,  of  the  brothers  and  sisters,  and  of  the  domestics, 
John  was  the  eldest  of  Ramsay's  children,  and  had  just  reached  his 
paternal  roof  after  an  absence  of  some  months,  during  which  he  had 
been  in  service  with  Sumpter.  The  gatliering  in  of  the  members 
of  a  family  around  the  domestic  boai'd,  in  times  of  peril  and  dis- 
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tress,  is  one  of  tlie  lujiuncs  of  tlie  Lpiit  tliat  to  peice  we  cannot 
know.  Tlie  an'ival  of  John  Ramsaj  ^t  the  presi,ut  uiomtiit  waa 
a  source  of  the  liveliest  happinesi  to  Ins  parents  1  hey  needed  a 
cheerful  as  well  as  a  resolute  comfortei  John  had,  only  tnenty* 
four  hours  previous,  left  Sumptei  near  Eocky  Mount — immedi  itely 
after  the  battle  wiih  the  Biitiah  com  oy  was  won  lie  waa  sent 
with  despatches  to  Colonel  Williams,  a  Wtig  partisan  of  note, 
who  was  now  supposed  to  be  m  the  neighboibood  of  the  Salud.*. 
These  bad  some  reference  to  the  mihtary  movements  of  tie  par- 
lies ;  and  John  Ramsay  was  peimitted  by  Sumptei'  to  make  a 
short  halt  at  his  father's  house. 

In  the  first  hour  after  his  airival,  he  had  given  to  the  family 
the  histoiy  of  his  homeward  ride.  He  had  discovered  that  hostile 
forces — of  which,  until  his  jowrney  waa  nearly  finished,  he  heard 
nothing — were  encamped  in  the  neighborhood;  that  a  courtrmartia! 
had  been  sitting  for  the  trial  of  an  American  officer,  as  a  spy,  and 
had  condemned  him  to  be  shot.  He  had  been  apprised,  moreover, 
that  small  parties  were  out,  riding  into  every  corner  of  the  country. 
He  himself  had,  nearly  been  surprised  by  one  of  these,  as  he 
endeavored  to  mate  his  way  to  the  house  of  Allen  Mnsgrove, 
■where  he  had  proposed  to  himself  a  visit,  even  before  he  came  to 
his  father's,  hut,  fearing  something  wrong,  he  had  fled  irom  them, 
and  bafBed  their  pursuit,  although  they  had  diased  him  more  than 
a  mile;  he  had,  in  consequence,  been  deprived  of  the  opportunity 
of  visiting  the  miller. 

"  Although  it  is  four  months  since  we  have  seen  you,  John,"  said 
the  dame,  with  a  tone  of  affectionate  chiding,  "yet,  you  would 
turn  aade  to  get  imder  Allen  Musgrove'a  roof,  before  you  thought 
of  the  arms  of  your  mothei'." 

John's  sun-burnt  cheek  blushed  crimson  red  as  he  replied,  "  It 
was  but  a  st«p  out  of  the  way,  mother,  and  I  should  not  have 
stayed  long.  Mr.  Musgi'ove  and  his  folks  are  safe  and  well,  I  hope, 
and  Christopher  V 

"  Tut,  hoy  !  speak  it  out,  and  don't  blush  about  it,"  interrupted 
the  father  brislily :  "  she  is  a  good  girl,  and  you  needn't  be  ashamed 
to  name  her,  as  you  ought  to  have  done,  first  and  before  all  the 
rest.  Maiy  is  well,  John,  and  has  just  proved  herself  to  be  the 
best  g^il  in  the  countiy." 
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Thia  little  paas^;e  of  miitli  between  tlie  parents  and  tlieir  son, 
led  to  H  full  nairative  by  David  Ramsay  of  the  events  which  had 
oceutred  in  the  last  two  or  three  days,  concluding  mth  the  cap- 
ture of  the  ensign,  and  the  retreat  of  Ilorse  Shoe  and  Christopher 
Shaw  to  tlie  Devil's  Ladder.  The  communication  wrouglit  a  grave 
and  tlioughtful  mood  on  the  young  soldier.  It  presented  a  crisis 
to  him  for  immediate  action.  He  was  wearied  with  a  long  ride, 
but  it  seemed  to  him  to  be  no  time  for  rest. 

"Father,"  he  said,  after  turning  over  in  his  thoughts  the  intelli- 
gence he  had  just  received,  "  it  was  a  brave  and  beautiful  thiug 
for  so  young  a  lad  as  Andy  to  do;  and  the  taking  of  the  ensign 
has  served  a  useful  purpose,  but  it  brings  this  house  and  family 
into  danger.  And  I  fear  for  poor  Mary.  Christopher  Shaw  must 
get  back  to  the  mill,  and  quickly  too.  Hip  absence  will  bring  hia 
uncle's  family  into  trouble.  I  will  take  Christopher's  place,  and 
go  to  Horse  Shoe's  assistance  this  night.  We  may  take  tlie  pri- 
soner with  us  to  Williams." 

"  To-night !"  said  the  mother  anxiously,  "  you  would  not  leave 
us  to-night,  John  J" 

"  Aye,  to-night,  wife,"  answered  David  Eamsay,  "  tbe  boy  ia 
right,  ihere  is  no  time  to  spare." 

"  Have  merey  upOE  us,"  exclaimed  the  dame ;  "  to  ride  so  far 
to-night,  after  so  heavy  a  journey,  John  ! — you  have  not  sti'ength." 

"  Deal'  mother,"  said  John,  "  think  that  you  are  all  ia  danger 
and  that  Mary,  who  has  behaved  so  well,  might  be  suspected,  and 
brought  to  harm,  I  must  hurry  foi-ward  to  Colonel  Williams,  and 
this  road  by  tlie  Devil's  Ladder  is  far  out  of  my  way.  No,  I  am 
not  so  much  fatigued,  mother,  as  you  suppose.  I  will  rest  for  a 
few  hours,  and  then  try  the  woods.  Daybreak,  I  warrant,  sha!] 
not  find  me  far  from  Horse  Shoe," 

John  Eamsay  was  not  above  six-and -twenty.  He  was  endued 
with  a  stout  and  manly  frame,  well  adapted  to  hard  service  ;  and 
this  was  associated  with  a  bold  and  inteliigent  countenance,  wliich, 
notwithstanding  the  dint  of  wind  and  weatlier,  was  handsome. 
He  had  for  a  year  or  two  past  been  actively  engaged  in  the  war, 
and  his  manners  had,  in  consequence,  acquired  that  maturity  and 
decision  which  are  generally  found  in  those  wiiose  habits  of  life 
tender  them  familiar  with  perils.     On  the  present  occasion  ha 

HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


818  HORSE      SHOE      HOIllNSON. 

regarded  tiie  necessity  of  co-operation  with  EoLinsoii  as  so  urgent, 
tliat  no  other  thonght  crossed  his  mind  but  Uiat  which  belonged 
to  the  care  of  putting  himself  in  condition  to  make  his  services 
effectual. 

With  this  view  he  now  directed  his  horse  to  he  carefully  tended ; 
then,  having  taken  a  hearty  meal,  he  retired  to  rest,  desiring  that 
he  migJit  he  waked  up  at  midnight,  when  he  proposed  to  follow 
the  path  of  Horse  Shoe  and  liis  comrade. 
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TnB  next  morning,  a  little  after  suniise,  as  Robinsou  was  holding 
the  watch  on  the  outer  ledge  of  the  I'ook,  in  a  position  that  enabled 
him  to  survey  the  approaches  to  the  spot  tlirough  the  valley,  as 
well  as  to  keep  his  eye  iipoii  the  ensign  and  Christopher  Siiaw, 
who  were  both  asleep  under  cover  of  tlie  crag,  he  was  startled  by  a 
distant  noise  of  something  brealdng  tlirough  the  bushes  on  the 
mai'gin  of  the  broob.  At  first  it  struck  him  that  this  was  caused 
by  deer  staJking  up  the  stream  ;  but  he  soon  afterwards  descried  the 
head  aad  shoulders  of  a  man,  whose  motions  showsd  him  to  be 
struggling  through  the  thicket  towards  the  base  of  tie  hill.  This 
person  at  length,  reached  a  space  of  open  ground,  where  he  halted 
and  looked  anxiously  around  him,  thus  revealing  his  figure,  as  he 
sat  on  horseback,  to  the  observation  of  the  sergeant,  who,  in  the 
meantime,  had  taken  advantage  of  a  low  pine  tree  and  a  jutting 
angle  of  a  rock  to  screen  himself  from  tlie  eager  eye  of  the  travel- 
ler— at  least  until  ho  should  be  satisfied  as  to  the  other's  character 
and  purpose. 

A  loud  and  cheerful  halloo,  several  times  i-epeated  by  the 
sfi-anger,  seemed  to  indicate  his  quest  of  a  lost  companion  ;  and 
this  gradually  drew  the  sergeant,  with  a  weary  motion,  from  his 
hiding-place,  until  assuring  himself  that  the  comer  was  alone,  he 
stept  out  to  the  edge  of  the  shelf  of  rock,  and  presenting  his  mus- 
ket, peremptorily  gave  the  common  chaDenge  of  "  Who  goes  there?" 

"  A  friend  to  Horse  Kobinson,"  was  the  reply  of  the  visitor,  in 
whom  my  reader  recognises  John  Ramsay, 

Before  further  question  might  be  asked  and  answered,  John  had 
dismounted  from  his  horse  and  clambered  to  the  platform,  where 
he  greeted  the  sergeant  and  the  hastily-awakened  Chiistopher 
Shaw,  witli  a  hearty  shako  of  tlie  hand ;  and  then  proceeded  to 
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coraraun'.cate  the  pressing  objccfs  of  liis  visit,  and  to  relate  all  that 
he  had  learned  of  the  recent  events  dmdng  his  shoit  stay  at  his 
Other's  house. 

In  tlie  consultation  that  followed  these  disclosures,  Eamaay  ear- 
nestly urged  his  comrades  to  mate  instant  preparation  to  quit  their 
present  retirement,  and  to  attempt  the  entei'prise  of  conducting  the 
prisoner  to  Williams,  who  was  supposed  to  be  advancing  into  the 
neighlxirhood  of  a  well  tnowa  block-house,  or  frontier  fortification, 
on  tJie  Saluda,  about  forty  miles  from  their  present  position. 

The  message  with  which  Ramsay  was  diayged  from  Sumpter  to 
"Wilhams,  made  it  necessary  that  he  should  endeavor  to  reach  that 
officer  aa  soon  as  possible ;  and  the  sergeant,  rejoicing  in  the 
thought  of  being  so  near  a  strong  body  of  allies  who  might  render 
the  most  essential  aid  to  the  great  object  of  his  expedition,  readily 
concuiTed  in  tlie  propriety  of  the  young  trooper's  proposal.  This 
enterprise  was  also  recommended  by  the  necessity  of  taking  some 
immediate  steps  to  preseiTe  the  custody  of  the  ensign,  whose  cap- 
ture had  already  been  so  serviceable  to  the  cause  of  Aj-thur  Butler, 
la  accordance,  moreover,  with  John  Ramsay's  anxious  entreaty, 
Christopher  Shaw,  it  was  determined,  should  hasten  back  to  the 
mill  at  the  earhest  moment. 

A  speedy  depaiture  was,  flterefore,  reaolyed  on,  and  accordingly 
all  things  were  made  ready,  in  the  course  of  an  hour,  to  commence 
tlie  march.  At  the  appointed  time  tiie  ensign  was  directed  to 
descend  into  the  valley,  where  he  was  once  more  bound  fo  his 
torse.  The  conferecots  between  the  sergeant  and  his  two  com- 
rades had  been  held  oiit  of  tiie  hearing  of  the  prisoner ;  but  it  was 
now  thought  advisable  to  mate  liim  acquainted  with  the  late  pro- 
ceedings that  had  transpired  with  regard  to  Entler,  and  especially 
with  the  respite  that  had  been  given  to  that  officer  by  Innis,  This 
communication  was  accompanied  by  an  intimation  tliat  he  would 
best  consult  his  own  comfort  and  safety  hy  a  patient  submission  to 
the  restrictions  ibat  were  put  upon  him ;  inasmuch  as  his  captors 
had  no  disposition  to  vex  him  with  any  other  precautions  than 
were  necessary  for  his  safe  detention  during  the  present  season  of 
peril  to  Butler. 

With  this  admonition  the  party  began  their  journey.  The  first 
two  or  three  hours  were  occupied  in  returning,  by  the  route  of  tha 
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valley,  to  the  Enncree.  When  they  reached  the  river  they  found 
themselTea  relieved  from  the  tails  of  the  nai'row  and  rugged  path 
lij  which  they  had  threaded  the  wild  mountain  dell,  aad  intro- 
duced iufo  an  undulating  country  covei'cd  with  forest,  and  inter- 
sected by  an  occasional  but  unfrequented  road  leading  from  one 
settlement  to  another.  Here  Christopher  Shaw  was  to  take  leave  of 
liis  companions,  his  path  lying  along  thebankoftheEniioree,  whilst 
the  rout«  to  he  pursued  by  the  others  crossed  the  river  and  extended 
tlience  southwards  to  the  Saluda.  The  yonng  miller  turned  his  horse's 
head  homewai-ds,  with  some  reluctance  at  parting  with  his  fi-ienda 
in  a  moment  of  such  interest,  and  bore  with  him  many  messages 
of  comfort  aad  courage  to  those  whom  he  was  about  to  rejoin — and 
more  particularly  from  the  sergeant  to  Butler,  in  case  Christopher 
should  have  the  good  fortune  to  be  able  to  deliver  them.  At  the 
same  time.  Horse  Shoe  and  John  Ramsay,  with  the  prt9oner,  forded 
the  Etinoree,  and  plunged  into  the  deep  forest  that  lay  upon  its 
further  bank. 

For  several  hours  they  travelled  with  the  greatest  drcumspeotion, 
avoiding  the  frequented  roads  and  thechaueeof  meeting  such  way- 
farers as  might  be  abroad  on  their  routo.  It  was  a  time  of  great 
anxiety  and  suspense,  but  the  habitual  indifference  of  military  life 
gave  an  air  of  uneoncem  to  the  conduct  of  the  soldiers,  and 
scarcely  affected,  in  any  visible  degree,  the  cheerfulness  of  their 
demeanor. 

They  reached,  at  length,  tlie  confines  of  a  cultivated  countiy— 
!c  region  which  was  tnown  to  be  inhabited  by  several  Tory  families. 
To  avoid  the  lisk  of  exposure  to  persons  who  might  he  unfriendly 
to  their  purpose,  they  thought  it  prudent  to  delay  entering  upon 
tills  open  district  until  after  sunset,  that  they  might  continue  their 
journey  through  tlie  night.  Tlie  difficulty  of  ascertaining  theii 
road  in  the  dark,  and  tlie  danger  of  seeking  infoimation  from  the 
few  families  whose  habitations  occurred  to  their  view,  necessarily 
rendered  their  progrras  slow.  The  time  was,  therefore,  passed  in 
weary  silence  and  persevering  labor,  in  the  anxious  contemplation 
of  the  probability  of  encountering  some  of  the  enemy's  scouts. 

At  tile  break  of  day  they  stopped  t«  refresh  themselves ;  aud  the 
corieats  of  Horse  Shoe's  wallet,  unhappily  re<luced  to  a  slender 
supply  of  provisions,  were  distributed  amongst  the  party.     During 
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this  halt,  Jolin  Kamsay  commanded  the  ensign  to  exchange  Itis 
dress  with  liim  ;  and  our  faithful  ally  was  converted,  by  this  traffic, 
for  the  nonee,  into  a  spruce,  well-looking,  and  gay  young  officer 
of  the  enemy's  line. 

The  most  hazardous  portion  of  theu'  journey  now  lay  before 
them.  They  were  within  a  few  miles  of  the  Saluda,  from  whence, 
at  its  nearest  point,  it  was  some  six  or  seven  more  down  the  stream 
to  the  Block-hpnse— the  appointed  rendezvous,  where  it  was  yet  a 
matter  of  uncei-tainty  whether  Williams  bad  arrived.  The  space 
between  the  tcavellevs  and  the  river  was  a  fertile  and  comparatively 
thickly-peopled  region,  of  which  the  inhabitants  were  almost 
entirely  in  the  Toiy  interest.  The  bi-oad  day-light  having  ovei- 
taken  them  on  the  confines  of  this  tract,  exposed  them  to  tho 
greatest  risk  of  being  questioned.  They  had  nothing  left  but  to 
make  a  bold  effort  to  attiun  the  river  hy  the  shortest  path  ;  and 
thence  to  pnreue  Uie  bank  towards  the  rendezvous. 

"  Courage,  John,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  smiling  at  the  new  garb  of 
his  comrade  ;  "  you  may  show  your  pretty  feathers  to-day  to  tiiem 
that  are  fond  of  looking  at  them.  And  you,  my  young  elodpole, 
ride  like  an  honest  Whig,  or  I  mought  find  occasion  to  do  a  dis- 
comfortahle  thing,  by  putting  a  bullet  throngh  and  through  you. 
Excuse  the  liberty,  sir,  for  these  are  ticklish  times ;  but  I  shall 
ondonbtedly  be  as  good  as  my  word," 

Our  adventurers  soon  resimied  their  journey,  Tliey  had  come 
within  a  mile  of  the  Saluda  without  inteiTuption,  and  began  to 
exchange  congratulations  that  the  worst  was  passed,  when  they 
found  themselves  descending  a  sharp  hill  which  jutted  down  iipon 
an  extensive  piece  of  pasture  ground.  One  boundaiy  of  this  was 
watered  by  a  brook,  along  whose  margin  a  fringe  of  willows,  inter- 
mixed with  wild  shrubbery  of  various  kinds,  formed  a  screen  some 
ten  or  fifteen  feet  in  height.  As  soon  as  this  range  of  meadow  was 
observed,  our  cautious  soldiers  halted  upon  the  brow  of  the  hill  to 
reconnoitre ;  and  pereeiving  nothing  to  excite  their  apprehension, 
they  ventm'ed  down,  upon  the  track  of  an  ill-defined  road,  which 
took  a  direction  immediately  over  the  broad^t  portion  of  the  field. 

They  had  scarcely  crossed  the  brook  at  the  bottom  of  tho  hill, 
before  they  heard  the  remote  voices  of  men  in  conversation,  and 
the  tones  of  a  eai-eless  laugh.     On  looking  towards  the  upper  sec- 
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tion  of  the  stream,  tliey  were  aware  of  a  sijuad  of  loyalist  cavalry, 
who  came  riding,  in  the  shade  of  the  willows,  direetly  towards  the 
spot  where  the  travellers  had  entered  upon  the  meadow.  The 
party  consisted  of  seven  or  eight  men,  who  were,  at  this  instant,  not 
more  than  one  hundred  paces  distant. 

"  They  are  upon  lis,  sergeant !"  exclaimed  John  Ramsay. 
"  Mate  sure  of  the  prisoner :  retreat  as  rapidly  as  you  can.  Leave 
me  to  myself.     Make  for  the  Block-house — I  will  meet  you  there." 

With  these  hasty  intimations,  he  pricked  his  courser  up  to  full 
speed,  and  shaped  his  flight  direetly  across  the  open  field,  in  full 
view  of  the  enemy. 

Eoi'se  Shoe,  at  the  same  moment,  drew  a  pistol,  cocked  it,  and 
throwing  the  rein  of  St.  Jermyn's  horse  into  the  hands  of  the  rider, 
he  cried  out: — 

"Back  across  the  branch  and  into  the  woods  !  Push  for  it,  or 
you  are  a  dead  man.  1  On,  on !"  he  added,  as  he  rode  at  high 
speed  iraincdiately  heside  the  ensign ;  "  a  stumble,  or  a  whisper 
above  yowr  breath,  and  you  get  the  bullet.  Fly— your  life  is  in 
your  horse's  heels !" 

The  resolute  tone  of  the  sergeant  had  its  effect  upon  his  prboncr, 
who  yielded  a  ready  obedience  to  the  pressing  orders,  and  bounded 
into  the  thicket  with  as  much  alacrity  as  if  flying  from  an  enemy. 

Meanwhile,  the  troopers,  struck  with  the  earnest  haste  of  one 
whose  dress  bespoke  a  British  officer,  speediug  across  the  field,  did 
not  doubt  that  they  had  afforded  this  timely  opportunity  for  the 
escape  of  a  prisoner  from  the  hands  of  the  Whigs. 

"  Wheel  up,  lads,"  shouted  the  leader  of  the  squad,  "  it  is  the 
ensign  !  "Wheel  up  and  form  a  platoon  to  cut  off  the  pursuit.  We 
have  liim  safe  out  of  their  clutches  I" 

Impressed  with  the  conviction  that  a  considerable  force  of  Whig 
cavalry  were  at  hand,  the  troopers  du-eeted  all  their  efforts  to  cover 
what  they  beheved  Ensign  St.  Jermyn's  retreat,  and  were  now  seen 
formed  into  a  platoon,  and  moving  towards  the  middle  of  the  plain, 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  place  themselves  between  the  fugitive  and 
his  supposed  pumuei's.  Here  tliey  delayed  a  few  minutes,  as  if  ex- 
pecting an  attack;  until  finding'that  the  object  of  their  solicitude 
bad  safely  crossed  the  field  and  plunged  into  ttie  distant  woods, 
they  rode  away  at  a  rapid  pace  in  the  same  direction.     When  they 
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reached  tha  furtlier  extremity  of  -tlie  open  grotmd,  thef  halted  for 
au  instant,  tuvued  tlieir  eyes  back  towards  the  spot  of  their  first 
discovery,  and,  finding  that  no  attempt  was  made  to  follow,  gave  a 
hearty  huzza,  and  rode  onward  ia  searcli  of  tlieir  prize. 

The  sti'atagem  had  completely  succeeded  :  Rarasay  had  escaped, 
and  Horse  Shoe  had  withdrawn  his  prisoner  into  the  neighboiing 
wood  upon  the  hill,  where  he  was  able  U>  observe  tlie  whole  scene. 
After  a  brief  interval,  the  sergeant  resumed  his  joiuTiey,  and,  with 
all  necessarj  circumspection,  bent  his  steps  towards  the  liver,  where 
Le  arrived  without  molestation,  and  thence  he  continued  his  march 
in  the  (iirection  of  the  rendezvous. 

John  Ramsay  did  not  stop  until  he  had  crossed  the  Saluda  and 
advanced  a  considerable  distance  on  the  opposite  bank,  where,  to 
Ilia  great  joy,  he  was  encountered  by  a  look-out  party  of  Williams's 
regiment  Our  fugitive  had  some  difficulty  in  making  himself 
known  to  his  friends,  and  escaping  the  salutation  which  an  enemy 
was  likely  to  obtain  at  their  hands ;  but  when  he  surrendered  to 
them,  and  made  them  acquainted  with  the  cause  of  his  disguise, 
the  pai'ty  instantly  turned  about  with  him,  and  proceeded  in  quest 
of  the  sergeant  and  his  prisoner. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  fell  in  with  tbe  small  detachment  of 
Connelly's  troopers, — as  the  late  masters  of  the  meadow  turned  out 
to  be — who  were  leisurely  returning  from  their  recent  exploit. 
These,  finding  themselves  in  the  presence  of  superior  numbers, 
turned  to  flight.  Not  far  behind  them  Ramsay  and  his  n 
panions  encountered  Horse  Shoe ;  and  the  whole  party  p 
without  delay  to  Williams's  camp. 

Coioael  WiUiams  had  reached  the  Block-house  on  the  preceding 
evening  with  a  force  of  two  hundred  cavalry.  Clarke  and  Shelby 
happened,  at  this  juncture,  to  he  with  him  ;  and  these  three  gallant 
partisans  were  now  anxiously  employed  in  arran^ng  measures  for 
that  organiaed  resistance  to  the  Tory  Dominion  which  fills  so  strik- 
ing a  chapter  in  the  history  of  the  Southern  war,  and  which  it  had 
been  the  special  object  of  Butler's  mission  to  promote.  Horse 
Shoe  was  enabled  to  communicate  to  Williams  and  his  confedei'ates 
the  general  purpose  of  tliis  mission,  and  the  disasters  which  had 
befallen  Butler  in  his  attempt  to  reach  those  with  whom  he  was  to 
co-operate.     This  intelligence  created  a  lively  interest  in  behalf  of 
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tlie  captive,  and  it  was  uistantiy  letPimiiiwi  to  mat''  tump  sti  nu 
oils  efl'ort  for  his  deliverance.  Whilst  these  matters  weie  brought 
into  consultation  by  the  leaders,  Horiie  blioe  and  Jolin  Rimsiy 
mingied  amongst  the  soldiers,  n  the  enj  jment  of  thit  tellottship 
which  forms  the  most  agreeable  fertuie  in  the  aasr  nt  ons  of  tlie 
eamp. 
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CHAPTER    XXVin. 

BOTLBa's  DIFFICULTIES  IHCRBASE. INNIS  FINTJ 

OF  THE  ADAGE "there's    MANY    A   SLIP 


When  Artliiir  Butler  was  eondncted  back  to  liia  place  of  confine- 
ment, after  his  trial,  orders  were  given  tliat  no  one  stoiild  t*  allowed 
to  approach  him,  except  the  officer  to  whom  was  intrusted  his  safe 
custody.  The  intercourse  of  tliia  person  with  him  was  short ;  and 
concerned  only  with  the  scant  aceominodatioii  which  his  condition 
required.  He  was,  therefore,  deprived  of  all  chance  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  extraordinary  events  that  Lad  led  to  his  pre- 
sent respite  from  death.  In  the  interrogations  that  had,  during  the 
first  momenta  of  excitement,  been  put  to  him,  in  regard  to  the  let- 
ter, he  was  not  told  its  impoit ;  troia  what  quarter  it  had  come ; 
nor  how  it  affected  his  fate.  He  only  knew,  by  the  result,  that  it 
had  suspended  the  pui-pose  of  his  immediate  execution ;  and  he 
saw  that  it  had  produced  great  agitation  at  tead-quarters.  He 
found,  moreover,  that  this,  or  some  other  cause,  had  engendered  a 
degree  of  exasperation  against  him,  that  showed  itself  in  the  re- 
trenchment of  his  comforts,  and  in  the  augmented  rigor  of  Lii 
confinement. 

Agitated  with  a  tliousand  doubts,  his  mind  was  too  busy  to  per- 
mit him  to  close  his  eyes  during  the  night  that  followed ;  and  in 
this  wakeful  suspense  he  could  aometJmes  hear,  amongst  the  ocoa- 
sional  ramblere  who  passed  under  his  window;  an  allusion,  in  tieir 
conversation,  to  a  victory  gained  over  the  royal  ti'Oops,  Coupling 
this  with  tlie  name  of  Suropt«r,  which  was  now  and  then  uttered 
with  some  adjective  of  disparagement,  he  conjectured  that  Horse 
Shoe  had  probably  fallen  in  with  that  partisan,  and  was,  peradven- 
ture,  leading  him  to  this  vicinity.     But  this  conclusion  was  com- 
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bated  by  tbe  fact  that  tbere  seemed  to  be  no  alaiin  in  tbe  camp, 
nor  any  preparations  on  foot  either  for  instant  battle  or  retreat. 
Then  the  letter — that  was  a  mystery  altogeUier  impenetrable. 
Tbere  was  only  one  point  upon  which  tis  mind  muld  rest  with  sa- 
tisfaction :  of  that  he  was  sui-e — Horse  Shoe  was  certainly  at  the 
bottom  of  the  scheme,  and  was  active  in  his  behalf. 

The  whole  of  the  next  day  passed  over  in  the  same  state  of  un- 
certainty. It  was  obseiTed  by  Butler,  with  some  sfrosa  upon  the 
cirtumstance,  that  Captain  St.  Jermyn,  who  had  heretofore  evinced 
a  disposition  to  make  himself  busy  in  his  behalf,  had  absented  him- 
self ever  since  tlie  trial ;  and  he  thus  felt  himself  cut  off  from  the 
slightest  exhibition  of  sympathy  on  the  part  of  a  single  individual 
in  the  multitude  of  fellow  beings  near  him.  Indeed,  thei'e  were 
various  indications  of  a  general  personal  ill-will  against  him.  The 
house,  in  which  he  was  confined,  was  so  constmcted  that  he  could 
frequently  hear  a\ieh  expressions,  in  the  conferences  of  those  who 
inhabited  tbe  rooms  below  staira,  as  were  uttered  above  the  lower 
key  of  conversation,  and  these  boded  him  no  good.  Once,  during 
the  day,  Colonel  Innis  visited  him.  This  ofiicer's  eoiintenance  was 
severe,  and  indicated  anger.  His  purpose  was  to  esiort  something 
from  the  prisoner  in  reference  to  his  supposed  knowledge  of  the 
course  of  operations  of  Snmpt«r,  from  whose  camp  Innis  did  not 
doubt  this  lettei'  regarding  St.  Jermyn  had  come.  He  spoke  in  a 
short,  quick,  and  peremptory  tone  : 

"  It  may  be  well  for  you,"  he  said,  "  that  your  friends  do  not  too 
rashly  brave  my  autliority.  Let  me  advise  you  to  warn  them  that 
others  may  fall  into  our  hands ;  and  that  if  the  ensign  be  not 
delivered  up,  there  may  be  a  dreadful  retaliation." 

"  I  know  not,  sir,  of  what  or  whom  you  speak,"  replied  Butler ; 
"  and  it  is  due  to  my  honor  to  say,  that  I  will  not  be  induced,  for 
the  sake  of  saving  my  life,  to  interfere  with  any  operations  which 
the  soldiers  of  Congress  may  have  undertaken  in  the  cause  of  the 
country.  In  tiiis  sentiment  I  admonish  Colonel  Innis  tiiat  I  desire 
to  be  put  in  possession  of  no  facts  from  him  that  may  be  communi- 
cated under  such  an  expectation.  And  having  made  this  determi- 
nation known  to  you,  I  will  add  to  it  that,  from  the  same  motives, 
I  will  answer  no  questions  you  car.  propose  to  mo.  Yoti  may 
spare  yourself,  therefore,  the  useless  labor  of  tliis  visit.     My  life  is 
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in  your  hands,  and  I  have  aheady  experienced  with  what  justice 
end  clemency  you  mil  use  your  power  when  you  dare." 

"  A  moi'e  humble  tone,"  said  Tunis,  with  a  bitter  smile,  "  I  think 
would  better  suit  your  circumstances."  And  with  this  remark  the 
commandant  haughtily  walked  out  of  the  apartment. 

The  next  morning,  whilst  Butler  was  tatiug  his  breakfast,  which 
had  been  bi-ought  to  him  by  one  of  the  soldiers  of  the  guard,  ha 
hcai'd  a  loud  cheering  from  the  troops  that  at  that  liour  were  on 
parade  in  tlie  plain.  This  was  followed  by  the  discharge  of  a 
fev,  de  joie  from  the  whole  line,  and  a  fiouriah  of  drums  and 
ti'umpets. 

"  What  is  that !"  he  inquired  eagei'Iy  of  the  soldier,  who,  forget- 
ful, in  the  excitement  of  tJie  moment,  of  the  order  to  restrain  his 
intercourse  with  the  prisoner,  answered-r 

"They  have  just  got  the  news  from  Camden:  two  days  ago 
Comwaliia  defeated  Gates,  and  cut  his  army  to  pieces.  The  troops 
are  rejoicing  for  the  victory,  and  have  just  had  the  despatches  i^ead." 

Butler  heaved  a  ■  deep  sigh,  &&  he  said,  "  Then  all  is  lost,  and 
liberty  is  but  a  name  1     I  feared  it ;  God  knows,  I  feared  it." 

The  soldier  was  recalled  to  his  duty  by  the  sentinel  at  the  door, 
and  Butler  was  again  left  alone. 

This  was  a  day  of  crowding  events.  The  tidings  of  the  battle 
of  Camden,  gained  on  the  sixteenth,  and  which  had  early  this 
morning  reached  Innis,  threw  a  spirit  of  the  highest  exultation 
into  the  camp.  The  event  was  considered  decisive  of  the  fiite  of 
the  rebel  power;  and  the  most  extravagant  anticipations  were 
indulged  by  the  loyalists,  in  regai-d  to  the  complete  aubjugatiou 
of  the  Whigs  of  the  southern  provinces.  The  work  of  confisca- 
tion was  to  be  carried  out  to  the  most  bitter  exti'eme,  and  the 
adherents  of  the  royal  govemmient  were  to  grow  rich  upon  the 
spoiK  of  victory  The  soldiers  of  Innis  were  permitted  to  give 
wav  to  uncontrolled  levelry;  and,  from  the  firet  promulgation  of 
the  news,  this  became  a  day  devoted  to  rejoicings.  Innis  himself 
looked  upon  the  victoty  at  Camden  with  more  aatisfection,  as  it 
give  him  lenson  to  believe  that  the  sentence  pronounced  against 
Bullei  ffli^ht  be  e-Jecuted,  without  fear  of  vengeance  threatened 
^giinst  the  Enoign  bt.  Jermyn.  He  was,  however,  exceedingly 
anxicus  to  see  this  young  officer  released  from  the  hands  of  the 
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enemy ;  and  had  determined  to  respect  the  threat  as  long  as 
there  was  any  doubt  that  it  might  be  performed.  The  personal 
consideration  of  Captain  St.  Jermyn,  his  station  as  an  officer  of 
importance,  and,  above  all,  the  great  influence  of  his  family,  in 
the  esteem  of  the  royal  leaders,  made  it  an  object  of  deep  concern 
to  Innis  to  save  the  ensign,  by  tlie  most  scrupulous  regaid  to  hia 
present  difficulties.  His  power  to  do  so  seemed  to  be  much 
increased  by  the  late  victory. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  further  i-umors  were  brought 
to  Inms's  camp,  importing  tliat  Sumptar  had  been  attacked  ou 
that  morning  upon  the  Catawba,  by  Tarleton,  and  completely 
Touf«d.  The  piTsoners  and  baggage,  taken  on  the  fifteenth,  had 
been  regained,  and  Sumpter  was  flying  with  the  scattered  remnant 
of  his  troops  towards  Noitli  Carolina.  At  the  same  time  an  order 
was  brought  to  Innis  to  break  up  his  camp  and  move  northwards. 
This  only  added  to  the  shouts  and  rejoiciugs  of  the  ti'oops,  and 
drove  them  into  deeper  excesses.  The  war,  thev  thought,  was 
coming  rapidly  to  an  end,  and  they  already  anticipated  this  con- 
clusion, by  throwing  off  the  irksomeness  of  mihtary  restraint. 
The  officers  were  gathered  into  gossiping  and  convivial  circles ; 
and  laughed,  m  unrestrained  feelings  of  triumph,  at  tlie  posture 
of  aifairs.  The  private  soldiers,  on  their  part,  imitated  their 
leaders,  and  formed  themselves  into  knots  and  groups,  where 
they  caroused  over  their  cups,  danced,  and  sang.  All  was  frolic 
and  meii'iment. 

In  tlie  midst  of  this  festivity,  a  portion  of  Connelly's  troopers, 
mho  had  now  been  ab  e  t  forty  e'ght  houi'S,  arrived,  and  made  an 
immediate  report  to  I  s  TI  e  p  port  of  tliia  was,  that  they 
had  found  Ens  gi  St  Jermy  n  the  ]  ossession  of  a  detachment  of 
Whig  cavaiiy  neir  the  Saluda  as  soon  as  they  descried  him, 
which  they  (lid  some  tl  ee  hundrel  paces  distant,  knowing  him 
by  his  searl  t  un  form  they  prepared  to  attack  this  party  of 
Whigs  ;  but  the  en  ijn  perce  g  1  s  fiends  at  hand,  had  already, 
by  a  brave  effort,  1  enta  gleih  elf  from  his  keepers,  and  taken 
off  into  the  open  field  Tl  e  s^  ts  therefore,  instead  of  attacking 
the  Whigs,  directed  all  their  attention  to  secure  the  ensign's  retreat, 
by  liolding  themselves  ready  to  check  the  pursuit :  their  manceuvra 
Lad  been  successful,  and  the  prisoner  was  free. 
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330  HOH.SE    SHOE    rodikson-. 

"  And  is  now  with  yow  in  tlie  camp,  my  lirave  fellows !"  said 
Innis,  with  great  exultation. 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  the  sergeant  of  tie  squad.  "  He  is  upoa 
the  road,  and  will,  no  doubt,  soon  be  here.  We  have  not  seen 
him  since  his  escape.  Whilst  we  hung  back,  witli  a  view  to  favor 
his  retj'eat,  we  fell  in  with  a  party  that  we  took  to  he  the  escort 
tbat  had  made  him  piisoner ;  and  as  they  outnumbered  us,  we 
thought  it  prudent  to  decline  a  skhmish  witii  them.  So  we  filed 
off  and  made  our  way  back  to  head  quarters.  The  ensign  must 
have  been  a  good  mile  ahead  of  us,  and  as  the  road  is'^ard  to 
find,  he  may  have  lost  his  way.  But  this  is  certain,  we  saw  him 
clear  of  the  Whigs,  witJi  his  hoi-se's  head  turned  towards  this 

"  Thank  you,  good  friends,"  said  Innis  ;  "  you  have  performed 
your  duty  handsomely.  Go  to  your  comrades  ;  they  have  news 
for  yon,  and  an  extra  allowance  to-day.  Faith,  Ker,  this  is  a  day 
for  settling  old  accounts,"  he  continued,  as  he  turned  and  addressed 
an  officer  hj  his  side.  "  Gates  beaten,  Sumpter  beaten,  and 
Ensign  St.  Jermyn  delivei-ed  from  captivity  1  That  looks  well ! 
And  now  I  have  another  account,  which  shall  be  settled  on  the 
nail.  Stirring  times,  Captain  St.  Jermyn.  I  "rat  1  te  y 
my  friend,  on  your  brother's  safety,  and  m        to  1       th 

event  as  it  deserves.     Major  Frazer,  bring  o  t  y        p  d 

let  him  die  the  deatli  punctually  at  sun-dow  —  t  1  t 

the  minute,  major.     We  must  get  that  job    ff  h     d       T 

mon'ow,  my  friends,  we  shall  move  toward    C  tawb        d  th 
to  Hanging  Eock.     Meantime,  we  must  sw    [      j  hb  h 

So,  major,  look  to  your  duty !     It  might  as  w  11  h       bee    d 
at  firet,"  he  added,  speaking  to  himself  ash    wlkd    wyf    m 
the  group  of  officers  to  look  after  other  affairs. 

The  execution  of  Butler  was  now  regarded  as  a  mere  matter  of 
business,  and  to  he  despatched  as  one  item  of  duty  amongst  the 
thousand  others  that  were  to  be  looked  after  in  the  hurry  of 
breaking  up  the  post.  The  interest  of  the  trial  had  faded  away 
by  the  lapse  of  time,  and  in  the  more  predominating  eseitements 
which  the  absorbing  character  of  the  late  events  had  afforded. 
The  preparations  for  this  ceremony  were,  tlierefore,  attended  will- 
Qo  display,  and  scarcely  seemed  to  arouse  inquiiy  amongst  tLe 
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sokliera  oi  t!ie  ca  i  It  vis  t  e  te  1  all  re  i  e  ts  a.  a  sulxit- 
(linaf«  jioint  of  |  ol  e  fen  files  w  e  deti  led  o  e  i  uta  aiid  flfa 
put  in  requiait  o  andthsjaity  itteuded  br  F  ze  a  1  two  or 
three  ofBcei's  w  I  o  happened  to  be  ne  r  at  tt  e  uo  nent,  mavebed 
witii  a  careiess  step  to  he^d  q      ters 

Tlie  first  annotinceme  t  ot  tl  su  Ide  resolve  vis  ma  le  to  tlia 
prisoner  by  a  s  b  !te  n  wl  o  ci  o  t  preh  lo  o  ip  lOj^y,  or  tha 
least  effort  fo  mitig.ite  the  haisbiiess  of  the  Oidei  he  boi";,  walked 
aljruptly  into  the  chamber  and  delivered  the  message  of  hia 
siipei'ior. 

"  It  is  a  sudden  proceeding,"  said  Butler,  calmly ;  "  but  your 
pleasure  must  be  obeyed." 

"  You  have  had  two  days  to  tliink  of  it,"  replied  the  officer ; 
"  it  is  not  often  8i>  much  time  is  allowed.  Ejisign  St,  Jermyo,  dr, 
IS  safe,  and  tliat  is  all  >     ■*    t  d  f  W  ii  to-morrow,  and 

therefore  have  uo  time  t    los       \       a     w   t  d  tor  below." 

Butler  stood  a  mom  ut  th  liis  h  d  j;  d  upon  his  bi-ow, 
and  then  muttered, 

"  It  is  even  so  ;  our  unh  ny  nt  y  It  and  the  reign  of 
blood  is  but  begun.  I  11  k  tl  p  t  or  of  a  moment's 
delay,  and  the  privilege  f  pe  nk,  and  jaj  whilst  I  wiite  but 
a  line  to  a  friend." 

"  Impossible,  sir,"  s  d  th  nan  T  n  u.  precious,  and  our 
orders  are  positive." 

"  This  is  like  the  r    t,  I  B  tl  I  submit."     Then 

buttoning  his  coat  across  h  b  t,  h  1  f  tl  room  with  a  firm 
and  composed  step. 

When  he  reached  thl  tlfitp  nlo  met  hia  eye  was 
Captain  St.  Jermyn.     Tl     e      Ts  a        p  n  of  formal  gravity 

in  the  manner  of  this  ffl  a  he  a,  t  d  the  prisoner,  and 
lamented  the  ligor  of  tl  ft  tlat  anat  d  hun.  And  it  was 
somewhat  with  a  cold  an  1 1  1  te  1  ty  th  t  he  communicated  his 
readiness  to  attend  to  a  j  que.  t  wh  h  Butler,  in  his  last 
momenta,  might  wish  to  1  a     perf    n  d 

Butler  thanked  him  f  h  I  tud  and  then  said,  "  I  asked 
permission  to  wiite  to  a  f  nd  that  h  b  i  denied.  I  fee! 
reluftiuit  to  expose  mj  11  to  n  th  f  1  You  have  taken  a 
blight  interest  in  my  sufi  nn        nd  I      11  th     fore,  confide  to  you 
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a  simple  wi^li  wliich  it  will  aot  c  sL  my  persecutors  mncli  to 
gratiiy.  It  la  th  t  I  Jiy  be  ta!  on  to  luj  grave,  dressed  as  you 
see  me  BOW      I  i^ould  nut  ha^e  my  peraoa  strij.ijiad  or  pliiuderetl." 

"If  30a  li  re  *  iliitiblaH  iboiit  joi  sir  Uust  them  to  my  keep- 
ing ;  I  promise  yon  tiiey  sball  be  faithluUy  delivered  according  to 
your  wisb." 

"  What  money  there  is  about  my  person,"  replied  Butler,  "  may 
he  given  to  tbe  soldiers  wbo  are  compelled  to  execute  tliis  harsb 
and  mijuat  sentence  on  my  pei'son. ;  but  I  have  a  trinket,"  he  said, 
drawing  from  his  bosom  a  miniature,  which  was  suspended  by  a  rib- 
bon, "it  is  the  gift  of  one,"— here,  for  the  fii'st  time,  a  tear  started 
into  Bufler'a  eye,  and  his  power  of  utterance  faOed  him. 

"  I  understand,  sir,"  said  St.  Jermyn,  eagerly  reaching  out  his  hand 
to  take  the  picture,  "  I  will  seek  the  lady,  at  whatever  hazard  " — 

"  No,"  answered  tJie  unfortunate  officer, "  it  must  be  buried  with 
me.  It  has  dwelt  here,"  he  added  with,  emotion,  as  he  placed  his 
hand  upon  his  heart,  "  and  here  it  must  sleep  in  death." 

"  On  the  honor  of  a  soldier,"  said  St.  Jermyn,  "  I  promise  you 
its  rest  shall  not  be  violated." 

"  You  will  attend  me !" 

"I  win." 

"  Lead  on,"  said  the  prisoner,  stepping  to  tlie  place  assigned  liim 
in  the  ranks.     "  I  seek  no  further  delay." 

"  March  down  the  river,  half  a  mile  below  the  camp,"  said  Innis, 
who  now  came  up,  as  the  eseoit  had  begun  its  progress  towards 
the  place  of  execution.  And  the  soldiers  moved  slowly,  with  tlie 
customary  funeral  obsewances,  in  a  direction  that  led  across  tbe 
■whole  extent  of  the  plain. 

When  this  little  detachment  had  disappeared  on  the  further  side 
of  the  field,  a  suddea  commotion  arose  at  head-qaaiters  by  the 
hasty  arrival  of  a  mounted  patrol — 

"  We  are  followed  1"  cried  the  leading  hoi'seman,  in  great  per- 
lurbation,  "  They  will  be  here  in  an  instant !  We  have  been 
pressed  by  them  for  the  last  two  miles." 

"  Of  whom  do  you  speak  V  inquired  Innis,  eagerly. 

"  Tbe  enemy  1  the  enemy  !"  vociferated  several  voices. 

At  the  same  moment  a  cloud  of  dust  was  seen  rising  above  the 
U«es,  in  fie  direction  of  the  road  leading  up  the  Ennoree. 
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•^  To  arms — to  arms !"  ejaculated  the 
men,  spring  to  your  horses,  and  sound  the  alarm  thiouirh  the 
camp— ^we  am  set  upon  by  Sumptei' — it  can  be  no  other.  Ouvry, 
take  a  few  dragoons — follow  the  prisoner — mount  him  beliind  one 
of  your  men,  and  retreat  with  liim  instantly  f«  BJackstoek's  1" 

Having  given  these  hasty  orders,  Innis,  with  the  several  oiHcflra 
who  happened  to  be  at  hand,  ran  to  their  horses,  mounted,  and 
pusbed  tbrwai'd  to  the  camp.  They  had  seai'cely  left  tlieir  quar- 
ters before  two  dragoons,  in  advance  of  a  party  of  twenty  or  thirty 
men,  rusted  up  to  the  door- 

"  Sarch  the  house  I"  shouted  the  leading  soldier.  "Throe  or 
four  of  you  dismount  and  sarch  the  house !  Make  sure  of  Major 
Butler,  if  he  is  tliere  !     The  rest  of  you  forward  with  me  !" 

The  delay  before  head-quai'ters  scarcely  occupied  a  moment,  and 
in  the  meantime  the  number  of  the  assailants  was  increased  by  the 
squadrons  that  poured  in  from  the  rear.  These  were  led  by  a 
young  officer  of  great  activity  and  courage,  who,  seeing  tlie  dis- 
ordered condition  of  the  royatisfa,  waved  his  sword  in  the  air  as  he 
beckoned  his  men  to  follow  him  in  a  charge  upon  the  camp. 

The  advanced  party,  with  the  two  dragoons,  were  already  on  the 
field  charging  the  fiist  body  that  they  found  assembled ;  and,  close 
behind,  them,  followed  Colonel  Williams — the  officer  of  whom  I 
have  spoken — with  a  large  division  of  cavahy.  At  the  same 
moment  that  Williams  entered  upon  the  plain  from  tliis  quarter^ 
a  second  and  tliird  coips,  led  respectively  by  Shelby  and  Clarke, 
were  seen  galloping  upon  the  two  flanks  of  the  encampment 

The  pKin  was  now  occupied  by  about  two  hundred  Whig  cavalry. 
The  royalists,  taken  by  surprise,  over  their  cups  it  may  he  said,  and 
in  thp  midst  of  a  notous  festival,  were  everywhere  thrown  into  the 
\ulle&t  confusion  Such  of  tliem  as  succeeded  in  gaining  their 
lima,  took  post  beliind  the  trees,  and  kept  up  an  irregular  fire 
upon  the  ass'whnts  Colonel  Innis  had  succeeded  ia  getting 
ttgetlipr  about  i  hundred  men  at  a  remote  corner  of  his  camp, 
I  d  had  now  foimed'  them  into  a  solid  column  to  resist  the  attack 
oi  the  cavalry,  whilst  from  this  body  he  poured  forth  a  few  desul- 
tuy  volleys  ot  musketry,  hoping  to  gain  time  to  collect  the  scat- 
tered forces  that  were  in  various  points  endeavoring  to  find  theit 
proper  station.     Ilorse  Shoe  Robinson  and  John  Ramsay — the  twi 
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foremost  in  the  advance — were  to  be  dis&ivered  pushing  through 
the  sundei'ed  gi'oups  of  the  enemj  with  a  restless  and  dosperata 
valor  that  nothing  could  withstand. 

"  Cut  tiiem  down,"  cried  Horse  Shoe,  "  without  raarey  !  remem- 
ber the  Waxhaws  I"  And  he  accompanied  liis  exhortation  with 
the  most  vehement  and  dei,  sive  action,  stiikmg  down  with  a  huge 
sabre,  all  who  opposed  bis  way 

Meantime,  Colonel  Williams  anl  his  comndes  chiiged  the 
column  formed  by  Iniiia  -ml  in  -»  few  m>mente  'iu^.ceeded  in 
nding  through  the  array  anl  compelling  them  to  a  total  lOut 
Eobinson  and  Ramsay,  side  hv  side  mingled  m  this  charge  and 
were  seen  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight  Innis  hnding  ill  ettirts  to 
maintain  his  ground  ineffeLtual  turned  his  horse  towaids  Mua 
gTove'a  mill,  and  fled  as  fast  aa  spur  and  swoid  coull  urge  the 
animal  forward.  The  sergeant,  however,  had  marked  him  for  liis 
prize,  and  following  as  fleetly  as  the  trusty  Captain  Peter  was  able 
to  carry  him,  soon  came  up  with  the  fugitive  officer,  and,  with  one 
broad  sweep  of  his  sword,  dislodged  him  fi'om  his  saddle  and  left 
him  bleeding  on  the  ground.  Turning  again  towards  the  field,  his 
quick  eye  discerned  the  unwieldy  hulk  of  Hugh  Habershaw.  The 
gross  captain  had,  in  the  hurry  of  the  assault,  been  unable  to  reach 
his  horse ;  and,  in  the  first  moments  of  danger,  had  taken  refuge 
in  one  of  the  little  sheds  which  had  been  constracted  for  the  accom- 
modation of  the  soldiers.  As  the  battle  waxed  hot  in  the  neigh 
borhood  of  his  retreat,  he  had  crept  forth  from  his  den  and  was 
making  the  best  of  bis  way  to  an  adjoining  cornfield.  He  waa 
bare-headed,  and  his  bald  crown,  as  the  slanting  rays  of  the  even- 
ing sun  fell  upon  it,  glistened  like  a  ^Ided  globe.  The  well  known 
figure  no  sooner  occurred  to  the  sergeant's  view  than  he  rode  off  in 
pursuit.  The  cornfield  was  bounded  by  a  fence,  and  the  burly 
bra^arthad  just  succeeded  iu  reaching  itwhen  his  enemy  overtook 

"Have  mercy,  good  Mr.  Horse  Shoe,  have  mercy  on  a  defence- 
less man !"  screamed  the  run'iway  in  a  voice  discordant  with 
terror,  as  he  stopped  at  the  fence,  which  he  was  unahle  to  mount, 
and  looked  back  upon  his  puii>ueT  '  Remember  the  good-will  I 
showed  you  when  you  n  is  i  piisuns,r  Quarter,  (ju.irter — foi 
God's  sake,  quarter !" 
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"Tou  get  no  quarter  from  me,  yon  cursed  L1ood  lapper !" 
exclaimed  Horse  Shoe,  excited  to  a  rage  that  seldom  visited  his 
breast ;  "  think  of  Grindall's  Ford !"  and  at  the  same  instant  he 
struck  a  heavy  downwani  blow,  with  such  sheer  descent,  that  it 
clove  the  skull  of  tlie  perfidious  freebooter  clean  through  to  the 
spine,  "  I  have  sworn  your  death,"  said  tlie  sergeant,  "  even  if  I 
coteh  yoi.  asleep  in  your  bed,  and  right  fairly  have  you  earned  it." 

The  body  fell  into  a  bed  of  mire,  which  had  been  the  resort  of 
tlie  neighboring  swine  ;  and,  leaving  it  in  tliis  foul  plight.  Horse 
Shoe  hastened  back  to  rejoin  his  comrades. 

The  battle  now  ended  in  the  complete  route  of  the  enemy, 
"WilhaiQs'a  fli'st  care,  after  the  day  waa  won,  was  to  collect  his  men 
and  to  secure  his  prisoner.  Many  of  the  Tories  had  escaped ; 
many  were  killed  and  wounded;  but  of  Butlgr  no  tidings  could  be 
gained  ;  he  had  disappeared  from  the  field  before  the  fight  began, 
and  all  the  information  that  the  prisoneis  could  give  was  tliat 
orders  had  been  sent  to  remove  him  fi'om  tlie  neighborhood. 
Colonel  Innis  was  badly  wounded,  and  in  no  condition  to  speak 
ivith  his  conquerors ;  he  was  sent,  with  several  other  disabled 
officers,  to  head-quartei's.  Captain  St.  Jermyu  had  fled,  with  most 
of  those  who  had  mounted  their  horses  before  the  anival  of 
Williams. 

The  day  was  already  at  its  close,  and  order  was  taken  to  spend 
the  night  upon  the  field.  Guards  wei^e  posted,  and  every  precait- 
tion  adopted  to  avoid  a  surprise  in  turn  from  the  enemy,  who,  it 
was  feared,  might  soon  rally  a  strong  party  and  assail  the 
conquerors. 

The  disturbed  condition  of  the  country,  and  the  almost  unani- 
mous sentiment  of  the  people  against  the  Whigs,  now  strengthened 
by  the  late  victories,  prevented  Williams  from  improving  his  present 
advantage,  or  even  from  bearing  off  hja  piisonera.  Robinson  and 
Ramsay  volunteered  to  head  a  pavty  to  scour  tlie  country  in  quest 
of  Butler,  but  tlie  commanding  officer  could  give  no  encouragement 
to  the  enterpiise;  it  was,  in  his  judgment,  a  hopeless  endeavor, 
when  the  forces  of  the  enemy  were  everywhere  so  strong.  His 
determination,  tiierefore,  was  to  retreat,  as  soon  as  his  men  were  in 
condition,  back  to  his  fastnesses.  His  few  killed  wei'e  buried ;  the 
wounded,  of  which  there  were  not  more  than  fifteen  or  twenty 
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were  taken  care  of,  and  the  jaded  troops  were  dismissed  to  seek 
refreshment  amongst  the  abundant  stores  captured  from  the  enemy. 
Ensign  St.  Jerinyn  was  sfJU  a  prisoner ;  and,  for  the  sake  of  adding 
to  Butler's  security,  Wilhams  selected  two  or  three  other  officers 
that  had  fallen  into  his  hands  to  accompany  him  in  his  retreat. 
These  ari'angements  all  being  made,  the  colonel  and  his  officers 
retired  to  repose.  The  next  morning  at  dayliglit  there  were  no 
traces  of  the  Whigs  to  be  seen  upon  the  plain.  It  was  abandoned 
to  the  loyalist  prisoners  and  their  wounded  comrade. 
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CHAPl'ER  XXIX. 

WILLIAMS    TAKES    A     FANCY     TO    FOUBST    LIFE. 
JODH   EAMSAi"   COKTIKUE   ACTIVE  IH    : 
MARY    MDSGBOVG   BBCOMKS    A    VALUABLE   AUXILIARY. 

WiLiJAMa  Lad  coonflenced  his  retreat  before  tlie  dawn,  as  much 
with  a  view  to  aoeomplish  a  laTge  poition  of  hia  journey  before 
the  heat  of  the  day,  as  to  pTotoct  himself  against  the  probable 
pursuit  of  the  rallied  forces  of  the  enemy.  His  destinatioa  was 
towards  the  mountains  on  the  north-western  frontier.  The  over- 
throw of  Gates  had  left  a  large  force  of  Tory  militia  at  the  dis- 
posal of  Corawallb,  who,  it  was  conjectiu'ed,  would  use  them  to 
oreak  np  every  remnant  of  opposition  in  this  region.  It  was  there- 
fore a  matter  of  great  importance  to  Williams,  to  conduct  hia 
little  force  into  some  place  of  security  against  the  attacts  of  the 
royalists. 

Colonel  Elijah  Clarke  had,  ever  since  the  fall  of  Chai'Ieston,  been 
employed  in  keepbg  together  the  few  scattered  Whig  families  ia 
that  part  of  Carolina  lying  contiguous  to  the  Savannah,  with  a 
view  to  an  organiaed  plan  of  resistance  against  the  British  authori- 
ties ;  and  he  had  so  far  accomplished  h^  purpose  as  to  have  pro- 
cured some  three  or  four  hundred  men,  who  had  agreed  to  hold 
themselves  in  readiness  to ,  strike  a  blow  whenever  the  occasioa 
offered.  These  men  were  to  be  mustered  at  any  moment  by  a  pre- 
concei-ted  signal ;  and,  in  the  meantjme,  they  wevo  instructed,  by 
confining  themselves  to  their  dwelhngs,  or  pursuing  their  ordinary 
occupations,  to  keep  as  much  as  possible  out  of  the  way  of  the 
dominant  authorities. 

Clarke  r^ded  in  Georgia,  whence  he  had  fied  as  soon  as  the 
royalist  leader,  Brown,  had  taken  poaseasioa  of  Augusta  ;  and  wa 
have  already  seen  that  a  letter  from  Colonel  Pinckney,  at  Charles- 
ton, which  Horse  Sboe  Eobinson  had  been  intrusted  to  dehver, 
15 
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had  summoned  Artliiir  Butler  to  this  frontiei'  to  aid  in  Claiko's 
enterprise. 

Colonel  Isaac  Shelby,  a  resident  of  Washington  county  in  Vir- 
^nia,  until  the  settlement  of  the  southern  line  of  tJie  State  had 
left  him  in  the  Uisfrict  at  present  known  as  SuUivin  county  in 
Tennessee,  liad  heen  an  efficient  auxil  a  y  n  Cl-utes  scheme,  and 
■was  DOW  ready  to  summon  a  respectible  nnmhe  of  followers  for 
the  support  of  the  war  on  the  mou  ta  bo  d  He  and  Clarke 
had  accidentally  arriyed  at  Williams  3  c  mp  i  1  y  or  two  before 
the  attack  upon  Tunis,  with  a  view  to  a  consult,  t  on  as  to  the  gene- 
ral interests  of  the  meditated  campi  gn ,  and  il  y  had  only  tai'- 
ried  to  take  a  part  in  the  engagement  from  a  natural  concern  for 
the  fate  of  their  intended  comrade,  Butler.  Having  no  furtlier 
motive  for  remaining  with  Williams,  tljey  were  both  intent  npon 
returning  to  their  respective  duties,  and,  accordingly,  duidng  the 
retreat  of  the  following  day,  they  took  their  leave. 

The  vigilance  with  which  these  partisans  were  watched  by  their 
enemies,  almost  forbade  the  present  hope  of  successful  combina- 
tion. From  a  consciousness  of  the  hazard  of  attempting  to  eoueen- 
trate  their  forces  at  this  juncture,  they  had  deteimined  still  to  pur- 
sue their  separate  schemes  of  annoyance,  nntJl  a  more  favorable 
moment  for  joint  acfaon  should  arise ;  and,  in  the  interval,  to  hide 
themselves  as  much  as  possible  in  the  forest.  It  was  consequently 
in  the  hope  of  preserving  his  independence  at  least,  if  not  of  aid- 
ing Clarke,  that  Wilhams  now  moved  with  so  much  despatch  to 
the  mountains. 

His  course  lay  towards  the  head  waters  of  the  Fair  Forest  river, 
in  the  present  region  of  Spartanburg.  This  distiict  was  inhatited 
only  by  a  few  hunters,  and  some  scattered  Indians  of  an  inoffensive 
character ;  it  abounded  ia  game,  and  promised  to  afford  an  easy 
subsistence  to  men  whose  habits  were  simple,  and  who  were 
accustomed  to  rely  upon  the  chase  for  support.  The  second  day 
brought  our  hardy  soldiers  into  the  sojourn  they  sought.  It  was  a 
wildem^s  broken  by  mountains,  and  intei'sected  by  sti'eama  of 
surpassing  transparency ;  whilst  its  elevated  position  aud  southern 
latitude  conferred  upon  it  a  climate  that  was  then,  as  well  as  now, 
remarked  for  its  dehcious  temperature  in  summer,  and  its  esemption 
from  the  rigore  of  winter. 
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The  spot  at  whicli  Williains  rested  was  a  aeqiiestered  valley, 
deep  hidden  in  the  original  woods,  and  watei'ed  by  the  Fair  Forest, 
whose  stream,  so  near  its  fountain,  scai-eely  exceeded  the  dimeusiona 
of  a  little  bvook.  Here  he  determined  to  form  a.  camp,  to  wliich 
in  times  of  emergency  he  might  safely  retreat.  With  a  view  to 
render  it  easy  of  access  as  a  rendezvous,  he  caused  landmarks  to  ha 
made,  by  cutting  notches  on  the  trees — or  hladng  tliem,  in  the 
woodman's  phrase — in  several  directions,  leading  towards  the 
principal  highways  that  penetrated  the  country.  The  retreat  thus 
eatabiished  is  familiar  to  tbe  history  of  the  war,  under  the  name  of 
the  Fair  Forest  camp, 

'rheae  arrangements  being  completed  in  the  course  of  tlie  first 
day  after  his  arrival,  Williams  now  applied  himself  to  the  adoption 
of  measures  for  the  safety  of  Arthur  Butlet  Amongst  the  spoils 
Uiat  had  fallen  into  his  hands,  after  the  victory  over  Innis,  was  the 
document  containing  the  proceedings  of  the  court-martial.  The 
pensal  of  this  paper,  together  with ,  the  comments  afforded  by 
Robinson,  convinced  hiia  of  the  malignity  of  tJie  perseciition  wHoh 
had  aimed  at  the  hfe  of  the  prisoner.  It  occuired  to  him,  there- 
fore, to  submit  the  whole  proceeding  to  Lord  Comwallia,  to  whom,  he 
was  perauaded,  it  either  had  been  misrepresented,  or,  moat  probably, 
was  entirely  nnlmown.  He  did  not  doubt  that  an  appeal  to  the 
honorable  feelings  of  that  officer,  with  a  full  disclosure  of  the  facts, 
would  instantly  be  followed  by  an  order  that  should  put  Butler 
under  the  protection  of  the  rules  of  war,  and  insure  him  all  the 
rights  that  belong  ia  a  mere  prisoner  taken  in  arms  in  a  lawfiil 
qnan-el.  A  spirited  remonstrance  was  accordingly  prepared  to  this 
effect.  It  det^led  the  circumstances  of  Butler's  case,  which  was 
accompanied  with  a  copy  of  the  proceedings  of  the  court,  and  it 
concluded  with  a  demand  that  such  measures  should  be  adopted 
by  the  head  of  the  army,  as  comported  with  the  righla  of  human- 
ity and  the  laws  of  war ;  "  a  course,"  the  writer  suggested,  "  that 
he  did  not  hesitate  to  believe  bis  iordship  would  feel  belonged  both 
to  the  honor  and  duty  of  bis  station."  This  paper  was  consigned 
to  the  care  of  an  officer,  who  was  directed  to  proceed  with  it, 
under  a  flag  of  tnice,  to  the  head-quartera  of  the  British  com- 
mander. 

Soon  after  this,  Kobinaon  apprised  Williams  that  Eamsay  and 
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himself  had  determined  to  venture  back  towards  the  Ennoree,  to 
leai'ii  something  of  the  state  of  affairs  in  that  quartei',  and  to  apply 
themselves  more  immediately  to  the  service  of  Butler.  In  aid  of 
this  design,  tte  sergeant  obtained  a  letter  from  Williams,  the  pur- 
port of  which  was  to  inform  the  commandant  of  any  post  of  the 
loyalists  whom  it  might  concern,  that  an  application  had  been 
made  on  Butler's  behalf  to  Com wallis,  and  that  the  severest  retali- 
ation would  be  exercised  upon  the  prisoners  in  "Williams's  custody, 
for  any  violcnie  that  might  be  offered  the  American  officer.  Put- 
ting this  letffii  m  his  pocket,  our  fflan  of  "  mictle  might,"  attended 
by  his  good  and  faithful  ^lly,  John  Ramsay,  took  his  leave  of  "  The 
Fair  Foiest"  towaiils  noon  of  the  fourth  day  after  the  battle  near 
Muagrove's  mill 

The  second  moimng  after  their  departure,  the  two  companions 
had  reached  the  Ennoice,  not  far  fiom  the  habitation  of  David 
Ramsay  It  was  fair  summer  weather,  and  nature  was  as  gay  as 
in  that  piping  time  befoie  the  blast  of  war  had  blown  aci'oss  her 
fields.  All  tilings,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  seemed  to  have 
undergone  a  sudden  change.  The  country  presented  no  signs  of 
strife  :  no  bauds  of  armed  men  molested  the  highways.  An  oeea- 
siona!  husbandman  was  seen  at  his  plough :  the  deer  sprang  np 
from  the  brushwood  and  fled  into  the  forest,  as  if  inviting  ^ain 
the  pastime  of  the  ehaae;  and  even  when  the  two  soldiers  encoun- 
tered a  chance  wayfarer  upon  the  road,  each  party  passed  the 
other  unquestioned — there  was  all  the  seeming  quiet  of  a  pacified 
country.  The  truth  was,  the  war  had  rolled  northwards — and  all 
behind  it  had  submitted  since  the  disastrous  fight  at  Camden.  The 
lusty  and  hot-hrained  port  t  tl     j  p  I  t  w  y     th  th 

army ;  and  the  non-comb  t    t       ly        tl  an  1      th     m 

were  all  that  were  to  be  aa  th 

Horse  Shoe,  after  riding     !        t  m  1  th  g 

of  tranquillity  occupied  his  th     ghts  n    d  j  I  k  th  t 

Bpoke  a  volume  of  truth  in     f  w  h  m  1  1 

"  This  is  an  onnatural  s    t    t   t  Uness  J  h        M      my  call  th 
peace,  but  I  call  it  fear.     If  th  a  p  t  h    f      Wh 

this  district,  it's  as  good  a   1      1  f       w  rth  t  h  m    It     H  w 

far  oft'  moiight  we  be  from  your  father's  i" 

The  young  trooper  heaved  a  deep  sigh     "  I  knew  you  were  tliink- 
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ing  of  my  poor  father  wlien  jou  spoke  your  ihoiighte,  Hors<i  Shoft. 
This  is  a  heavy  day  foT  him.  But  he  eould  bear  it :  iie'a  a  man 
wlio  thinks  little  of  hai'dships.  Thoi'e  ai-e  the  helpless  women, 
(lalbrititli  liobinaon,"  lie  continued,  as  he  shook  liia  head  with  an 
expression  of  sorrow  that  almost  broke  into  tears.  "  Getting  near 
home  one  thinks  of  tliem  first.  My  good  and  kind  mother — God 
knows  how  she  would  bear  any  heavy  accident.  I  am  always 
afraid  to  ask  questions  in  fliese  times  about  flie  &niily,  for  fear  of 
liearing  something  bad.  And  there's  little  Mary  Musgrove  over 
at  the  mill " — 

"  You  have  good  reason  to  be  proud  of  that  girl,  John  Eamsay," 
interrupted  Robinson.  "  So  speak  out,  man,  and  none  of  your  stam- 
mering. Hoot!— she  told  me  slie  was  your  sweetheart!  You 
hav'n't  half  the  tongue  of  that  weach.  Why,  sir,  if  I  was  a  lov- 
able man,  haw,  haw  ! — which  I'm  not— rH  be  cursed  if  I  wouldn't 
spark  tbat  httle  fusee  myself." 

"  This  fence,"  said  Ramsay,  unheeding  the  sergeant's  banter,  "  be^ 
longs  to  our  farm,  and  perhaps  we  had  better  let  down  the  rails  and 
approach  the  house  across  the  field  :  if  the  Toiifs  should  be  there  wf 
might  find  tbe  roarl  dangerous.     This  gives  us  a  chance  of  retreat." 

"  That's  both  scrupulous  and  wise,  John,"  replied  the  sergeant 
"  So  down  with  the  pannel ;  we  will  steal  upon  the  good  folks,  U 
they  are  at  home,  and  take  them  by  surprise.  But  mind  you,  my 
lad,  see  that  your  pistols  are  primed  ;  we  mought  onawares  get 
into  a  wasp's  nest." 

The  fence  was  lowered,  and  the  horeemen  cautiously  entered  tlie 
field.  After  passing  a  narrow  dell  and  rising  to  the  ci'est  of  the 
opposite  hill,  they  obtained  a  position  but  a  short  distance  in  the 
rear  of  the  homestead.  From  this  point  a  meiancholy  prospect 
broke  upon  their  sight.  The  dwelling-house  had  disappeared,  and 
in  its  place  was  a  heap  only  of  smouldering  ashes.  A  few  of  the 
upright  fi^me-poBfs,  scorched  black,  and  a  stone  chimnoy  with  its 
ample  fire-place,  were  all  that  remained  of  what,  but  a  few  days 
before,  was  the  happy  abode  of  the  family  of  a  brave  and  worthy 

"  My  God !  my  thoughts  were  running  upon  this !  I  feared 
their  spite  would  break  at  last  upon  my  father's  head,"  ciied  John 
Kamsay,  as  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse  and  galloped  up  to  the  ruins : 
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"  the  savages  ha¥e  done  tlieir  worst  But  my  fatlier  and  mother 
where  are  they  !"  he  exclaiuietl,  as  tlie  tears  rolled  down  Lis  cheeks. 

"Take  heart,  my  brave  boyl"  said  Rohinson,  in  the  kindliest 
tones.  "Tliere's  a  reckoning  to  come  for  all  tliese  yillanics — and 
it  will  go  hard  witli'  many  a  Tory  yet  before  this  account  is  settled." 

"  1  will  carry  a  hot  hand  into  the  first  house  that  covers  a  Tory 
head,"  replied  tlie  young  trooper,  passionately;  "this  burning 
shall  he  paid  witli  ten  like  it." 

"  All  in  good  time,  John,"  said  Robinson  coolly.  "  As  for  the 
huming,  it  is  no  great  matter;  a  few  good  neighbors  would  soon 
set  that  to  righte,  hy  building  your  father  a  better  house  than  the 
one  he  has  lost.  Besides,  Congress  will  not  forget  a  tnie  friend  when, 
the  war  is  well  fought  out.  But  it  does  go  against  my  gi'ain,  John 
Ramsay,  to  see  a  parcel  of  cowardly  runaways  spitting  their  malice 
against  women  and  children.  The  bam,  likewise,  I  see  is  gone," 
continued  the  sergeant,  looldng  towards  another  pile  of  the  ruins  a 
short  distance  off.  "The  villains !  when  there's  foul  work  to  be 
done,  they  don't  go  at  it  Hke  apprentices.  No  matter — I  have 
made  one  observation  :  the  darkest  hour  is  just  before  the  day,  and 
that's  a  comfortable  old  saying." 

By  degrees  John  Ramsay  fell  into  a  calmer  temper,  and  now 
began  to  cast  about  as  to  the  course  fit  to  be  pursued  in  their  pre- 
sent emergency.  About  a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant,  two  or  three 
negro  cabins  were  visible,  and  he  could  descry  a  few  children  near 
the  doors.  With  an  eager  haste,  therefore,  he  and  the -sergeant 
shaped  their  course  acro^  the  field  to  this  spot  When  they 
arrived  within  fifty  paces  of  the  nearest  hovei,  the  door  was  set 
ajar,  and  a  rifle,  thrust  through  the  aperture,  was  aimed  at  the 
visitors. 

"  Stand  for  your  lives  !"  shouted  the  well  known  voice  of  David 
Ramsay.  In  the  next  instant  the  door  was  thrown  wide  open,  the 
weapon  cast  aside,  and  the  father  rushed  forwai'd  as  he  exclaimed, 
"  Gracious  God,  my  boy  and  Hoi'se  Shoe  Robinson !  Welcome, 
lads ;  a  hundred  times  more  welcome  than  when  I  had  better 
shelter  to  give  you  !  But  the  good  friends  of  King  George,  you 
see,  have  been  so  kind  as  to  give  me  a  call.  It  is  easy  to  tell  when 
diey  talte  it  in  their  head  to  visit  a  Whig." 

"My  mother  1"  exclaimed  John  Ramsay, 
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"  In  and  see  h.er,  boy— alie  wants  comfort  from  jou.  But,  tliank 
Gfod  !  she  bears  this  blow  better  than  I  thought  she  could." 

Before  this  speech  was  uttered  John  had  dianppeaved. 

"  And  how  came  this  mishap  to  fall  upon  you,  David  ?"  incTjiied 
Horse  Shoe. 

"  I  suppose  some  of  your  prisoners,"  replied  Ramsay,  "  must  hays 
infonned  upon  Andy  and  me :  for  in  the  retreat  of  Innis's  run- 
aways, a  party  came  tlirough  my  farm.  They  stayed  only  long 
enough  to  ransack  the  house,  and  to  steal  whatever  was  wortli 
taking ;  and  then  fo  set  fire  to  the  dwelling  and  all  the  out-build- 
ings. Both  Andy  and  myself,  by  good  luck,  perhaps,  wei'e  absent, 
or  they  would  have  made  us  prisoncra :  so  tliey  turned  my  wife 
and  ehjldieu  out  of  doors  to  shift  for  themselves,  and  scampered  off 
as  fast  as  if  Williams  was  still  at  their  heek'.  All  that  was  left  for 
US  was  to  crowd  into  this  cabin,  where,  considenng  all  things,  we 
are  not  80  badly"  off.  But  things  are  taking  aa  ill  turn  for  the 
country.  Horse  Shoe.     We  are  beaten  on  all  sides." 

"Not  so  bad,  David,  as  to  be  past  righting  yet,"  replied  the  ser- 
geant.    "  What  have  they  done  with  Major  Butler  ?" 

"  He  was  carried,  as  I  learned,  up  to  Blackstock's,  the  evening  of 
the  fight ;  and  yesterday  it  waa  reported  that  a  party  has  taken 
him  back  to  Musgrove's.  I  beheve  he  is  now  kept  dose  prisoner 
in  Allen's  house.  Christopher  Shaw  was  here  two  daya  since,  and 
told  us  that  OKlei's  had  come  to  occupy  the  miller's  dwelUng-houso 
for  that  purpose." 

Hoi'se  Shoe  had  now  entered  tlie  cabin  with  David  Ramsay,  and 
in  tlie  course  of  the  hour  that  followed,  during  which  the  family 
had  prepared  refreshment  for  the  travellers,  the  sergeant  had  fully 
canvassed  all  the  particulars  necessary  to  be  known  for  his  future 
guidance.  It  was  determined  tliat  he  and  John  should  remain  in 
their  present  concealment  until  night,  and  then  endeavor  to  reach 
the  min  under  covei'  of  the  darkness,  and  open  some  means  of  com- 
munication witlj  the  family  of  the  railJer. 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  anxious  thought.  The  situa- 
tion of  the  adventurers  was  one  of  great  personal  pei-il,  as  they 
were  now  immediately  within  the  circle  of  operations  of  the  enemy, 
and  likely  to  be  observed  and  challenged  the  firat  moment  they 
"enturod  upon  the  road. 


.V  Google 


Tbe  hour  of  dusk  had  scai'cely  amved  before  they  were  again 
mounted  on  horseback.  They  proceeded  cautiously  upon  the  road 
that  led  through  the  wo^d,  until  it  intersected  the  highway  ;  and, 
having  attained  tliie  point,  John  Ramsay,  who  was  well  acquainted 
with  every  avenue  through  the  country,  now  led  the  way,  by  a 
private  and  scarcely  discei'nible  path,  into  the  adjacent  forest,  and 
thence,  by  a  tedious  and  prolonged  route,  directed  his  companion 
to  the  banks  of  the  Enuoree.  This  coui-se  of  travel  took  them 
immediately  to  tlie  plain  on  which  Iniiis  had.  been  encamped — the 
late  field  of  battle.  All  here  was  still  and  desolate.  The  sheds 
and  ofJLer  vestiges  of  tiie  recent  bivouac  were  yet  visible,  but  not 
even  the  farm-hoiKO  that  tad  constituted  Innis's  head-quarters 
was  reoccupied  by  its  oiigiaal  inhabitants.  The  bat  whin^ed  over 
the  plain,  and  the  owl  hoofed  from  ths  neighboring  trees.  The 
air  still  bore  the  scent  of  dead  bodies  which  had  eitber  been  left 
so  meagrely  covered  with  earth  as  to  taint  tiie  breeze 
e  exhalations. 

"  There  is  a  great  difference,  John,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  who  sel- 
dom let  an  occasion  to  nioralize  after  bis  own  fasliion  slip  by, 
"  there's  a  great  difference  between  a  hot  iield  and  a  stale  one. 
Your  hot  field  makes  a  soldier,  for  there's  a  sort  of  a  stir  in  it  that 
sets  the  blood  to  ninning  merrily  through  a,  man,  and  that's  what 
I  call  pleasure.  But  when  eveiything  is  festering  like  the  inside 
of  a  hospital — or  what's  next  door  to  it,  a  grave-yard — it  is  mighty 
apt  to  turn  £(  dragoon's  stomach  and  make  a  preacher  of  him.  This 
here  dew  falls  to-night  like  frost,  and  chills  me  to  the  heart,  which 
it  wouldn't  doif  it  didn't  freshen  up  tiie  smell  of  dead  men.  And 
there's  the  hogs,  busy  as  so  many  sextons  among  lanis's  Tories : 
you  may  hear  tiiem  grunt  over  tlieir  suppers.  Well,  there  is  one 
man  among  them  tiiat  I'll  make  bold  to  say  these  swine  hav'n't 
got  the  stomach  to  touch— tiiat's  Hugh  Habershaw  :  he  sleeps  in 
the  mud  in  yonder  fence-comer," 

"  If  you  had  done  nothing  else  in  the  fight,  Horse  Shoe,  but 
cleave  Uiat  fellow's  skull,"  said  Eamaay,  "  the  ride  we  took  would 
have  been  well  paid  for — it  was  worth  the  trouble." 

"And  the  rapscallionly  fellow  to  think,"  added  Horse  Shoo, 
"  that  I  was  a  going  to  save  him  from  tlie  devil's  clutches,  when  I 
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had  a  broadsword  in  my  hand,  and  his  bald,  greasy  pate  in  reach, 
His  brain  Lad  nothjng  in  it  but  deceit  and  lies,  and  a]l  sorts  of 
cruel  thoughts,  enough  to  poiaon  the  air  when  I  let  them  out.  I 
have  made  an  observation,  John,  all  my  life  oa  them  foul-mouthed, 
swilling  braggei's— that  when  thei'e's  so  much  cunning  and  blood- 
thirstiness,  there's  no  room  for  a  thimblefiil  of  courage;  their  heart's 
in  their  belly,  which  ia  as  much  aa  to  signify  tiiat  the  man's  a  most 
beastly  coward.  But  now,  it  is  my  opinion  that  we  had  best 
choose  a  spot  along  upon  the  river  here,  and  leave  our  horses.  I 
think  we  can  .manceuvre  bettor  on  foot :  the  miller's  house  is  short 
of  two  mOes,  and  we  mought  l>e  noticed  if  we  were  to  go  nearer 
on  horseback." 

This  p!»posal  was  adopted,  and  the  two  friends,  when  they  had 
ridden  a  short  distance  below  the  battle  ground,  halted  in  a  thicket, 
where  they  fastened  their  horses,  and  proceeded  towards  the  mill 
on  foot  Aftei'  following  the  course  of  the  stream  for  near  h.^lf  an 
hour,  th.ey  perceived,  at  a  distance,  a  ligkt  glimmering  through  tlie 
window  of  Allen  Musgi-ove's  dwelling.  This  induced  a  second 
pause  in  their  marcli,  when  Ramsay  suggested  the  propriety  of  hia 
advancing  alone  to  I'econnoitre  the  house,  and  attempting  to  gain 
some  speech  with  the  inmates.  He  accordingly  left  the  sergeant  to 
amuse  himself  with  his  own  thoughls. 

Horae  Shoe  took  his  seat  beneath  a  sycamore,  where  he  waited 
a  long  time  in  anxious  expectation  of  the  retuni  of  his  comrade. 
Gi'owing  uneasy,  at  last,  at  John's  delay,  he  arose,  and  stole  cau- 
tiously forward  until  he  reached  the  mill,  where  he  posted  himself 
in  a  position  from  which  he  was  ^ble  to  see  and  hear  what  was 
going  on  at  tlie  miller's  house.  The  porch  was  occupied  by  thi-ee 
or  four  persons,  whose  convei^ation,  as  it  came  to  the  sergeant's 
ear,  proved  them  to  be  stranger's  to  the  family  ;  and  a  ray  of  light 
from  a  taper  within,  after  a  while,  made  this  moi-e  manifest,  by 
revealing  the  scarlet  uniform  of  the  enemy.  Horse  Shoe  was  thus 
confirmed  in  the  ti-uth  of  the  report  tliat  Butler  had  been  brought 
to  this  place  under  a  mihtary  escort.  With  this  conviction  he 
returned  to  tie  sycamore,  where  he  again  sat  down  fo  wait  for 
the  coming  of  his  companion, 
■  It  was  after  ten  o'clock,  and  the  sergeant  was  ciistiiin-  over  in  hia 
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tlioughts  tlie  long  aljscnceof  Jolin,  when  liis  attention  ii-as  aroused 
by  tlie  sound  of  footsteps,  and  tlie  next  instant  John  Eaaiaay  and 
Mary  Musgrove  stood  beside  Mm. 

"What  kept  you  till  this  tima  of  night?"  was  the  aei'geant's 
iccost. 

"  Softly,  man,  I  have  news  for,  you,"  replied  Ramsay.  "  Here  .is 
Mary  herself." 

"And  so  she  is,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  the  sergeant,  at  the  sam« 
time  abaJdng  her  hand,  "  tbis  is  my  petlicoat-sodger  ;  how  goes  it 
with  yoit,  girl  V 

"  I  have  only  a  m.omeiit  fo  spare,"  replied  the  maiden  cheerfully, 
"  and  it  is  the  g-reatest  of  good  luek  that  I  thought  of  coming  out ; 
for  John  gave  mo  a  signal,  which  I  was  stupid  enough  Bot  to  un- 
derstand at  firet.  But,  after  a  while,  I  .thought  it  could  be  no  one 
but  John  Ramsay  ;  and  that,  partly,  because  I  expected  he  would 
be  coming  into  the  neighborhood  ever  since  I  heai'd  of  his  being 
at  his  father's,  after  the  ensign  was  made  a  prisoner," 

"  I  went,"  said  John  Ramsay,  "  to  tlie  further  aide  of  the  house, 
tvhere  I  set  to  whistling  an  old-fashioued  tune  tJiat  Mary  was 
.Acquainted  with — walking  away  all  the  time  in  an  opposite  direc- 
doii — as  if  there  was  nothing  meant — " 

"Aad  I  knew  tlie  tune,  Mr.  Hoi'se  Shoe,"  interrupted  Mary, 
■eagerly,  "it  was  Maggie  Lauder.  John  practised  that  tiick  ones 
before  to  show  me  how  to  find  my  way  to  him.  Upon  that,  I 
made  an  excuse  to  leave  the  room,  and  slipped  out  through  the 
garden — and  then  I  foUovved  the  whistling,  as  folks  say  they  follow 
a  jacfe-o'-lantem." 

"And  so,  by  a  countei'maTch,"  continued  the  young  dr^oon, 
'  we  came  round  the  meadow  and  through  the  woods,  here." 

"  H"ow  that  you've  got  hei-e  at  last,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  tell  me 

"  Major  Butier  is  in  the  house,"  said  Mary  and  John,  both  speak- 
ing at  once.  "  He  was  brought  there  yesterday  from  Blacks tock's," 
continued  the  maiden.  "  Ordera  came  from  somebody  that  he  was 
to  be  kept  at  our  bouse,  until  they  had  fixed  upon  what  was  to  be 
done  with  hiin.  Colonel  Innis  was  too  ill  to  think  of  such  matters, 
and  has  been  carried  out  of  the  neighborhood— and  it  is  thought 
he  will  die." 
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"  How  many  men  are  there  to  guard  tlie  prisoner  S"  asked  the 

"  There  are  more  tlian  twenty,  with  a  lieutenant  from  Ninety- 
Six,  who  has  the  charge  of  tliem." 

"And  how  does  the  major  bear  his  tronhlea !" 

"  He  seems  to  he  heavy  at  heai-t,"  replied  the  maiden.  "  But  tha 
may  be  because  he  is  away  from  his  friends.  Though  my  father, 
who  is  a  good  judge  of  such  things,  says  he  suffers  tribulation  like 
a  Christian.  He  asked  me  privately,  if  1  had  heard  anytliing  of 
you,  Mr.  Eobinson :  and  when  I  told  him  what  folks  said  about 
your  being  with  the  people  that  beat  Colonel  lunis,  he  smiled,  and 
said  if  any  man  could  get  him,  free,  it  was  Horse  Shoe  Eobinson." 

"  Do  they  allow  you  to  see  him  often  ?"  inquired  the  sergeant. 

"  I  have  seen  him  only  two  or  three  times  sinc«  he  came  to  the 
house,"  answered  the  maiden,  "But  the  officer  that  has  charge  of 
him  is  not  contrary  or  ill-natured,  and  makes  no  objection  to  my 
carrying  him  his  meals — though  I  am  obliged  to  pretend  to  know 
less  about  Major  Butler  than  I  do,  for  fear  they  might  be  jealous  of 
my  talking  to  him." 

"  You  can  give  him  a  letter  ?" 

"  I  think  I  can  conbive  it,"  replied  die  maiden. 

"  Then  give  him  this,  my  good  girl,"  said  Robinson,  taking  Wil- 
liams's letter  from  his  pocket  and  putting  it  in  Mary's  hand.  "  It  ia 
a  piece  of  writing  he  can  use  whenever  he  is  much  pressed.  It 
may  save  him  from  hai-m.  Now,  I  want  you  to  do  something 
more.  You  must  find  a  chance  just  to  whisper  in  hia  ear  tliat 
Hoi'Se  Shoe  Eobinson  and  John  Ramsay  are  in  the  neighborhood. 
Tell  him,  likewise,  that  Colonel  Williams  has  sent  a  messenger  to 
JLord  Comwallis  to  lay  his  case  before  that  officer,  and  to  get  soma 
order  for  his  better  treatment  That  the  doings  of  that  rascally 
couit-raartial  have  been  sent  by  the  messenger,  hoping  that  Lord 
Comwallis,  if  he  is  a  brave  and  a  Chi-istian  man — as  they  say  he  is. 
— will  atop  this  onmerciful  perseexition  of  the  major — which  has 
no  cause  for  it  under  heaven.     Will  you  remember  a]]  this  T 

"  I'll  try,  sir,"  responded  Mary  ;  "  and  besides  I  will  tell  it  to  my 
fiither,  who  has  more  chance  of  speaking  to  Major  Butler  than  I 
have." 

'-  Now,"  said  Horee  Shoe, "  we  will  be  here  again  to-moiTow  niglit, 
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a  little  earlier  iJian  this ;  you  must  meet  us  here.  And  say  to  tlio 
major,  if  lie  has  any  message  ^br  us,  he  may  send  it  by  you.  But 
be  cautions,  Mary,  how  you  are  seen  talking  witii  the  prisoner.  If 
Uiey  suspect  you  it  will  spoil  all," 

"  Trust  to  me,"  said  the  ^rl ;  "  I  warrant  I  have  learned  by  this 
time  how  to  behave  myself  amongst  these  red-ooats." 

"There,  John,"  continued  Horse  Shoe,  "I  have  said  all  I  want 
to  say,  and  as  you,  I  have  no  doubt,  have  got  a  good  deal  to  tell 
the  giri,  it  is  but  fair  that  you  should  have  your  chance.  So,  do 
you  walk  back  with  her  as  far  aa  the  mill,  and  I'll  wait  here  for 
you,     ButNion't  forget  yourself  by  overstaying  your  furlough." 

"  I  must  get  home  as  fast  as  possible,"  said  Mary  ;  "  they  will  bo 
looking  for  me." 

"  Away,  John  Ramsay — away,"  added  Horse  Shoe  ;  "  and  have 
your  eyes  about  you,  man.' 

With  this  command  John  P  m  ay  I  tl  e  n  ller's  daughter 
hastily  withdrew,  and  were       not    f  tl  ants  hearing. 

After  an  interval,  which  ubtless  mil  t  to  the  gallant 
dragoon,  he  returned  to  h  com  ad  nd  tb  tw  et  out  rapidly 
in  quest  of  their  horses;     nl.    n      m        h  got  into  tboir 

saddles,  they  retraced  thei      U-i       tabkpdto  Eanisay's 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


In  the  confusion  that  ensued  npon  the  defeat  of  Innis,  Jamea 
Cuny  succeeded  in  conducting  Butler  from  the  field.  His  orders 
were  to  vetreat  with  tlie  piisonet  to  Elacistock's ;  and  he  had 
accordingly  set  out  with  about  a  dozen  troopers,  by  a  private 
path  that  led  towards  a  quarter  secure  from  the  molestation 
of  the  enemy,  when  tlie  attack  commenced.  Butler  was  mounted 
behind  one  of  the  men,  and  in  this  uneasy  condition  was  borne  along 
the  circuitous  by-way  that  had  been  chosen,  without  a  moment's 
respite  from  the  severe  motion  of  tlie  horse,  nearly  at  high  speed, 
until,  having  accomplished  tliree  miles  of  the  retreat,  the  party 
arrived  at  the  main  road  tliat  extended  between  Innis's  camp  and 
Blackstock's,  Here  CuiTy,  conceiving  himself  to  be  out  of  danger 
of  pursuit,  halted  his  men,  witli  a  purpose  to  remain  until  he  could 
learn  something  of  the  combat.  Butler  was  in  a  state  of  the  most 
exciting  bewilderment  as  to  the  cause  of  this  sudden  change  in  his 
affairs.  No  explanation  was  given  to  him  by  his  eonductcrs ;  and 
although,  from  the  first,  he  was  aware  liiat  an  extraordinary 
emergency  had  arisen  frona  some  assault  upon  Innis's  position,  no 
one  dropped  a  word  iii  his  hearing  to  give  him  the  slightest  clue 
to  the  nature  of  tiie  attack.  The  troopers  about  him  preserved  a 
morose  and  ill-natured  silence,  and  even  manifesfed  towards  him  a 
harsh  and  resentful  demeanor.  He  heard  the  firing,  but  what 
troops  were  engaged,  by  whom  led,  or  witii  what  chances  of  success, 
were  sul:gecta  of  the  most  painfully  interesting  doubt.  He  could 
only  conjecture  that  this  was  a  surpi-ise  accomplished  by  the  Whigs, 
and  that  the  assailants  must  have  come  in  sufiicient  force  to  justify 
the  boldness  of  the  enteiprise.     That  Horse  Shoe  was  connected 
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witii  this  irruption  he  felt  fully  assured ;  aud  from  this  circiimslain'a 
lie  gathered  the  conaolatoiy  and  cheerful  prognostic  of  a  better 
issue  oat  of  tis  afflictions  than  in  hia  late  condition,  seemed  evi^n 
remotely  possible.  This  hope  giew  hiighter  as  the  din  of  battle 
brought  the  tidings  of  the  day  to  his  ear  The  firut  few  scattered 
shots  that  told  of  tbe  confusion  in  ■whith  the  combat  was  begun, 
were,  after  an  interval,  suiceeded  by  rej,u]ii  voOeys  of  musketry 
that  indicated  an  oi'derly  and  maiishalled  resistance  Platoon  after 
platoon  ftred  in  succession— sigmfjmg  to  tiie  piactised  hearing  of 
die  soldier,  that  infantry  was  leueivmg  the  attii.ks  of  cavalry,  and 
that  as  yet  the  first  had  not  faltered  Then  the  iinng  grew  more 
filaek,  and  random  shots  weie  diachaiged  fiona  various  quarters — 
but  amidst  tliese  were  heaid  no  embodied  volleys  It  was  tlie 
casual  and  nearly  overpowfied  resistance  of  fljmg  men. 

At  this  juncture  there  nan  a  dark  trown  on  the  biow  of  Curry, 
as  he  looked  at  his  comrades,  and  said  in  a  low  and  muttered 
Cone,  "  That  helter-skelter  shot  giates  i-ursedij  on  the  ear.  There's 
31-Iuck  in  the  sound  of  it," 

Presently  a  few  stragglers  appeared  at  a  turn  of  the  road,  some 
quarter  of  a  mile  iE  the  direction  of  the  battle,  urging  their  horses 
forward  at  the  top  of  their  speed.  These  were  foUoived  by  groups 
both  of  mfentry  aud  cavalry,  pressing  onwards  in  the  utmost 
disorder — those  on  hoi'seback  thrusting  their  way  through  the 
throng  of  foot-soldiei's,  seemingly  regai'dless  of  life  or  hmb ;  the 
wounded  with  their  wounds  bleeding  afresh,  or  hastily  bandaged 
with  such  appliances  as  were  at  hand.  All  hurried  along  amidst 
the  oathsi  remonstrances,  and  unheeded  orders  of  tlie  offieei's,  who 
were  endeavoring  to  resume  their  commands.  It  was  the  flight 
of  men  beset  by  a  panic,  and  fearful  of  pursuit ;  and  the  clouds  of 
dust  raised  by  the  press  and  hurry  of  this  career  almost  obscured 
tlie  setting  sun. 

During  the  first  moments  of  uncertainty,  Curry,  no  less  anxiously 
than  Butler,  remained  stationaiy  by  the  roadside,  reading  the 
distant  signs  of  the  progress  of  the  fight ;  but  now,  when  the 
disastrous  issue  was  no  longer  doubtfu),  he  commanded  his  cavalcade 
to  move  forward,  and  from  that  moment  prosecuted  his  journey 
■with  unabated  speed  imfil  he  arrived  at  Blackstoek's. 

Butler  was  unceremoniously  marched  to  his  former  place  of 
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confinement  m  tte  hum,  where  a  r  ^o"*  ^  t^ii^  J  ^"^  se  over  hia 
jierson.  In  the  confusion  and  msubord  nat  n  that  prevailed 
amongst  tlie  crowci,  that,  lin  tog  the  b  „!  t  was  continually 
increasing  in  the  little  hamlet,  the  comu  n  rtes  of  humanity 
towards  the  prisoner  were  forgotten,  and  he  was  left  to  pass  the 
weaiy  hours  till  iuoming,  on  a  shock  of  hay,  without  food  or  other 
refreshment  than  a  simple  draught  of  water.  Fi'om  the  unreserved 
murmm-s  of  those  who  frequented  the  place,  and  the  querulous 
upbraidiiigs  of  the  soldiery  against  each  otJier,  Butler  was  enabled 
to  glean  the  principal  incidents  of  the  day.  The  supposed  death 
of  Innis  reached  Mm  through  this  channel,  and,  what  was  scarcely 
a  subject  of  leas  personal  interest  to  him,  the  certain  end  of  Hugh 
JIabershaw.  It  was  with  a  silent  satisfaction  at  the  moral  or 
poetical  justice — as  it  has  been  called — of  the  event,  that  he  heard 
the  comrades  of  the  late  self-conceited  captain  describe  his  death 
in  terms  of  coarse  and  unpitying  ribaldry — a  letcibution  due  to 
the  memoiy  of  a  cruel  and  cowaiiily  braggart. 

When  the  morning  was  fully  abroad,  the  disarranged  and  broken 
remnants  of  the  Tory  eamp  began  gi'adually  to  be  reduced  to  a 
stat«  of  discipline.  The  day  was  spentinthisoccupation.  Orders 
were  every  moment  arriving  from  the  higher  officers  of  the  late 
camp,  or  fi-om  the  nearest  British  posts.  Videttes  bore  the  tidings 
of  tlie  different  military  operations  from  the  neighborhood  of  the 
enemy.  The  fragments  of  companies  were  marshalled  into  squads 
and  subdivisions  ;  and,  successively,  one  party  after  another  was  seen 
to  leave  the  hamlet,  and  take  a  direction  of  march  that  led  towards 
tlie  main.  British  army,  or  ia  the  garrisons  of  the  lower  districts. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  day  one  detachment  only  waS  left ;  and 
Butler  was  given  to  understand  that  this  was  inti'usted  with  his 
especial  keepiiig.  It  was  composed  of  a  few  regiilar  soldiers  of 
the  garrison  of  Ninety-Six,  and  a  small  number  of  the  country 
militia,— making,  in  all,  about  twenty  men,  commanded  by 
Lieutenant  Macdonald,  of  the  regular  army, 

Butler  remained  in  his  present  state  of  seclusion  four  or  five 
days,  during  which  he  experienced  much  mitigation  of  the  rigoi's 
of  his  captivity.  Macdonald  was  a  careful  and  considerate  soldier, 
and  demeaned  himself  towards  his  prisoner  with  such  kindness  as 
the  nature  of  his  trust  allowed.     He  removed  Mm  into  a  comfotta- 
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ble  apartment  in  the  dweliing-liouse,  and  supplied  him  witli  tte 
conyeniences  liia  situation  reqiiired ;  lie  even  made  hiia  occasional 
visits,  wliicli  were  attended  with  more  than  the  mere  observancea 
of  courtaay  and  i-e&pti-t,  and  expressed  a  sympathy  in  his  sufferings. 
These  unexpected  tunes  of  iwmfort,  from  a  quarter  in  which 
Butler  ha<l  hitherto  heard  nothing  but  fierce  hatred  and  harsh 
rehuke,  fell  gratefully  «pon  his  ear,  and  gave  a  hrigliter  coJor  to 
his  hopes  for  tlie  future.  But  he  could  not  help  observing,  that  no 
hint  was  dropped  by  Macdonald  which  might  furnish  him  the 
slightPSt  ground  of  surmise  as  to  the  Ticissitudes  that  yet  awaited 
him.  The  reported  fall  of  Innis  seemed  to  aflbrd  a  natural  founda- 
tion for  the  belief,  that  the  malice  of  his  enemies  mi  ht  h  f 
be  loss  active,^a8  he  attributed  much  of  the  persecut  h  h  d 
suffered  to  the  secret  machinations  of  that  individ  1  H 
longer  saw  around  his  person  those  agents  who  first  \  din 

with  such  bittei'  hostility.  He  seemed  to  have  fallen  to  ti  ly 
new  combinations,  and  had  reason  to  augur,  from  all  1  w  tl  t 
their  purposes  against  him  were  less  wicked.  And  fi  t  1 
all  other  topics  of  consolation  and  comfort,  was  the  co  t  tl  t 
a  brave  and  efficient  party  of  friends  were  in  tlie  field  mta  t  p 
his  liberation.  Still,  his  situation  was  one  in  which  it  q  d  11 
his  manhood  to  sustaui  himself.  A  young  soldier  f  an  a  d  t 
temper,  and  zealously  bent  upon  active  and  perilous  se  vi  ca  U 
brook  the  tedious,  dull  delays  of  captivity,  even  in  its  mddest  form : 
but  if  this  thraldom  befal  in  a  period  of  universal  a^tation,  when 
"  gi'eat  events  are  on  the  gale,"  of  which  the  captive  is  only  a  witness 
to  the  peiTadlng  interest  they  excite,  without  being  permitted  to 
know  then-  import ;  if  moreover,  as  in  tlie  case  of  Butler,  an  im- 
penetrable veil  of  mystery  hang  ovei'  the  pui'pose  of  his  captivity, 
behind  which  fie  few  short  glimpses  affoi'ded  him,  open  upon  his 
view  nothing  but  death  in  its  most  frightful  forms ;  and  if  to  these 
are  added,  byfar  the  bitterest  of  its  qualities,  the  anxieties,  cares,  and 
pains  of  a  devoted,  plighted  lover,  separated  irom  the  heart  that 
Joves  Mm,  we  may  well  conjecture  that  the  most  gallant  spirit  may 
find  in  it,  even  amidst  occasional  gleams  of  sunshine,  that  sinking 
of  hope  which  the  philosophic  king  of  Israel  has  described  as 
making  "the  heart  sick," — that  chafing  of  the  soul  that,  like  the 
encaged  eaglet,  wearies  and  teara  its  wing  against  the  bMs  of  its 
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]     on     E    nsofiel  t      fh  Artliur  Butler,  wlio  now  found  liim- 
If  gro    ug  mo  e  J    1  n  o  e  into  the  sLadoiy  of  a  meliuiclioly 

It  was  soon  as>ce  ta  ne  1  that  Williams  had  abandoned  the  field 
h  I  ad  wo  a  d  ha  I  retreated  heyond  the  reach  of  immediate 
I  •hvit  A  I  as  tie  po  t  at  Mnsgrove'a  mill  aflbrded  many  advan- 
t  ^es  u  referen  e  to  tl  e  mea  a  of  commimicating  with  the  gani- 
sons  of  the  middle  section  of  the  province,  and  was  more  secure 
against  the  hazard  of  molestation  fi'om  such  parties  of  Wliigs  aa 
might  still  be  out-lying,  an  order  was  sent  to  Macdonald  to  I'cmove 
with  his  prisoner  to  the  habitation  of  the  miller,  and  there  to  detain 
him  until  some  final  atep  should  he  taken  m  his  case. 

In  pureuance  of  this  requisition,  Butler  was  conducted,  aftei'  the 
interval  of  the  few  days  we  have  mentioned;  to  Allen  Musgrove's. 
The  old  man  leceived  his  guest  wiih  that  autinuss  on  to  thL  domn  a 
tion  of  the  military  masters  of  the  pioviioe  which  he  hid  pie- 
scribed  to  himself  liioughout  the  contest, — secretly  rejra  mj,  that 
the  selection  made  of  his  house  for  this  purpose  might  put  it  m 
his  power  to  alle*  late  the  aufieiinga  of  a  sol  her  toisirds  whose 
cause  he  felt  •»  deciled  though  unavowed  attachment  This  selec 
tion  furnished  evilen  «  to  the  millei  that  nothing  h'ld  ttinsiued 
to  arouse  the  di^tiust  ot  the  British  authoiities  in  the  lojalty  of 
any  part  of  hia  timily  — ^nd  to  B  itler  it  mfened  the  consolatory 
fact,  that  the  zealous  devotion  of  Mary  Musgrove  to  his  service  had 
as  yet  passed  without  notice ;  whilst  to  the  maiden  heiself,  it  was 
proof  that  her  agency  in  the  deliveiy  of  the  letter,  which  she  had 
so  adroitly  put  within  the  reach  of  the  officers  of  the  court,  had 
not  even  escited  a  suspicion  against  her. 

The  hest  room  in  the  house  was  allotted  to  the  prisoner;  and 
the  most  sedulous  attention  on  the  part  of  the  family,  so  fat  as  it 
could  he  administered  -without  induciog  mistrust,  was  employed  in 
supplying  him  with  whatever  was  needful  to  his  condition.  On  the 
part  of'the  commanding  Dfiicer,  the  usual  precautions  known  to 
military  experience  for  the  safe  keeping  of  a  prisoner  were  adopted. 
The  privates  of  the  guard  occupied  the  ham,  whilst  Macdonald 
and  one  or  two  subordinate  ofBceis  took  up  their  quarters  in  the 
dwelling-honse  :  sentinels  were  posted  at  tlie  several  avenues  lead- 
Vg  to  the  habitation,  and  a  sergeant  had  tlie  special  care  of  the 
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prjsoaer,  who,  under  this  supervision,  was  occasionally  allowed  the 
i-ange  of  tlie  garden.  The  usual  forms  of  a  camp  police  were  ob- 
served with  scTupuloiis  exactness ;— and  the  morning  and  the 
nightly  drum,  the  parade,  tlie  clianging  of  sentries,  the  ringing  of 
ramrods  in  the  empty  barrels  of  the  muskets,  and  tlie  glitter  ofwea 
pons,  were  strangely  and  curiously  associated  with  the  rural  aiid 
UEwarlike  features  of  the  scenery  around. 
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Allen  Musgbove  had  heard  enougb  of  Butler's  liistoiy  from  liis 
daugbter  and  from  Galbraith.  RobitLson,  to  feel  a  warm  interest  in 
that  officei''a  safety ;  and  now  Lia  personal  acc[iiaiutanoe  with  the 
piTEoner  atill  further  corroborated  his  firat  prepossessions.  The  old 
man  took  the  earliest  opportunity  to  indicate  to  Butler  the  Concern 
he  felt  in  his  welfare.  From  the  moderate  and  kindly  tone  of  hia 
own  charactei",  he  was  enabled  to  do  this  wi,tliout  drawing  upon 
himself  the  diatiust  of  the  offlcer  of  the  guard.  His  expressions  of 
sympathy  were  regarded,  by  Maedonald,  as  the  natural  sentimente 
of  a  religious  mind  imbued  with,  an  habitual  compassion  for  the 
sufferings  of  a  fellow  creature,  and  of  one  who  strove  to  dischai'ge 
the  duties  of  a  peace-maker.  His  visits  were  looked  upon  its  those 
of  a  spiritual  counsellor,  whoso  peculiar  right  it  was  to  administer 
consolatjott  to  the  afflicted,  in  whatever  condition  ;  he  was  there- 
fore permitted  freely  to  commune  with  tie  piTsoner,  and,  as  it 
sometimes  happened,  alone  with  him  in  his  chamber. 

This  privilege  was  now  particularly  usefid  ;  for  Maiy  having,  on 
the  morning  after  hei'  midnight  interview  with  John  Ramsay  and 
Bobinson,  communicated  to  her  father  tiie  incidents  of  that  meet- 
ing, and  put  in  his  possession  the  letter  which  the  sergeant  had 
given  hei-,  and  having  also  repeated  her  message  to  him  aceurafely 
as  she  had  received  it,  Musgi'ove  took  occasion,  during  the 
following  day,  to  deliver  the  letter  to  Butler,  and  to  make  known 
to  him  all  that  he  had  heard.from  his  daughter.  This  disclosure 
produced  the  most  cheering  effect  U]>on  Butler's  spirits.  It,  for 
tlie  first  time  since  the  commencement  of  his  sufterings,  opened  to 
his  mind  a  distinct  view  of  his  chance  of  eventual  liberation.  The 
expectation  of  having  his  case  represented  to  Comwalhs  inspired 
fiim  with  a  strong  confidence  that  justice  would  be  done  to  him, 
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and  tte  coiert  malice  of  liis  eneniies  be  disaimod  In  tins  liope 
it  occuiied  to  him  to  take  acme  lustant  me I'^ure'' to  siti&fj  tl  o 
British  comia  uidtr  in  durf  ot  tlii.  giLunJlcHs  cliiiiaei  of  the 
principal  au,iisjtiou  biought  aptinst  him  ty  the  tcuit  nnitirtl, 
—that  which  related  to  the  j  ittta  led  design  to  dehvei  up  Pliilip 
Lindsay  to  the  wnth  of  tlie  Repubhojn  goveriimeut  Foi  this 
purpose  he  resolved  to  m^Le  an  appeal  to  Lindsay  himself  by 
letter,  and  frankly  to  call  upon  him  to  put  at  rest  this  most  imjust 
and  wicked  accusation.  He  knew  that  however  strong  Lindsay's 
antipathy  to  him  miglit  be,  the  high  sense  of  honor  which  dis- 
tmguished  the  father  of  Mildred  might  be  confidently  and  success- 
fully invoked  to  furnish  such  a  statement  as  should  entirely  satisfy 
his  accusers  of  the  grtjss  injustice  of  the  charge.  "  I  mil  write  to 
him,"  he  said,  "  and  throw  myself  upou  his  protection.  I  will 
require  of  him  to  detail  the  whole  histoiy  of  my  intercourse  with  his 
family,  and  to  say  how  improbable  even  he  must  deem  it,  that  I 
could  be  so  base  as  to  plot  against  his  peace.  And  I  will  appeal  to 
Mildred  to  foi'fify  her  father's  statement,  to  show  that  this  wicked 
accusation  reals  upon  a  story  which  it  is  impos.sib!e  could  be  true." 

Wliikt  Butler's  thoughts  were  still  occupied  with  this  resolve, 
Mary  Musgrove  entered  lua  apartment,  bearing  in  her  hands  a 
napkin  and  plate  which  she  had  come  to  spread  for  his  dinner, 
and  as  the  maiden  employed  herself  in  aiTanging  a  small  table  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  she  cast  a  few  distrustful  glances  towards 
the  sentinel  who  paceil  to  and  fro  opposite  the  door,  and  then, 
seizing  on  a  moment  when  the  soldier  had  disappeared  from  view, 
she  whispered  to  Butler — 

"  You  have  seen  my  fatlier,  sir !" 

Butler  nodded  his  head. 

"  He  has  tjpid  you  all  ?" 

Butler  again  signified  a  silent  assent. 

The  tramp  of  the  sentinel  showed  that  lie  was  again  appi-oacli- 
ing  the  door ;  and  when  Mary  turned  her  eyes  in  tliat  direction, 
slie  belield  the  watchful  soldier  halting  in  such  a  position  as  to 
enable  him  both  to  see  and  hear  what  was  passing  in  the  room. 
"Without  showing  the  least  perturbation,  or  even  appealing  to  no- 
tice the  guard,  she  said  in  a  gay  aivd  careless  voice, — "  My  father 
and  Lieutenant  Macdonald, — who  is  a  good  gentleman— think  it 
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belongs  to  Christian  people  to  do  all  the  good  we  can  foi  them  that 
provideoce  has  pnt  under  us  ;  aiid  so,  sir,  I  have  been  to  gather 
YOH  some  blackberries,  which  I  thought,  may  he,  you  would  like, 

Tlie  sentinel  walked  away,  and  Mary  smiled  as  she  saw  her  little 
stratagem  succeed. 

"  Bring  me  some  paper,"  said  Butler  cautiously.  "  You  are  a 
Gonsidei'ate  gu-1,"  he  continued,  in  a  louder  voice,  "  and  I  thank  you 
for  this  good  will"  Then  finding  that  the  sentinel  did  not  imme- 
diately return,  he  whispered — "  I  wish  to  write  to  Eobinson — you 
shall  tdke  tlie  letter  and  read  it  to  him." 

"  I  will  do  my  beat,"  rephed  the  maiden ;  and  again  tlie  sentinel 
interrupted  the  conference. 

Mary,  having  ai-ranged  the  table,  left  tb?  room.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments she  returned,  biingJng  witli  her  the  family  Bible, 

"  If  you  would  like  to  read,  sir,"  she  said,  "  here  is  a  book 
that  a  body  may  look  at  a  long  time  without  getting  tired  of  it. 
Wo  have  only  got  this,  and  the  Pilgrim's  Progress,  and  the  hymn- 
book,  in  tke  house ;  but  my  father  says  this  is  worth  all  the  others 
tliat  ever  were  printed,  put  together  ;  and  especially,  sir,  when  one's 
in  disti'csa,  and  away  fi-om  tieir  friends," 

An  espression  of  pleasure  played  aeross  Butlei^'s  features  as  lie 
took  the  heavy  volume  from  the  girl, 

"A  thousand  thanks  to  you,  my  pretty  maiden,"  he  replied.  "  I 
doubt  not  I  shall  grow  botb  wiser  and  better  uuder  your  tutoring. 
This  kindness  almost  reconciles  me  to  my  fate." 

"  John  is  doing  all  he  can  for  you,  and  he  ia  a  good  helper  to 
Mr,  Eobinson,''  said  Mary,  in  the  same  caiitioua  whisper  that  she  had 
first  spoken  in,  as  she  retreated  from  the  room.  Butler  opened  the 
book,  and  found  a  sheet  of  paper  folded  away  amongst  tlie  leaves ; 
then  closing  it,  he  threw  it  xipoii  his  bed. 

In  due  coui'se  of  time,  Mary  Musgrove  returned  with  a  few 
dishes  of  food  which  she  set  out  upon  the  table,  and;  in  one  of  the 
successive  viafs  which  were  employed  in  furnishing  the  repast,  she 
took  from  beneath  her  apron  a  small  ink-hom  and  pen,  which  she 
placed,  unobseri'ed  by  the  sentinel,  in  Butler's  band.  Having  done 
tliis,  she  retired,  leaving  the  prisoner  to  despatch  liia  meal  alone. 
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After  dinner,  Butler  threw  himself  upon  Jiis  bed,  where  he  lay 
with  the  Bihle  opened  out  hefore  him,  witli  his  baek  turned  towai-ds 
the  door ;  and,  whilst  Maiy  Mu^'ove  was  engaged  ia  removing 
the  furnitm-e  of  the  table,  he  found  means  to  write  a  few  lines  to 
Philip  Lindsay.  He  took  the  same  opportunity  to  pen  a  short  let- 
ter to  Mildred ;  and  then  to  set  down  some  directions  for  Horse 
Shoe  Robinson,  the  purport  of  which  was  that  the  sergeant  should 
take  the  two  letters  and  depart,  with  all  despatch,  for  the  Dove 
Cote,  and  to  put  both  into  the  hands  of  Mildred,  with  a  request  that 
she  would  procure  him  the  necessary  reply  from  lier  father.  Horee 
Shoe  was  also  directed  to  explain  to  Mildred  such  particulars  of 
Butler's  history  as  were  necessarj  to  be  mide  known  foi  the  ao 
complishment  of  tlie  object  of  the  nusaion 

When  these  papere  weie  finished  tliey  weie  foiled  up  into  *> 
small  compass,  and  in  the  coui  e  of  the  evenmij  put  mfo  Miiys 
hands,  with  a  request  that  she  would  herself  reid  tlie  instruL.tiona 
intended  for  the  sergeant,  and  apprise  hmi  of  then  conteiifs  when 
she  delivered  the  papers  to  him 

So  ftti'  all  had  succeeded  well  and  Butler  found  ndditunal  lei 
Bon  to  dispel  the  gloom  that  hunff  UDon  his  hpuits  in  the  piospect 
that  was  now  opened  to  him  of  enlisting  stion^  aid  tuthoiitaine 
friends  in  the  scheme  of  his  hbeiaticn 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 

MARY    MUSQKOVb's    PEUPLESITIEe, 

wlio  watches  the  heavens  from  the  deck,  and  note^ 
tlie  fcst  uprising;  of  the  small  cloud,  "  no  bigger  than  a  uiiin'a  hand," 
that  to  Ilia  practised  eye  shows  the  sig-n  of  tempest;  and  anon, 
as  the  speck  quickly  changes  into  a  lurid  mass,  whence  yoluma 
after  volume  of  dun  vapor  is  driven  in  curled  hillows  forward, 
covering  the  broad  welkin  with  a  gloomy  pall,  he  looks  more  fre- 
quently and  more  intently  upwards,  anxious  to  lay  his  vessel  safe, 
and  assure  himself  of  his  jiroper  course  to  steei' :  so — not  with  the 
same  doubt  of  safety,  but  with  the  same  restless  inspection  of  the 
heavens — did  Mai'j  watch  the  slow  approach  of  night  First,  sha 
looked  wistfully  at  the  declining  sun,  jnd  obseived  with  pleasm'e 
the  night-hawk  begin  to  soai' :  then,  thiough  the  long  twilight,  she 
noted  the  thickening  darkness,  and  saw  the  bat  take  wing,  and 
hcaid  the  fiog  croaking  from  his  pool.  And  as  the  starBjone  by 
one,  broke  forth  upon  the  night,  it  gladdened  her  to  think  the  bout 
of  her  mission  was  approaching,  for  she  was  troubled  in  bei'  spirit 
and  anxious  to  acquit  herself  of  her  charitable  office;  and  perhaps, 
too,  it  may  be  told  of  her,  without  prejudice  to  her  modest,  maidenly 
emotions,  a  spur  was  given  to  her  wishes  by  the  hope  of  meeting 
John  Ramsay, 

For  an  horn'  after  supper  she  paced  the  porch,  and  stiU  looked 
out  upon  the  stai's,  to  mark  the  slow  waxing  of  the  night ;  and, 
now  and  then  she  walked  forth  as  far  as  the  mill,  and  hngered  by 
the  bank  of  the  river,  and  again  returned  to  ask  the  sentinel  the 
Lour. 

"  You  seem  disturbed,  Mary,"  said  Macdonald,  playfully.  "  Now, 
I'll  venture  to  say  I  can  guess  your  thoughts :  this  star-gazing  is  a 
great  tell-tale.  You  were  just  now  thinking  that,  aa  the  tug  of  the 
war  is  over,  some  lad  who  has  borne  a  musket  lately,  will  be  very 
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naturally  (ripping  tkis  waj  to-niglitj  instead  of  going  homo  to  see 
his  mother.     Come — isn't  that  a  good  guess !" 

"  Do  you  know  Wm,  sir  J"  asked  Mary,  witli  composure. 

"  Aye,  to  be  sure  I  do ;  a  good,  hi'ave  fellow,  who  eats  well, 
drinks  well,  aad  fights  well." 

"  All  men  do  tijat  now,"  replied  the  maiden ,  '  but  I  am  sure 
you  ai'6  wrong,  si)-,  if  you  think  any  such  considers  it  worth  his 
while  fa  eome  here." 

"  He  must  come  quickly,  or  we  cannot  let  him  in  without  a 
countersign,"  said  the  officer  :  "  sergeant,  order  the  tattoo  to  beat, 
it  is  nine  o'clock,  Mary,  stay,  I  must  cross- ijuestion  jou  a  little 
ahout  this  same  gallant." 

"  Indeed,  sii',  I  did  but  jest,  and  so  I  thought  you  did.  My 
father  says  it  is  uot  proper  I  should  loiter  to  talk  with  the  men ; 
good  night,  sir ;  it  is  our  time  for  prayei-s."  And  with  these  words 
the  young  girl  withdrew  into  the  house. 

In  some  half  hour  afterwards  Mary  escaped  hy  aaothei'  door 
and,  taking  a  cii'cuitous  path  through  tlie  gaiileM,  she  passed  behind 
the  sentinel  and  sped  towards  the  mill,  intent  upon  keeping  her 
appointment  with  the  fi'iends  of  Butler.  As  soon  as  she  reached 
the  river  bank,  she  quickened  her  pace,  and  hurried  with  a  nimble 
etep  towards  the  distant  thicket, 

"  What  ho !  who  goes  there  S"  shouted  the  voice  of  a  man  from 
the  neJgliborliood  of  the  mill :  "  who  flies  so  fast !" 

"  Faith,  Tom,  it  must  be  a  ghost,"  said  a  second  voice,  loud 
enough  to  be  heard  by  the  damsel,  who  now  inci'eased  the  speed 
with  which  she  fied  towards  the  cover. 

In  an  instant  two  of  the  soldiers  of  the  guard  rushed  upon  the 
track  of  the  frightened  girl. 

"  Spare  me,  good  sir — for  pity's  sake,  spare  me !"  exclaimed  the 
maiden,  suddenly  turnmg  round  upon  her  pm-suers. 

"  Where  away  so  fast  ?"  said  one  of  the  men.  "  This  is  a  strange 
time  of  night  for  girls  to  be  flying  into  the  woods.  What  matter 
have  you  in  hand  that  brings  you  here— and  what  ia  your  name  V 

"  I  am  the  daughter  of  Allen  Musgi'ove,"  replied  Mary  indig- 
nantly. 

"  Is  it  so  ?"  said  the  first  speaker ;  "  then  it  is  the  Miller's  owu 
daughter,  and  we  ask  your  pardou.     We  only  saw  you  flying  along 
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tte  lank  of  tlie  river,  and  not  knowing  wliat  it  was,  why  wa 
thought  it  rig^t  to  follow.  But  as  it  is  all  explained  now,  wc  will 
see  you  back  to  the  house." 

"I  can  find  my  way  without  help,"  replied  the  maiJen. 

"Now,  that's  not  good-natured  for  bo  kind  a  gu'I  as  the  miller's 
daughter  ought  to  be,"  said  the  second  soldier. 

"I  will  see  if  my  failiev  can  protect  me,"  said  Mary,  hastening 
back  towards  the  house  so  rapidly  as  almost  to  run,  "  I  will  know 
if  Lieutenant  Macdonald  will  allow  me  to  be  insulted." 

With  a  hurried  step  she  entared  upon  the  porch,  and,  without  stop- 
ping to  parley  witJi  those  who  occupied  tiis  part  of  the  dwelhng, 
retired  to  her  chamber  and  tlirew  hei'self  into  a  chair,  where  she  sat 
for  some  time  panting  with  affright.  As  she  gradually  recoyered 
her  strength,  she  began  to  turn  her  thoughta  upon  her  recent  dis- 
comfiture ;  and  it  was  with  a  deep  sense  of  chagrin  and  disappoint- 
ment, tiiat  she  reflected  upon  her  not  being  able  successfully  to 
renew  her  enterprise  on  the  same  night.  The  hour  of  meeting  had 
arrived ;  the  officera  of  the  guard  were  atUl  frequenting  the  porch  ; 
h.er  conduct  had  already  excited  notice,  and  if  she  wished  to  be  in 
a  condition  to  render  future  service,  her  most  obvious  duty  was  to 
postpone  any  further  attempt  to  deliver  tlie  papers  until  another 
time.  On  the  other  haad,  she  had  reason  to  feai'  that  John  Ram- 
say would  he  hovering  near  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  her  failure  to 
meet  him,  and  might  rashly  resort  to  the  same  mode  of  conveying 
a  signal  which  he  had  successfully  practised  heretofore.  This 
would  infalhbly,  she  believed,  provoke  an  investigation  that  might 
entirely  frustrate  all  their  views.  "  But  then  John  is  a  good  soldier," 
she  said,  in  the  way  of  self-consolation,  "  and  will  inow  that  tlia 
enemy  is  awake ;  because  if  it  was  not  so,  he  would  be  sure  I 
would  keep  my  word.  And  if  he  only  takes  tliat  notion  into  his 
head,  he  is  too  careful  to  run  the  chance  of  spoiling  all  by  coming 
here." 

Still,  with  some  little  mistrust  as  to  John's  soldiership  when  it 
crossed  the  path  of  his  love,  which  naturally,  she  reflected,  makes 
a  man  rash,  she  thought  it  best  to  provide  against  accident,  by 
throwing  herself  into  the  company  of  the  officers  who  loitered 
about  the  door  in  idle  discourse  witli  her  fatlier.  She  accordhigly 
left  her  room,  and,  with  an  anxious  and  troubled  heart,  went  out 
13 
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*nd  Boated  herself  quietly  on  tbe  steps  of  tlie  porcli,  wlierc  aha 
remained  for  souiQ  time  a  sileat  but  inatfantive  listener  to  the  cov 
versatioD  of  those  aroumi  hei'. 

As  a  part  of  that  system  of  things  by  which  it  is  contrived  that 
the  current  of  ti'ue  love  shall  never  Tim  smooth,  I  have  ever  found 
that  when  it  was  peculiarly  fitting  that  some  grandam,  uncle,  cousin, 
father,  or  guest,  should  retire  early  fo  bed,  in  order  that  some 
scheme  of  interest  to  young  lovers  might  be  successfully  achieved ; 
precisely  on  such  nights  is  the  pervei'sity  of  fate  most  conspicuous, 
in  inchning  the  minds  of  such  grandam,  imcle,  cousin,  and  so 
forth,  to  sit  up  much  longer  than  they  are  wont ;  thus  showing 
that  the  gi'ooves  and  dovetails  of  things  in  this  world  are  not 
nicely  fitted  to  the  occasions  of  thMe  who  deal  in  the  tender  pas- 
sion.    And  so  it  befel  for  poor  Mary  Musgrovsthis  night. 

The  hour  was  now  fast  verging  upon  eleven,  and  she  anxiously 
noted  every  sentence  that  was  spoken,  hoping  it  was  to  be  the 
last ;  and  then  she  trembled  to  think  that  John,  regardless  of  the 
danger,  might  be  lurking  near,  and  iudiscreetly  expose  himself. 
And  stilt  the  talkers  discoureed  as  if  they  meant  to  sit  up  all  night. 
It  was  a  delicious,  cool  hour,  after  a  sultry  day,  and  there  was 
luxury  in  the  breeze ;  but  as  the  minutes  were  counted  ovei'  by 
the  maiden,  in  their  slow  passage,  her  fears  increased.  At  length, 
far  off,  as  if  it  were  a  mile  away,  the  dear  notes  of  one  whiatliog 
an  old  tune  were  heard.  Mary  involuntarily  started  from  her 
seat,  and  moved  along  the  little  pathway  towards  the  gate,  her 
heart  beating  against  her  bosom  as  if  it  would  have  "  overbourne 
its  continents."  The  signal  notes  freshened  upon  the  air,  and  the 
tune  came  forth  blithely  and  boldly,  showing  that  the  wayfarer 
was  trudging,  with  a  light  heart,  down  the  main  road  fowai'ds  the 
mill.  The  pai1y  in  the  poixih,  however,  were  too  much  engi'ossed 
in  their  colloquy  to  notice  the  incident.  The  whistling  came  still 
nearer,  until,  at  last,  it  seemed  to  be  scarce  a  gunshot  from  the 
house.  Beyond  this  point  it  did  not  advance ;  but  here  indicated 
that  the  person  from  whom  it  proceeded  had  halted.  If  Mary's 
cheet  could  have  been  brought  to  the  light,  it  would  have  shown 
how  the  blood  had  deserted  it  from  very  fear:  her  whole  frame 
shook  with  tliis  emotion.   To  exhibit  her  unconcern,  which,  in  truth, 
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was  moat  sadly  affected,  she  mingled  amongst  tlie  company  in  the 
porcli,  and  leant  against  the  door-post.  Still  the  whistling  cod- 
Unued,  with  no  symptom  of  retreat,  and  Mary  impatiently  walked 
iowarda  the  further  end  of  the  house.  "  John  Eamsay  makes  a 
fool  of  himself,"  she  muttered  peevishly.  "  Hasn't  he  the  senae  to 
see  I  cannot  get  out?  What  keeps  the  simple  man  dallying 
shilly-shally  at  the  fence,  as  if  he  actually  wanted  them  to  take 
him  ?  I  don't  helieve  in  the  mighty  sense  and  wisdom  of  these 
men  I  If  John  had  half  an  eye  he  would  see  that  I  couldn't  get 
away  to-night." 

As  tlie  maiden  grew  fretful,  her  fears  had  less  mastery  over 
her  ;  and  now,  taking  heart  of  grace,  she  returned  to  the  porch. 

"  Sergeant,"  said  Macdonald,  calling  to  one  of  his  men,  "  take 
two  files  and  patrole  the  road  until  you  aseeitain  who  that  fcUow 
is  who  makes  himself  'o  meiiy  to-night.  I  tliought  it  some  fool," 
he  continued,  addiessmg  timself  to  Allen  Musgrove,  "who,  as 
the  poet  says  '  whistled  as  he  went  for  want  of  thought,'  but  he 
seems  to  have  a  hinkermg  after  these  premises  that  is  not  exactly 
to  my  mind.  Peihaps,  after  all,  Mary,"  he  added  privately  in  the 
mtuden's  ear ,  "  it  is  the  lad  I  was  telling  you  of;  and  as  he  is  a 
bashful  youth,  wo  will  bring  him  in  by  force.  You  know,  he  can't 
help  that ;  and  old  dad  here  can  never  hlame  you  if  I  ahould 
make  the  fellow  come  to  see  you  againat  your  will.  Sergeant,  treat 
the  man  civilly,  you  understand." 

"  It  is  not  worth  your  while  to  be  sending  after  Adam  GoKlon," 
said  Mary,  with  some  slight  confusion  in  her  accent ;  "  he  is  only 
half-witted ;  and  almost  the  only  thing  he  does  for  a  living,  is  to 
come  down  of  nights  here  to  the  mill-dam,  to  bob  for  eels.  If  it 
wasn't  for  that,  his  mother  would  go  many  a  diiy  witliout  a  meal." 

"  No  matter,  we  will  bring  Adam  in,"  replied  the  lieutenant, 
"  and  if  he  is  good  at  his  sport,  why  we  will  go  and  join  him." 

"  He  is  shy  of  company,"  said  Mary,  still  feltering  in  her  speech, 
"  and  will  not  come  amongst  strangers." 

Partly  from  a  spiiit  of  resignitun  paitjy  to  avoid  further  ex- 
posure of  her  feeluij,-?  and  in  j.  art  too  peihij  f  from  some  slight 
feehng  of  remor  e  -luch  as  is  niturd  to  a  vntuous  and  youthful 
mind  at  beii  g  olligt.!  to  ].iiLt=e  i  di„    it  hjvever  lawful   (as  I 
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contend  it  was  in  this  case),  tlie  maiden  withdrew  into  the  parlor, 
where,  unseen  by  any,  she  offered  ap  a  slioft  and  earnest  prayer  for 
direction  and  forgiveness. 

Meantime  the  patrole  had  set  out,  and,  after  the  lapse  of  a  short 
time,  returaed,  when  the  officer  reported  that  before  his  arrival,  tlie 
person  they  had  gone  in  quest  of  had  left  the  place,  and,  in  the 
darkness  of  the  night,  they  had  no  due  to  follow  him.  This  was 
scarcely  announced  hefore  the  same  whistle  was  heard,  at  the 
same  remote  point  where  it  had  first  attracted  Mary's  notice. 

"  It  is  as  our  young  mistress  has  said,"  muttered  Macdonald, 
"  some  bumpkin,  too  shy  to  be  caught,  and  not  worth  the  catching. 
We  have  sat  it  out  to-night  long  enough,  friend  Musgrove,  so  let's 
to  bed." 

In  a  few  momenta  the  party  betook  themselves  to  their  several 
plaees  of  rest. 

As  Mary  prepared  herself  for  her  couch,  the  anxious  events  o( 
the  night  busied  her  thoughts,  and  the  image  of  Johu  Eamsay  waa 
summoned  up  alternately  to  be  repi-oved  and  applauded.  "  If  he 
is  foolhardy,"  she  said,  as  she  laid  her  head  on  tlie  pillow,  "  no  one 
■will  say  he  isn't  wise  besides.  And  if  he  will  be  tlirustiiig  his  head 
into  danger,  he  knows  right  well  how  to  get  it  out  again.  So  God 
hless  him,  for  a  proper  man  as  he  is  F'  And  thus,  in  a  better  tem- 
per with  her  lover,  the  maiden  fell  asleep. 

In  order  to  avert  all  suspicion  of  disloyalty  from  the  miller's  fa- 
mily, Ohiistopher  Shaw  had  offered  his  services  to  Macdonald,  to 
do  duty  as  one  of  the  detachment,  dunng  the  period  of  Bntler's 
detention  in  the  house.  The  ofi'er  had  been  accepted,  and  Chris- 
topher was  appointed  to  serve  in  the  character  of  a  quarter -master, 
or  purveyor  for  the  little  garrison, — a  post,  whose  duties  did  not 
materially  interfere  with  his  daily  occupation  at  the  mill. 

Maiy  was  in  the  habit  of  comrauaic'vting  to  Chiistopher  all  her 
secrets,  and  of  enlisting  his  aid  in  her  plans  whenei  er  it  was  neces- 
sary. And  now,  soon  after  the  mornmg  broke,  the  maiden  arose 
and  went  to  the  mill,  where  she  commnmcated  to  Christopher  all 
the  perplexities  of  the  preceding  night 

"  The  thing  miist  bo  managed  to-d  ly  '  s-ud  the  young  man,  ailei' 
he  had  heard  die  whole  story.  "  I  have  provisions  to  collect  from 
the  neighborhood;  and  what  is  to  hinder  you,  Maiy,  from  riding 
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out  with  me, — if  it  siionkl  only  Le  to  biiy  some  eggs  ? — and  then, 
what  is  to  hinder  us  ft'om  popping  in  apou  David  Ramsay,  and 
there  fixing  the  whole  matter  V 

"Will  not  the  lieutennot  be  sending  some  of  his  own  men  with 
you  V  inquired  the  maid. 

"  He  doesn't  suspect  ua,"  answered  Christopher,  as  cautiously  aa 
if  fJie  walls  of  his  mill  had  ears.  "At  any  rate  we  can  try  it,  you 
tnow,  and  if  the  thing  should  tale  a  wrong  turn,  you  can  only  stay 
at  home ;  and  we  may,  at  the  worst,  make  another  venture  at  night." 

"  I  have  the  letter  in  my  bosom,"  said  Mary,  "  and  will  be  ready 
immediately  after  breakfast." 

When  the  appointed  time  anived,  things  went  as  favorably  as 
Mary  could  have  wished.  Her  good  spirits  had  returned  ;  and  she 
plied  her  household  duties  with  a  happy  cheerfulness  in  her  looks 
that  completely  disarmed  all  suspicion.  She  i-eceived  the  banter 
of  Macdonald,  as  to  the  eause  of  her  restlessness  en  the  preceding 
night,  with  perfect  good  nature;  and  when  Christopher  announced 
to  the  commanding  officer  his  pui'pose  of  going  out  upon  a  purvey- 
ing ride,  and  invited  his  cousin  to  accompany  him,  she  accepted 
the  proposal  with  such  a  tone  of  laughing  pleasure,  as  put  it  on  the 
footing  of  a  pastime. 

The  horses  were  brought  to  the  door,  and  the  maiden  and  her 
escort  rode  cheerily  forth,  lliey  were  not  long  in  accomplishmg 
the  five  or  six  miles  that  brought  them  to  David  Ramsay's  cabin.  I 
need  not  tell  the  afiectionate  concern  with  which  Mary  Musgrove  met 
her  lover,  John  Ramsay ;  nor  how  she  upbraided  him  as  a  silly 
fellow,  for  ti'amiiing  and  trudging  about  the  mill,  and  whistling  his 
signals,  when  he  ought  to  have  known,  by  her  not  coming  to  meet 
him,  that  there  was  good  reason  for  it.  Nor  is  it  important  to  de- 
tail  the  drcumatauces  of  Horse  Shoe's  and  John's  fruitless  expedi- 
tion, and  their  disappointment  at  not  seeing  Mary ;  and  how 
shtewdly,  last  night,  Robinson  guessed  the  ti'ue  cause  of  it ;  and 
how  entirely  he  agreed  with  the  maiden,  beforehand,  in  thinking 
John  a  venturesome,  harebrained  fool,  to  put  himself  in  danger, 
when  he  might  have  been  certain  it  would  have  ended  as  it  did,  in 
a  run  from  "  the  raseaDy  red  coats,"  as  John  had  to  run.  to  get  out 
of  the  clutches  of  the  patrols.  My  story  requires  that  I  should 
pass  these  things  by,  and  go  to  the  business  in  hand. 
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Iloree  Slioe  and  Ramsay  had  grown  exceBiImg,iy  impatient,  botb 
teeause  iliey  were  in  hourfj  danger  of  being  aurpnaed  by  casua] 
pai'ties  of  the  enemy,  and  because  the  lime  for  Uoeful  actioi  was 
fast  gliding  away.  They  had  used  every  precaution  to  keep  their 
visit  to  David  Ramsay's  a  profound  secret  to  the  neighborhood , 
and  had,  with  that  object,  lain  perdue  in  one  of  the  small  cabins, 
from  whicb  tliey  might  watch  the  approach  ff  Msitirs  and,  if  need 
required,  secure  an  immediate  reti'eat  During  the  day,  they  sel- 
dom left  their  concealment,  confining  all  their  out-door  operations 
to  the  night 

A  consultation  was  held  in  David  Ramsay's  Ciibin, — the  letters 
were  produced  and  delivered  to  Horse  Shoe,  and  the  instructions 
intended  for  him  by  Butler  were  carefully  read.  It  was  resolved 
that  Horse  Shoe  should  set  out  for  the-Dove  Cote  without  delay, 
taking  fJie  route  through  tie  mountain  country  of  North  Carolina, 
as  that  least  likely  to  be  interrupted  by  the  Britiah  troops.  John 
Ramsay,  for  the  present,  was  to  return  to  the  Fair  Forest  camp,  to 
inform  Williams  of  the  state  of  affairs ;  and  he  was  hereafter  to 
act  as  occasion  might  suggest  Christopher  Shaw  and  Mary  were 
to  attend  upon  Butler,  and  communicate  whatever  might  transpire 
of  intei'est  to  David  Ramsay,  who  promised  to  find  means  of 
intercourse  with  Williams  or  Sumpter,  as  circumstances  should 

These  matter's  being  aiTanged,  Mary  and  Christopher  Shaw  toot 
iheir  leaves  of  Ramsay's  family,  and  went  about  the  ostensible  ob- 
ject of  their  expedition. 

Horse  Shoe's  plan  of  travel  during  the  first  and  most  perilous 
stages  of  his  journey  towards  Virginia,  was  to  avail  himself  of  the 
darkness  of  the  night ;  and  he  accordingly  resolved  to  set  out  as 
soon  as  tins  day  should  draw  to  a  close.  His  immediate  cares 
were,  therefore,  directed  to  making  all  the  necessarj-  preparations 
for  his  departure.  Captain  Peter  was  carefully  tended,  and  sup- 
plied with  a  double  allowance  of  provender ;  provisions  were  stowed 
away,  both  for  himself  and  his  trusty  beast :  his  pistols  were  put 
in  order;  his  rifle  cleaned  out,  andasupply  of  ammunition  provided; 
and,  finally,  the  letters  were  sewed  up  in  a  leather  pouch,  and 
buckled  around  his  body  by  a  strap,  inside  of  Lis  clothes.  It  was 
no  inconsiderable  item  in  the  sergeant's  preparation  for  his  expedi- 
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tion,  to  ait  down  and  eat  a  meal,  wticli,  from  the  quantity  bestowed, 
and  the  vigor  with  which  the  aaaanlt  upon  it  was  made,  migh* 
have  betokened  a  full  week's  starvation. 

The  day  waned,  and  the  night  came  a  welcome  visitor  to  the  ser- 
geant ;  and,  at  that  hour  which  old  clironiclers  designate  as  "  inter 
canem  et  Inpum,"  Captain  Peter  was  brought  to  the  door,  ready 
dight  for  travel,  Rarasay'a  family  stood  around,— t-aud  whilst 
Andy,  with  boyish  affection,  held  Horse  Shoe's  nfle  in  his  hand, 
the  sergeant  feelingly  spoke  the  words  of  parting  to  his  friends ; — 
than,  with  a  jaunty  air  of  careless  mirth,  springing  into  hia  saddle, 
and  receiving  his  ti'uaty  weapon  from  the  young  comrade  of  hia 
late  gallant  adventure,  he  rode  forth  with  as  stout  a  heart  as  ever 
went  with  knight  of  chivalty  to  the  field  of  romantic  renown. 
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CHAPTEK  XXXIII. 

IL  GLAKCK  AT  THE    DOVi:    COTE. — -THE    COMPAKIOSliKIP    OP 


OoR  story  once  more  brings  us  back  to  the  I>ove  Cote.  During 
lie  first  week  tbat  followed  her  interview  witli  Ai'tbur  Butler  under 
the  Fawn's  Tower,  Mildred  was  calm  and  thoughtful,  and  even 
melancholy:  her  usual  custom  of  exercise  was  foregone,  and  her 
time  was  passed  chiefly  in  her  chamber:  By  degrees,  however,  her 
firm  and  resolute  temper  predominated  over  tlie  sadness  of  her 
fortunes,  and  she  began  f«  resume  that  che«rfulness  which  circum- 
stances can  never  long  subdue  iu  a  strong  and  disdplined  mind. 
She  had  grown  more  than  ever  watchful  of  the  pubhe  events,  and 
sought,  with  an  intense  avidity,  to  obtain  information  in  regard  to 
the  state  of  things  in  the  south.  She  now  felt  herself  closely 
allied  to  the  cause  in  which  Arthiir  Butler  had  embarked,  andi 
therefore,,  caught  up  the  floating  rnmors  of  the  day,  in  what 
regarded  the  progress  of  the  American  arms  in  the  southern  expe- 
dition, with  the  interest  of  one  who  had  a  large  stake  depending 

She  had  received  several  letters  irom  Butler,  which  detailed  the 
progressof  bis  jonmey  from  the  Dove  Cote  to  Gates's  camp,  and  from 
thence  to  Horse  Shoe's  cottage.  They  were  all  written  in  the  con- 
fident and  even  jocular  tone  of  a  light-hearted  soldier  who  sought 
to  amuse  his  mistiness  ;  and  they  narrated  such  matters  of  personal 
history  as  were  of  a  character  to  still  her  fears  for  his  safety.  Their 
effect  upon  Mildred  was  to  warm  up  her  enthusiasm,  as  well  as  to 
brighten  her  anticipations  of  the  fixture,  and  tliua  to  increase  the  re- 
turning elasticity  of  her  spirits.  Up  to  this  period,  therefore,  she  grew 
every  day  more  buoyant  and  playful  in  her  temper,  and  brought 
herself  to  entertain  a  more  sanguine  reckoning  of  the  eventual  deter- 
mination of  affairs.    Ske  was  now  frequently  on  hfiseback,  attend 
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ed  l)y  lier  broiliei,  iiith.  ivlioni  slie  scarcely  ever  failed  to  mate  a 
visit  to  the  good  Mi'.tiess  Dimock,  where  she  either  found  a  letter 
from  Butler,  or  heard  some  of  the  thousand  tidings  which  report 
was  forever  buiy  m  propagating  or  exaggerating  in  regaid  to  the 
inovemenfa  of  the  army. 

"  I'll  warrant  you,  Arthur  is  a  man  for  the  pen  aa  well  as  for  the 
spur  and  broadsword,  my  pretty  iady,"  was  one  of  the  landlady's 
comments,  as  she  handed  to  Mildred  the  eighth  orninth  epistle  that 
had  fiillen  into  her  hands  since  Butler's  departure ;  "  there  scarcely 
comes  trotting  by  a  soiled  traveller  with  hia  head  s«t  northwards, 
but  it  is — 'Good  woman,  is  this  Mistress  Dimock's!'  and  when  I  say, 
'  aye,'  then '  here's  a  Iett«r,  madam,  for  you,  that  conies  from  the  array:' 
and  so,  there's  Arthur's  own  hand-writing  to  a  great  paequot,  'for 
Mistress  Dimock  of  the  Eookfish  inn,  of  Amherst,'  and  not  even, 
after  all,  one  poor  line  for  me,  but  just  a  cover,  and  the  inside  for 
Miss  Mildred  Lindsay  of  the  Dove  Cote.  Ha,  ha!  we  old  bodies 
are  only  stalking-horses  in  this  world.  But  God  bless  him  I — he  ia 
a  fine  and  noble  gentleman."  And  Mildred  would  take  the  pacquet 
and  impatiently  break  the  seal ;  and  as  she  perused  the  close- 
written  contents  tlie  color  waxed  and  waned  upon  her  cheek,  and 
her  eye  would  one  instant  sparkle  with  mirth,  and  in  the  nest  grow 
dim  with  a  tear.  And  when  she  had  finished  reading,  she  would 
secretly  press  the  paper  to  her  lips,  and  then  bestow  it  away  in  her 
bosom,  evincing  the  earnest  fondness  of  a  devoted  and  enthusiastie 
nature. 

Mildred  and  Henry  were  inseparable;  and,  in  proportion  as  his 
sister's  zeal  and  attachment  to  the  cause  of  independence  became 
more  active,  did  Henry's  inclination  to  become  a  partisan  grow 
apace.  Hers  was  a  character  to  kindle  the  spirit  of  brave  adven 
ture.  There  was  in  it  a  quiet  and  unostentatious  but  unvarying 
current  of  resolution,  that  shrank  before  no  perils.  Her  feelings, 
acute  and  earnest,  had  given  all  their  warmth  to  her  principles ;  and 
what  she  once  believed  her  duty  commanded,  was  pursued  with 
the  devout  self-dedication  of  a  religious  obligation.  To  this  temper, 
which,  by  some  secret  of  its  constitution,  has  a  spell  to  sway  the 
minds  of  mankind,  there  was  added  the  grace  of  an  exqui^tely 
feminine  address,  Thennionofihesetwo  attributes  rendered  Mildred 
Lindsay  an  object  of  conspicuous  interest  in  such  a  time  as  tliat  of 
16* 
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tlie  revolafionary  strugj^lp  Her  j  iiitli,  Ler  r  aly  genius  lipr 
Imowleclge  and  lier  Lalits  ot  refli,Ltion,  nmdi  m  adyinie  of  her 
years,  enhanced  the  impiessiun  hir  chnni-ter  wis  idiptel  to  pio 
duce,  and  brought  upon  her,  even  m  liei  «ec3iidc.d  position  a  con 
siderable  share  of  pnbhc  ohservatioii.  It  was  not  wonderful  that  a 
mind  so  organized  and  accomplished  should  havo  acqnii'ed  an 
unlimited  dominion  over  (he  fi-ant,  open-hearted,  and  brave  temper 
of  her  brother,  now  just  stepping  beyond  the  confines  of  mere  boy- 
hood. Her  influence  over  Henry  wasparamount  and  unbounded  : 
her  affections  were  his,  her  faitli  was  his,  her  enthuaiasm  stole 
into  and  spread  over  his  whole  temper. 

With  these  means  of  influence  she  had  sedulously  applied  her- 
seK  to  infuse  into  Hemy's  mind  her  own  sentiment  in  regard  to 
the  war;  and  fJiis  purpose  had  led  he]'  to  interest  herself  in  sub- 
jects and  ptirsuita,  which,  in  general,  are  veiy  foreign  from  her  sex. 
Her  desire  to  enlist  his  feelings  in  aid  of  Butler,  and  her  convic- 
'.ion  tiiat  a  time  was  at  hand  when  Henry  might  be  useful,  gave 
lae  to  an  eager  solicitude  to  see  him  well  prepared  for  tiio 
emergencies  of  the  day,  by  that  necessary  mode  of  educa- 
tion which,  during  the  period  of  the  revolution,  wm  common 
amongst  tlie  young  gentiemen  of  the  country.  He  was  a  most 
willing  and  ready  pupil ;  and  she  delighted  to  encourage  him  in 
-^is  inclination  for  military  studies,  however  fanciful  some  of  his 
conceptions  in  regard  to  them  might  be.  She,  therefore,  saw, 
with  great  satisfaction,  the  assiduous  though  boyish  de^'Otion 
with  which  he  set  himself  to  giun  a  knowledge  of  matters  relat- 
ing to  tie  duties  of  a  soldier.  However  little  this  may  fall  within 
tiie  scope  of  female  perception  in  ordinary  times,  it  ivill  not  appear 
so  much  removed  from  the  capabilities  or  even  the  habits  of  the 
sex,  when  we  reflect  that  in  the  convulsions  of  this  great  national 
struggle,  when  every  resource  of  the  country  was  drained  for  ser- 
vice, the  events  of  the  diy  were  c  ntcmjlated  with  no  less  inter- 
est by  the  women  thtn  by  the  men  The  fervDr  with  which  the 
American  women  participated  m  the  cares  and  sacrifices  of  the 
revolutionary  war  h-is  challenged  the  freq  lent  not  ce  and  warmest 
praises  of  its  chromcleis  Mildred  I'ut  reflected  a  this  instance, 
the  hues  of  the  society  around  the  Dove  Oote  which  consisted  of 
many  families,  scitteiel  lions'  the  eointry  sile  c  mposed  of  per 
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ions  of  elevated  eliaj'airtj^r,  easy  circum stances,  and  of  the  staiiiichesf 
"Whig  polilJcs,  with  whom  she  held  an  iminternipted  and  familiar 
intereoTii'se. 

Another  consideration  may  serve  to  euplain  the  somewhat  mas- 
culine character  of  Mildred's  pursuils.  Her  most  intimate  com- 
panion, at  all  times,  and  frequently  for  weeks  together  her  only 
one,  was  her  brather.  These  two  had  gi'own  up  together  in  all  the 
confidence  of  childhood ;  and  this  confidence  continued  still  nna- 
hated.  Their  pursuits,  sports,  exercises,  thoughts,  and  habits- 
were  alike,  with  less  of  the  discrimination  usual  between  the  sexes, 
than  is  to  be  found  between  individuals  in  larger  associations. 
They  approximated  each  other  in,  temper  and  disposition;  and 
Henry  might,  in  this  regard,  be  said  to  be,  without  disparagement 
to  his  manly  qualities,  a  girlish  boy ;  and  Mildred,  on  the  other 
tand;  with  as  little  derogation,  to  be  a  boyish  girl.  This  home- 
bred freedom  of  nurture  produced,  in  its  development,  some  gro- 
tesque results,  which  my  reader  has,  doubtless,  heretofore  observed 
with  a  smile ;  and  it  will,  likewise,  serve  to  explain  some  of  the 
peculiar  forms  of  intercourse  which  may  liereafter  be  noticed 
between  the  brother  and  sister. 

The  news  of  the  battle  of  Camden  had  not  yet  reached  tho 
neighborhood  of  the  Dove  Cote;  but  the  lime  drew  nigh  when  all 
the  coimti'y  stood  on  tiptoe,  anxious  to  receive  tidings  of  that  inter- 
esting event.  A  ■week  had  elapsed  without  bringing  letters  from 
Butler ;  and  Mildred  was  growing  uneasy  at  this  interval  of  silence. 
There  was  a  struggle  in  her  mind ;  an  unpleasant  foreboding 
that  she  was  almost  ashamed  to  acknowledge,  and  yet  which  she 
could  not  subdue.  The  country  was  full  of  reports  of  the  hos- 
tile operations,  and  a  thousand  surmises  were  entertained,  which 
vitried  according  to  the  more  sanguine  or  desponding  tempei's  of 
the  persons  who  made  them.  Mildred  was  taught  by  Butler  to 
expect  defeat,  yet  still  she  hoped  for  victory;  but  the  personal 
fate  of  her  lover  stole  upon  her  conjectures,  and  she  could  not 
Iteep  down  the  misgiving  which  aifection  generally  exaggerates, 
and  always  renders  painful.  In  thfe  state  of  doubt,  it  was  observ- 
able that  her  manners  occasionally  rose  to  a  higher  tone  of  play- 
fulness than  was  natural  to  her;  and  by  turns  they  sank  to  a 
moody  silence,  showing  that  the  equipoise  of  tlie  mind  was  dia- 
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turiied,  aii'l  that  the  scales  did  not  liang  true  ;  it  ivas  the  struggle 
of  mental  resolution  with  a  coward  lieai-t — a  heart  intimidated 
by  its  aftectioiis. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  when,  in  the  latter  fortnight  of 
A  ugnst,  the  morning  ushered  in  €  day  of  unsurpassed  beauty.  The 
air  was  elastic ;  the  oooJ  breeze  played  upon  the  shrubbery,  and 
stole  the  perfume  of  a  thousand  flowers.  The  birds  sang  with 
unwonted  vivacity  from  the  neighboring  trees ;  and  the  sun  lighted 
up  the  mouQtains  with  a  golden  splendor,  the  fast  drifting  clouds 
flinging  their  shadows  upon  the  forest  that  clothed  the  hills  ai'oimd, 
and  the  eagle  and  the  buzzard  sailing  in  the  highest  heavens,  or 
eddying  around  tlie  beetling  cliffs  with  a  glad  flight,  as  if  rejoicing 
m  the  luxuries  of  the  cool  summer  morning.  Breakfast  was  scarcely 
over  before  Henry  was  seen  upon  the  terrace,  arrayed  in  his  hunt- 
ing dress.  His  bugle  was  daintily  suspended  by  a  green  cord  across 
his  shoulders ;  it  was  a  neat  and  glittering  instrument,  whose  garni- 
ture was  bedizened  with  the  coicomhry  of  silken  tassels,  and  was 
displayed  as  ostentaljousiy  as  if  worn  by  the  hero  of  a  melodrame. 

Lite  St.  Swithin  in  the  ballad,  he  had  "footed  thrice  the  ^old," 
when  he  put  the  bugle  to  his  mouth  and  "  blew  a  rechefita  both 
loud  and  long." 

"  How  now,  good  master  Puff,"  said  Mildred,  coming  iij>  play- 
fully to  her  brother,  "  what  means  this  uproar  3  Pray  you,  have 
mercy  on  one's  ears." 

Henry  turned  towards  his  sister,  without  taMng  the  bugle  from 
his  lips,  and  continued  the  blast  for  a  full  minute ;  then,  ceasing 
only  from  want  of  breath,  be  said,  with  a  comic  earnestness — 

"  I'm  practising  my  signals,  sister ;  I  can  give  you  '  to  Horse,' 
and  '  Reveillee,'  and  '  Roast  Beef,'  like  a  trained  trumpeter." 

"  Ti'uJy  you  are  a  pi'oper  man,  master,"  replied  Mildred.  "But 
it  is  hardly  a  time,"  she  continued,  Half  muttering  to  herself,  "  for 
you  and  me,  Henry,  to  wear  ligM  hearts  in  our  bosoms." 

"  Why,  sister,"  said  Henry,  with  some  astonishment  in  hi;  loots, 
"  this  seems  to  me  to  be  the  very  time  to  practise  my  signals.  We 
are  at  the  very  tug  of  the  war,  and  every  man  that  has  a  sword,  ot 
bugle  either,  shoidd  be  up  find  doing." 

"How  ooine  on  your  studies,  brother?"  intermptcd  Mildred, 
without  heeding  Henry's  interpretation  of  i  is  duty. 
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"  OL,  lavolj" !  I  know  most  of  the  apeeclies  of  Coriolaima  all  hv 

"  '  Like  an  eagle  in  a  dove  cote.  I 
Fluttered  your  voiceB  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.— Boj I'" 

he  spouted,  quoting  from  the  play,  and  accompaEjing  his  recita- 
tion with  some  exti'avagant  gestures. 

"This  is  easy  work,  Henry,"  said  Mildi'ed  laughing,  "  tJiere  is 
too  much  of  the  holiday  play  in  that.  I  thought  you  were  study- 
ing some  graver  things,  instead  of  these  bragging  heroics.  You 
pretended  to  be  very  eaJ'nest,  but  a  short  time  ago,  to  make  a 
soldier  of  yourself." 

"  Well,  and  don't  you  call  this  soldiership  ?  Suppose  I  were  to 
pounce  down  upon  Comwallis — his  lordship,  as  that  fellow  Tyixel 
calls  him — ^just  in  that  same  fashion.  I  warrant  they  would  say 
ttere  was  some  soldiership  in  it  I  But,  sister,  haven't  I  been  stu- 
dying the  attact  and  defence  of  fortified  places,  I  wonder  3  And 
what  call  you  that?  Look  now,  here  is  a  I'egular  hexagon,"  con- 
tinued Henry,  making  lines  upon  the  gravel  walk  with  a  stick, 
"  here  is  the  bastion, — these  lines  are  the  Sank, — the  face, — the 
gorge :  here  is  the  curtain.  Now,  my  firet  parallel  is  around  here, 
six  hundred  paces  from  the  conntei'scarp.  But  I  could  have  taken 
Charleston  myself  in  half  the  time  that  poking  fellow,  Clinton,  did 
it,  if  I  had  been  tliere,  and  one  of  his  side,  which — thant  my  stars 

"  You  are  entirely  out  of  my  depth,  brother,"  inteniipted  Mil- 
dred. 

"  I  know  I  am.  How  should  women  be  expected  to  understand 
these  matters !     Go  to  your  knitting,  sister :  you  can't  teach  me." 

"  Have  you  studied  the  Milifiry  CateohHra  Heniy '  that,  you 
know.  Baron  Steuben  requires  of  all  the  yiung  ofSceis 

"  Most,"  replied  Henry.  "  Not  qn  f«  thr  ugh  it.  I  hate-  this 
getting  prose  by  heart  Shalspeare  is  more  t  mj  mind  than 
Baron  Steuben.  But  I  will  till  jou  wh'it  I  like  sistPi  I  like  the 
management  of  the  hoise.  I  ca  pai  ag"  ^T  d  lungp  ^nd  change 
feet,  and  throw  upon  the  haunches,  with  e'er  a  man  in  Am'ierat  or 
Albemarle  either,  may  le." 
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"  Tou  told  me  jou  had  practised  fiviDg  from  your  saddla." 

"  To  be  sure  I  did  :  and  look  here,"  replied  tlie  tadet,  takina;  off 
his  cap  and  sliowing  a  hole  in  the  cloth.  "  Do  you  ae«  that,  Mil- 
dred i  I  flung  the  cap  into  the  air,  and  put  a  hall  through  it  before 
it  fell — at  a  gallop." 

"  Well  done,  master ;  you  come  on  bravely  1" 

"  And  another  thing  I  baye  to  tel!  you,  which,  perhaps,  Mildred, 
you  will  laugh  to  hear  :— I  have  taken  to  a  rough  way  of  sleeping. 
I  Tvant  to  harden  myself ;  so,  I  fling  a  hlantet  on  the  floor  and 
sti'etch  out  on  it — and  sleep  like — " 

"  Like  what,  good  brother ;  you  are  posed  for  a  comparison." 

"  Like  the  sleeping  beauty,  sister." 

"  Ha  !  ha  !  that's  a  moat  ineongruoua  and  impertinent  simile !" 

"  Well,  like  a  Trojan,  or  a  woodman,  pr  a  dragoon,  or  like  Ste- 
phen Foster,  and  that  is  as  far  as  sleeping  esn  go.  I  have  a  notion 
of  trying  it  in  the  woods  one  of  these  nights — if  I  can  get  Stephen 
to  go  along." 

"  Wliy  not  try  it  alone  V 

"  Why  it's  a  sort  of  an  awkward  thing  to  be  entirely  by  one's 
self  in  the  woods,  tlie  livelong  night — it  is  lonesome,  you  know, 
sister ;  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  almost  suspect  I  am  a  little  aft'aid 
of  ghosts." 

"  Indeed !  and  you  a  man  !  That's  a  strange  fear  for  a  young 
Coriolanus.  Suppose  you  should  get  into  the  wars,  and  should 
happen  to  be  posted  as  a  sentinel  at  some  remote  spot — far  from 
your  comrades ;  on  picket,  I  think  you  call  it  ?  (Henry  nodded) 
on  a  dark  night,  wfiuld  you  desert  your  duty  for  fear  of  a  gob- 
lin!" 

"I  would  die  first,  Mildred.  I  would  stick  it  out,  if  1  made  an 
eaithquake  by  trembling  in  my  shoes." 

Mildred  laughed. 

"And  then  if  a  ghost  should  rise  up  out  of  the  ground,"  she 
continued,  with  a  mock  solemnity  of  manner. 

"  I  would  whistle  some  tune,"  interrupted  Henry.  "  That's  an 
excellent  way  to  keep  down  fear." 

"  Shame  on  yon,  to  talk  of  fear,  brother." 

"  Only  of  ghosts,  sister,  not  of  men," 

"  Ton  must  cure  yourself  of  this  childish  apprehension,  master." 
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"  And  how  shall  I  do  so,  Mildied  !  I  liave  lieard  people  say 
liat  the  hraveat  men  have  been  alarmed  by  spirits." 

"You  must  accustom  yourself  to  midnight  ho  ura  and  dark  placea, 
a.'!  alone.     Onr  poor  mother  taught  you  this  fear," 

"  I  should  think  of  her,  Mildred,  until  my  heart  would  burst, 
and  my  cheek  grew  pale  as  ashes,"  said  Henry,  with  an  earnest 
ajid  solemn  emphasis. 

"  Her  spuit,  could  it  rise,  would  love  you,  brother ;  it  would 
never  seek  to  do  you  harm,"  replied  Mildred  thoughtfully, 

"  Sister,"  said  Henry,  "  you  came  here  in  sport,  but  you  have 
made  me  very  sad." 

Mildred  walked  off  &  few  paces  and  remained  gazing  stead- 
fastly over  the  parapet.  When  she  looked  back  she  saw  Henry 
approaching  her. 

"  You  stoop,  brother,  in  yom'  gait,"  she  said,  "  that's  a  slovenly 
habit." 

"  It  comes,  sister,  of  my  climbing  these  mountains  so  much.  "We 
mountaineers  naturally  get  a  stoop  on  the  hill-sides.  But  if  you 
think,"  continued  Henry,  reverting  to  the  subject  which  had  just 
been  broken  off,  "  it  would  make  me  boldei'  to  watch  of  nights,  I 
should  not  care  to  try  it." 

"  1  would  have  you,"  said  Mildred,  "  walk  your  rounds,  like  a 
patrole,  through  the  woods  from  twelve  until  two,  every  night  for 
a  week." 

"  Agreed,  siater-^rain  or  shine." 

"  And  then  I  shall  think  you  completely  cured  of  this  unsoldier- 
like  infirmity,  when  you  are  able  to  march  as  far  as  the  church, 
and  serve  one  tour  of  duty  in  tlie  grave-yaid." 

"By  myself?"  inquired  Henry, with  concern. 

"  You  wouldn't  have  me  go  with,  you,  brother  ?" 

"I  should  feel  very  brave  if  you  did,  Mildred  ;  for  you  are  as 
brave  as  a  general.  But  if  Stephen  Foster  t\  ill  keep  in  the  neigh- 
borhood— near  enough  to  hear  my  'All's  well ' — I  think  I  could 
stand  it  out." 

"You  must  go  alone,"  said  Mildred,  cheeifully,  "before  I  shall 
think  you  fit  to  be  promoted." 

"  If  you  say  I  must,  sister  Mildred,  why,  then  I  must :  and  tliere'i 
an  end  of  it.     But  your  discipline  is  forty  times  more  severe  than 
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the  German  Baron's  at  Richmond,  Father  looks  pale  this  morn- 
ing,"  continued  Hemy,  as  he  tuvned  hta  eyes  towards  the  porch, 
■where  Mr,  Lindsay  was  now  seen  walking  forward  and  back,  with 
hia  arms  folded  across  his  breast.  "  Something  perpetually  troubles 
Iiim,  Mildred.  I  wish  that  devil,  Tyrrel,  had  been  buried  before 
he  ever  found  his  way  to  tlie  Dove  Oote !     See  he  comes  this 

Both  Mildred  and  Henry  ran  to  meet  Lindsay,  and  encountered 
him  before  he  had  adyanced  a  dozen  paces  over  tlie  lawn. 

"  Such  a  day,  father !"  said  Mildred,  as  she  affectionately  took 
his  hand.     "  It  is  a  luxury  to  breathe  this  air." 

"  God  has  given  us  a  beautiful  heaven,  my  children,  and  a  rich 
and  bountiful  eai-th.  He  has  filled  them  both  with  blessings.  Man 
only  mars  them  with  hia  cursed  passions,"  said  Lindsay,  with  a 
sober  accent, 

"  Yon  have  heard  bad  news,  father  ?"  said  Henry,  inquiringly ; 
"  what  has  happened  ?" 

Mildred  grew  suddenly  pale. 

"  We  shall  hear  glorious  news,  boy,  before  many  days,"  replied 
Lindsay ;  "  as  yet,  all  is  uncertain,  Henry,  away  to  your  sports, 
or  to  your  studies.  Mildred,  I  have  something  for  your  ear,  and 
so,  my  child,  walk  with  me  a  wiiile." 

Henry  took  his  leave,  looting  back  anxiously  at  his  sister,  whose^ 
countenance  expressed  painful  alarm.  Mildred  accotnpanied  her 
father  slowly  and  silently  to  the  small  veranda  that  shaded  the 
door  of  the  gable  next  the  terrace. 
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CHAFIEE  XXXIV. 

MIIDBED  PUT  TO   A   BBVBRB  TRIAL: — HBR  TIRMBESS. 

"  My  miad  troubles  me,"  said  Lindsay  ;  "  Mildred,  hear  me — and 
mark  what  I  say.  Our  fortunes  are  coming  to  a  period  of  deep 
interest:  it  is  therefore  no  time  U>  deal  in  evasive  speeches,  or  to 
dally  with  coy  and  ^rlish  feelings.  I  wish,  my  daughter,  to  be 
understood." 

"Father,  have  I  offended  you!"  inquired  MildW,  stnick  with 
the  panful  and  almost  repulsive  earnestness  of  Lindsay's  manner. 

"Arthur  Butler  has  been  at  the  Dove  Cote,"  he  said,  sternly, 
"and  you  have  concealed  it  from  me.  That  was  not  like  my 
child." 

"Father!"  exclaimed  Mildred,  bursting  into  tears. 

"  Nay — these  tears  shall  not  move  me  from  my  resolution.  As 
a  pai'ent  I  had  a  right,  Mildred,  to  expect  obedience  from  you; 
but  you  saw  him  in  the  very  despite  of  my  commands :  here,  on 
the  confines  of  the  Dove  Cot«,  you  saw  him." 

"Idid—Idid." 

"  And  you  were  silent,  and  iept  your  secret  from  youi'  father's 
bosom," 

"  You  forbade  me  to  spealt  of  him,"  replied  Mildred,  in  a  low 
and  sobbing  voice,  "  and  banished  me  from  your  presence  when  I 
but  brought  his  name  upon  my  lips," 

"He  is  a  villain,  daughter ;  a  base  wretch  that  would  murder 
my  peace,  and  steal  my  treasure  from  my  heart" 

Mildred  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hands,  and  trembled  in  silent 
agony. 

"  I  have  received  letters,"  continued  Lindsay,  "  that  disclose  to 
me  a  vile  plot  against  my  life.  This  same  Butler — this  ftirious  and 
&natio  rebel— has  been  lurking  in  the  neighborhood  of  my  house, 
to  watjsh  my  family  motions,  to  pry  into  the  character  of  my  guests. 
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to  possess  himself  of  my  sacred  confidences,  to  note  tlie  incoming  and 
the  out-going  of  my  most  attached  friends,  and  thereupon  to  build 
an  accusation  of  ti'eason  before  this  unioly  and  most  accursed  power 
tliat  has  usurped  dominion  in  the  land.  I  am  Ik,  be  denounced  to 
these  malignant  masters,  and  to  suffer  sudi  penalties  as  their  pas- 
sions may  adjudge.  And  all  this  through  the  agency  of  a  man 
who  is  cherished  and  applauded  by  my  own  daughter  I" 

"  My  dear  fatlier,  who  has  thus  abused  your  mind,  and  led  your 
thoughts  into  a  cuwent  so  foreign  from  tJiat  calm  judgment  with 
which  you  have  been  acciatomed  to  loot  upon  die  things  of  life  ?" 

"  Can  you  deny,  Mildred,  that  this  Butler  followed  Tyrrel  to  the 
Dove  Cote;  lay  concealed  here,  close  at  hand ;  sought  by  discourse 
through  some  of  his  coadjutors  with  Tyrrel's  aervaiit,  to  learn  tlie 
object  of  Tyrrel's  visit ;  and  offered  gross  outrage  to  the  man  when 
he  iaiEed  to  persuade  him  to  betray  his  master!  Can  you  deny 
this  !  Can  you  deny  that  he  fled  precipitately  from  his  hiding- 
place  when  he  could  no  longer  conceal  his  purpose ! — and,  tnow- 
ing  these  things,  can  you  doubt  he  is  a  villain  ?" 

"He  is  no  villain,  father,"  said  Mildred,  indignantly.  "These 
are  the  wretched  forgeries  of  that  unwoi-thy  man  who  has  won  your 
confidence — a  man  who  is  no  less  an  enemy  to  your  happiness  than 
he  is  a  selfish  contriver  against  raiue.  The  story  is  not  tnia :  it  is 
one  of  Tyrrel's  biwest  falsehoods." 

"  And  Butler  was  not  here ;  you  would  persuade  me  so,  Mil- 
dred ?" 

"He  was  in  the  neighborhood  for  a  single  night;  he  journeyed 
southwards  in  the  couiae  of  his  duty,"  answered  Mildred,  mildly. 

"And  had  no  confederates  with  him  1" 

"  He  was  attended  by  a  guide — only  one — and  Lurried  onwards 
without  delay." 

'■'  And  you  met  him  on  that  single  night — hj  accident,  I  sup- 
pose ?" 

"Do  you  doubt  my  ti'uth,  father!" 

"  Mildred,  Mildred  1  you  will  break  my  heart.  Why  was  ha 
here  at  all — why  did  you  meet  him  V 

"  He  came,  father—"  said  Mildred,  struggling  to  speak  through 
a  sudden  burst  of  tears. 

"  Silence  I     I  will  hear  no  ■apology  !"  exclaimed  Lindsay.     Then 
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relenljng  in  an  instant,  ho  to(L  h  d  lite  h  A  lie  said  ; 
"  My  child,  thou  art  innocent   n  tl  y      t  1  kn      *t  n;-t  the 

evil  imaginings  of  tliia  world  H  w  li  ily  1  \  t  h  told  joa 
that  ho  came  casually  hither,  ti  t  his  fc  y  wis  Hmscribed 
to  one  short  night.  I  have  p  f  f  11  1  at  f  t  y,  that,  for 
several  days,  he  lay  concealed  t!  vi  ty  n  1  m  eover,  tliat 
his  scheme  was  frustrated  only  by  p    t  d  dm      ery,  made, 

through  t!ie  indiscretion  of  a  d  k  b  lly  1  a  1  nked  with 
him  in  his  foul  embassy.  It  was  a  h  m  leas  h  vented  to 
impose  upon  your  credulity,  if  I     ga     y  u       m  to  b  1  eve  other- 

"  Ai'thur  Butler  scorns  a  falsehood,  fether,  with  the  deepest  seom 
tliat  belongs  to  a  noble  mind,  and  would  resent  the  charge  with 
the  spirit  of  a  valiant  and  viiiuous  man.  If  Mr,  Tjrrel  have  sucJi 
accusations  to  make,  it  would  be  fitter  they  shqjjld  be  made  face, 
to  face  with  the  man  ho  would  slander,  than  in  my  fatlier's  ear. 
.  But  it  is  the  nature  of  the  serpent  to  sting  in  the  grass,  not  openly 
to  encounter  his  victim." 

"The  first  duty  of  a  tnisty  friend  is  to  give  wammg  of  the 
approach  of  an  enemy — and  that  has  Tyrrel  done.  For  this  act  of 
service  does  he  deserve  your  rebuke  ?  Could  you  expect  aught 
eke  of  an  honorable  gentleman?     Shame  on  you,  daughter  1" 

"Father,  I  know  the  tale  to  be  wickedly,  ati'ocioualy  false. 
Arthur  Butler  is  not  your  enemy.  Sooner  would  he  lay  down  his 
life  than  even  indulge  a  tliouglit  of  harm  to  you.  His  coming 
hither  was  not  unknown  to  me — his  delay,  but  one  brief  night ; 
business  of  great  moment  called  bim  hastily  towards  the  aiimy  of 
the  south." 

"You  speak  like  a  girl,  Mildred,  I  have,  against  this  tale,  the 
avowal  of  a  loya!  and  brave  soldier.  Aye,  and  let  me  tell  you — 
favorably  as  you  may  deem  of  this  false  and  traitorous  rebel — his 
wily  arts  have  been  foiled,  and  quick  vengeance  is  now  upon  his 
path — his  doom  is  fixed." 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  father,  dear  father,  tell  me  what  this  means. 
Have  you  heard  of  Arthur  ?"  cried  Mildred,  in  the  most  impas- 
sioned accents  of  distress,  at  the  same  IJme  throwing  her  head  upon 
Lindsay's  breast.     "  Oh,  God !  have  you  heard  augiit  of  liarm  to 

HnjtcdbyCoOglc 


380  HOKSE      SHOE     E0BI>-S05r. 

"  Girl !  foolish,  mad,  self-willed  girl !'  exclaimed  . 
diseng^ng  himself  from  his  daaglitor,  and  rising  fi'om  Lis  seat 
and  angrily 'striding  a  few  paces  upon  tlie  terraxie.  "Dare  you 
show  this  contumacy  to  me !  No,  I  did  not  mean  that — have  you 
tbe  heart,  Mildred,  fo  indulge  tJiese  passionate  fervors  for  the  man 
I  hate  more  than  I  can  hat«  any  other  living  thing !  He,  a  wretch, 
upon  whose  head  I  iavote  nightly  euraes  1  A  loathsome,  abhoired 
image  to  my  mindl  Hear  me,  Mildi'ed,  and  hear  me,  though 
your  heart  break  while  I  utter  it — May  the  felon's  death  whelm 
him  and  his  name  in  eternal  disgrace ! — may  his  present  captivity 
be  beset  with  all  tlie  horrors  of  friendliness,  unpitied— " 

"His  captivity,  father!  And  has  he  then  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  enemy!  Quick  I  tell  me  all!— I  shall  die— my  Ufe  is 
wrapped  up  ia  his !"  ejaculated  Mildred,  in  agony,  as  she  sprang 
towai'ds  her  father  and  seized  his  arm,  and  then  sani  at  his  feet. 

"  For  God's  sake,  my  child !"  said  Lindsay,  becoming  alaimed 
at  the  violence  of  the  paroxysm  he  had  excited,  and  now  lifting  his 
daughter  from  the  ground.  "  Mildred ! — speak,  girl  I  This  emo- 
tion will  drive  me  mad.  Oh,  fate,  fate ! — how  uuerringly  dost 
thou  fulfil  the  sad  predictions  of  my  spiriti  How  darkly  does  the 
curse  hang  \ipon  my  household  1  Mildred,  deay  daughter,  pardon 
ray  rash  speech,  I  would  not  harm  thee,  child— no,  not  for  worlds !" 
"  Father,  you  have  cruelly  tortured  my  soul,"  said  Mildred, 
reviving  from  the  half  lifeless  statfl  into  which  she  had  fallen,  and 
which  for  some  moments  had  denied  her  speech.  "  Tell  me  all ; 
on  my  knees,  father,  I  implore  you." 

"  It  was  a  hasty  word,  daughter,"  replied  Lindsay,  ill  concealing 
the  perturbation  of  his  feelings ;  "  I  meant  not  what  I  said," 

"  Nay,  dear  father,"  said  Mildred,  "  I  am  prepared  tfi  hear  the 
worst ;  you  spoke  of  Arthur's  captivity." 

"  It  was  only  a  rumor,"  replied  Lindsay,  struck  with  apprehension 
at  his  daughter's  earnestness,  and  now  seeking  to  allay  the  feeUng 
his  Lint  had  aroused  in  her  mind ;  "it  may  he  exaggerated  by 
Tyrrel,  whose  letter,  hastily  written,  mentions  the  feet,  ^at  Butler 
had  been  made  a  prisoner  by  some  hands  of  Tories,  amongst  whom 
he  had  rashly  ventured.  The  clemency  of  his  king  may  yet  win 
him  back  to  his  allegiance.  A  salutaiy  confinement,  at  least,  will 
deprive  him  of  the  power  of  cjischief.     His  lands  will  be  confiscat- 
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ed — and  the  close  of  tlie  war,  now  fast  approacliing,  will  find  Lim 
a  liouseless  adventurer,  baffled  in  Lis  treason,  snd  unpitied  by  all 
good  men.  This  should  persuade  yon,  Mildred,  to  renounce  jour 
unnatural  attachment,  and  to  think  no  more  of  one  whose  cause 
henven  has  never  sanctioned,  and  whose  condition  in  life  should 
forbid  all  pretension  to  your  regard — one,  above  all,  repulsive  even 
to  loathing  to  the  thoughts  of  your  father." 

"  I  loved  him,  father,  in  his  happiest  and  brightest  day,"  said 
Mildred,  firmly  ;  "  I  cannot  desert  him  in  his  adversity.  Oh,  speak 
to  me  no  more  I  Let  me  go  to  luy  chamber ;  I  am  ill  and  cannot 
bear  this  torrent  of  your  displeasure." 

"I  will  not  detain  yoa,  Mildred.  In  sorrow  and  suffering,  but 
still  with  a  father's  affection  as  warmly  shining  on  you  as  when,  in 
earliest  infancy,  I  fondled  thee  upon  my  knee,  I  part  with  thee 
now.  One  kiss,  g^rl.  There,  let  that  mate  peace  between  us.  For 
your  sake  and  my  own,  I  pledge  my  word  never  to  distress  you 
with  this , subject  again.  Destiny  must  have  its  way,  and  I  must 
bide  the  inevitable  doom," 

With  a  heavy  heart  and  an  exhausted  frame,  Mildred  slowly 
and  tearfully  withdrew. 

Lindsay  remained  some  time  fixed  upon  the  spot  where  his 
daughter  had  left  him.  He  was  like  a  man  stupefied  and  aatonnded 
by  a  blow.  His  conference  had  ended  in  a  manner  that  he  had 
not  prepared  himself  to  expect.  The  imputed  treachery  of  Butler, 
derived  from  Tyrrel's  letters,  had  not  struck  alarm  into  the  heart  of 
Mildred,  as  he  had  supposed  it  could  not  fail  to  do.  The  wicked' 
fabrication  had  only  recoiled  upon  the  inventor ;  and  Mildred, 
with  the  resolute,  confident,  and  unfaltering  attachment  of  her  na- 
ture, clung  with  a  nobler  devotion  to  her  lover.  To  Lindsay,  in 
whose  mind  no  disti'ust  of  the  honesty  of  Tyixel  could  find  shelter; 
whose  prejudices  and  peculiar  temperament  came  in  aid  of  the 
gro^  and  disgraceful  imputation  which  the  letters  inferred,  the 
constancy  and  generous  fervor  of  his  daughter  towards  the  cause 
of  Butler  seemed  to  be  a  mad  and  fatal  infatuation. 

Ever  since  his  first  interview  mth  Mildred  on  the  subject  of  bet 
attachment,  his  mind  had  been  morbidly  engrossed  with  the  reflec- 
tions to  which  it  had  given  rise.  There  was  such  a  steadiness  of 
purpose  apparent  in  her  behavior,  such  an  unohangeablii  resolva 
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avowed,  as  seemed  ti>  him,  in  the  circumatanees  of  her  condition,  to 
aety  and  stand  apart  from  the  ordinary  and  natural  impulses  hy 
which  human  conduct  is  regulated.  He  grew  daily  more  abstracted 
and  moody  in  his  contemplations;  and  as  study  and  thought  gave 
a  still  graver  complexion  to  his  feelings,  his  mind  fled  hack  upon 
his  prcseatimenta ;  and  that  intense,  scholar-like  supei-atition,  which 
I  have  heretofore  described  as  one  of  the  tendencies  of  his  nature, 
began  more  actively  to  conjure  up  its  phantasmagoria  before  Lis 
mental  vision.  A  predominating  trait  of  this  superstition  was  an 
increasing  conviotpn  that,  in  Mildred's  connexion  with  Arthur 
Butler,  there  was  associated  some  signal  doom  to  hinaself,  that  was 
to  affect  the  fortunes  of  his  race.  It  was  a  vague,  misty,  obscure 
consciousness  of  impending  fate,  the  loss  of  reason  or  the  loss  of 
life  that  was  to  ensue  upon  tJiat  alliance  if  it  should  ever  take 

It  was  such  a  presentiment  that  ,eow,  in  the  solitary  path  of 
Lindsay's  life,  began  to  be  magnified  into  a  ripening  certainty  of 
ill.  The  needle  of  his  mind  trembled  upon  its  pivot,  and  began  to 
decline  towards  a  fearful  point ;  that  point  was — frenzy.  His 
studies  favored  this  apprehension— they  led  him  into  the  world  of 
visions.  The  cii'cumstances  of  his  position  favored  it.  He  was 
perplexed  by  the  intrigues  of  politicians,  against  whom  he  had  no 
defence  in  temper  nor  worldly  skill ;  he  was  deluded  by  false  views 
of  events ;  he  was  emban-aased  and  dissatisfied  with  himself:  above 
all,  he  was  wrought  upon,  bewildered,  and  glamoured  (to  use  a 
most  expressive  Scotch  phrase)  by  the  rememhranee  of  a  sickly 
dream. 

Thus  hunt«d  and  badgered  by  circumstances,  he  fled  with  avidity 
to  the  disclosures  made  in  Tyri'el's  lettei's,  to  tiy,  as  a  last  eifoi't, 
their  effect  upon  Mildred,  hoping  that  the  taie  there  told  might 
divert  her  from  a  purpose  which  now  fed  all  his  melancholy. 

Tlie  reader  has  just  seen  how  the  exjiierimeiit  had  failed. 

Lindsay  retired  to  his  study,  and,  through  the  remainder  of  the 
day,  sought  refuge  from  his  meditations  in  the  converse  of  his 
books.  These  mute  companions,  for  once,  failed  to  bring  him  theii 
customaiy  balm.  His  feelings  had  been  turned,  by  the  events  of 
the  morning,  intc  a  current  that  bore  them  impetuously  along 
towards  a  dark  and  ti'oubled  ocean  of  thought;  and  whea  tha 
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shades  of  evening  had  fallen  around  him,  he  was  seen  pacing  the 
terrac*  with  a  slow  and  meaaured  step. 

"  It  is  plain  she  paasionately  loves  Budec,"  he  said,  "in  deapit« 
of  all  the  visible  influences  around  her.  Her  education,  habits, 
;iffoclions,  duty— all  set  in  an  opposing  tide  against  this  passion, 
iind  jet  does  it  master  them  all.  That  I  should  l>e  bound  to  mine 
enemy  by  a  chain,  whose  strongest  link  ia  forged  by  my  own 
dauglit«r.  She — Mildred ! — So,  no — that  link  was  not  foiled  by 
her ;  it  hafh  not  its  Rhape  from  human  workmanship.  Oh,  that 
like  tLose  inspired  enthusiasts  who,  in  times  of  old, — yea,  and  in  a 
later  day — have  been  able  to  open  the  Boot  of  Destiny,  and  to 
read  the  passages  of  man's  future  life,  I  might  get  one  glimpse  of 
that  forbidden  page  ! — To  what  a  charitable  use  might  I  apply  the 
knowledge.  Wise  men  h&ve  studied  the  joumeyings  of  the  stars, 
and  have — as  Uiey  deemed— discovered  the  seci'et  spell  by  wLicli 
yon  shining  orbs  sway  and  compel  the  animal  existeaeea  of  this 
cajth ;  even  as  the  moon  governs  the  flow  of  the  ocean,  or  the 
fever  of  the  human  brain.  Who  sliall  say  what  is  the  invisible 
tissue — what  the  mnumei'able  cords — that  tie  this  planet  and  all 
its  material  natures  to  the  millions  of  worlds  with  which  it  is 
afliued  ?  What  is  that  mysterious  thing  which  men  call  attraction, 
that  steadies  these  spheres  in  their  tangled  pathways  through  tiie 
great  void  ? — that  urges  their  swift  and  fearful  cai'eer  into  the  trade 
of  thdr  voyage,  witbout  tlie  deviation  of  the  breadth  of  a  single 
hair — rolling  on  the  same  from  eternity  to  eternity  ?  How  awfully 
does  the  thought  annihilate  our  feeble  and  presumptuous  philoso- 
phy !  la  it,  then,  to  excite  the  scorn  of  the  wise,  if  we  assert  tiiat 
some  kindred  power  may  shape  out  and  direct  the  wanderings  of 
man?— that  an  unseen  hand  may  Ifty  tJie  threads  by  whidi  this 
tottering  creature  is  to  travel  through  the  labyrinth  of  this  world  ; 
aye,  and  after  it  is  done,  to  point  out  to  him  his  course  along  the 
dark  and  chill  valley,  which  the  dead  walk  through  eompanionlesa 
and  silent  ?  Have  not  men  heard  sti-ange  whispers  in  the  breeze — 
the  voice  of  warning!  Have  they  not  felt  the  fanning  of  tJie  wing 
that  bore  the  secret  messenger  throDgh  (he  ah!  Have  they  not 
seen  some  floating  fold  of  the  robe  as  it  passed  by  ?  O  God ! — 
Iiavc  they  not  seen  the  deafl  arise  ?  What  are  these  but  tiie  com- 
17* 
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munings,  the  points  of  contact,  between  tlie  earthy  and  spiritual 
worlds — the  essences  or  intelligences  that  sometimes  flit  across  the 
confine  of  our  gross  sphere,  and  speat  to  the  children  of  clay  f 
And  wherefore  do  they  speak,  but  that  the  initiated  may  regard 
the  sign,  and  walk  in  safety !  Or,  perchance,  some  mischief-hatch- 
ing fiend, — for  such,  too,  are  permitted  to  be  busy  to  mar  the  good 
that  God  has  made — may  speak  ia  malice  to  allure  us  from  our 
better  purpose.  Aye,  as  aptly  this,  as  the  other.  Mi.serable  child 
of  doubt,  how  art  tliou  beset  I  Let  the  vain  pedant  prat«  of  his 
philosophy,  \et  the  soldier  boast  hia  valor,  the  learvusd  scholai  hia 
aceptjcism,  and  the  worldling  laugh  his  scorn,  yet  do  they  each  and 
all  yield  homage  to  this  belief.  Tliere  comes  a  time  of  Iionest 
self-confession,  of  secret  meditation  to  all,  and  then  the  boding  spirit 
rises  to  his  proper  mastery ;  then  does  ijistinct  smother  argument : 
fben  do  the  darkness  of  the  midnight  hour,  the  howling  wind,  tbe 
rush  of  the  torrent,  the  loneaomeness  of  the  forest  and  the  field, 
shake  the  strong  nerves  ;  and  the  feeble,  pigmy  man,  trembles  at 
his  own  imagiciDgs." 

In  such  a  strain  did  Lindsay  nurse  his  doubling  superstition  ; 
and  by  these  degrees  was  it  tiat  'his  mind  soothed  itself  down 
into  a  calmer  tone  of  resignation.  In  proportion  as  this  fanciful 
and  distempered  philosophy  inclined  his  reflection  towards  the 
belief  of  preternatural  influences,  it  suggested  excuses  for  Mildred's 
seeming  contumacy,  and  inculcated  a  more  indulgent  sentiment  of 
forbeai'ance  in  his  future  intercourse  with  her. 

Towards  the  confirmation  of  this  temper  an  ordinary  incident, 
which,  at  any  other  time,  would  have  passed  without  comment, 
now  contributed.  A  storm  had  arisen :  the  day,  towards  its 
close,  had  grown  sultry,  and  had  engendered  one  of  those  sndden 
gusts  which  belong  to  the  summer  in  this  re^on.  It  came,  with- 
out premonition,  in  a  violent  tornado,  that  rushed  through  the  air 
with  the  roar  of  a  great  cataract.  Lindsay  had  scarcely  time  to 
retreat  to  the  cover  of  the  porch,  before  the  heayy-charged  cloud 
poured  forth  its  fury  in  floods  of  rain.  The  incessant  liglitnings 
glittered  on  the  descending  drops,  and  illuminated  the  distant 
landscape  with  more  than  the  brilliancy  of  day.  The  most 
remote  peaks  of  the  mountain  were  sheeted  with  the  glare  ;  and 
the  torrents  that  leaped  down  the  nearer  hill-sides  sparkled  with,  a 
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dftzzling  radiance.  Peal  after  peal  of  abrupt  and  crashing  thundei 
i-onred  tlirough  the  heavens,  and  echoed  with  ten'ific  rererbera- 
tiona  along  the  Tiilleja,  Lindsay  gazed  upon  this  scene,  from  his 
secure  cover,  with  mute  iaterest,  inwardly  aroused  and  delighted 
with  the  grand  and  sublime  conflict  of  ^e  elements,  in  a  spot  of 
such  wild  and  compatible  magnificence ;  the  solemn  and  awful  emo- 
tions excited  by  these  phenomena  were  exaggerated  by  the  peculiar 
mood  of  his  mind,  and  now  absorbed  all  his  attention.  After  a  brief 
interval,  the  rain  ceased  to  fall  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun  ;  the 
thunder  was  silent,  and  only  a  few  distant  flashes  of  widespread 
light  broke  fltfuUy  above  the  horizon.  The  stars  soon  agaia  shone 
forth  through  a  transparent  and  placid  heaven,  and  the  moon  sailed 
in  beauty  along  a  cloudless  sea.  The  frog  chirped  again  from  the 
trees,  and  the  far-off  owl  hooted  in  the  wood,  resuming  his  melan- 
choly song,  that  had  been  so  briefly  intermitted.  The  foaming 
river  below,  swollen  by  the  recent  rain,  flung  upwaids  a  more  lively 
gush  from  its  rocky  bed  :  the  cock  was  heard  to  crow,  as  if  a  new 
day  had  burst  npon  his  harem;  and  the  house-dogs  barked  in 
Bport  as  they  gambolled  over  the  wet  gi'ass. 

Lindsay  looked  forth  and  spoke. 

"  How  beautiful  is  tlie.  change!  But  a  moment  since,  and  the 
angry  elements  were  convulsed  witli  the  shock  of  wai' ;  and  now, 
how  calm  !  My  ancient  oaks  have  weathered  tlie  gale,  and  not  a 
branch  has  been  torn  from  tlieir  hoary  limbs :  not  the  most  delicate 
of  Mildred's  flowers  ;  not  the  tenderest  shrub  has  been  scathed  by 
the  threatening  fires  of  heaven  !  The  Dove  Cote  and  its  inmates 
have  seen  the  storm  sweep  by  without  a  vestige  of  harm.  Kind 
heaven,  grant  that  this  may  be  a  portent  of  onr  fortune  ;  and  that, 
when  this  tempest  of  human  passion  has  been  spent,  tlie  Dove 
Cote  and  its  inhabitants  mav  come  forth  as  tranquil,  as  safe,  aa 
happy,  as  now— more — yes,  more  happy  than  now  !  Our  ways 
are  in  thy  hands ;  and  I  would  teach  myself  to  submit~to  thy  pro- 
vidence with  patient  hope.     So,  let  it  be  !     I  am  resigned." 

As  Lindsay  still  occupied  his  position  in  the  porch,  Stephen 
Foster  appeared  before  him  dripping  with  the  rain  of  the  late 
Btonn, 

"A  letter,  sir,"  said  Stephen,     "  I  have  just  rode  from  the  post* 
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oBke.  and  was  almost  overeot  in  tlie  gust :  it  catched  me  upon  tba 
road  ;  and  it  wna  as  much  as  I  eouM  do  to  ci-osa  the  river.  It's  & 
mighty  fretftil  piece  of  watei-  after  one  of  these  here  dashes." 

Lindsay  tooi.  the  paclet. 

"  Get  your  supper,  good  Stephen,"  he  saiii!.  "  Order  lights  for 
rae  in  the  Ubrary !     Thank  you — thant  yoa  1" 

When  Lindsay  opened  the  letter,  he  found  it  to  contain  tidings 
of  the  victory  at  Camden,  written  by  Tyrre!.  After  he  had 
pei-used  the  contend,  it  was  with  a  triumphant  smile  that  ho 
exclMmed,  "  And  it  is  come  so  soon !  Thank  God,  the  omen  has 
proved  true!  a  calmer  iuid  a  brighter  hour  at  last  opens  upon  us." 

He  left  the  study  to  communicate  the  news  to  his  children,  and 
spent  the  next  hour  with  Mildred  and  Henry  in  the  pai'lor.  Ilia 
feelings  had  lisen  to  a  happier  key ;  and,it  was  with  some  approach 
to  cheerfulness,  but  little  answered  in  the  looks  or  feelings  of  his 
children,  that  he  retired  to  his  chamber  at  a  late  hour,  where  sleep 
soon  came,  with  its  sweet  oblivion,  to  repair  his  exhausted  spirits, 
and  to  restore  him  to  the  quiet  of  an  easy  mind. 
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Unkindly  wilh  his  child."— fiofsrs. 

On  the  following  day  Mildred  confined  hetself  to  her  cliatnber 
She  had  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and  the  morning  found  her  a 
pale,  anxious,  and  distressed  watcher  of  the  slow  approach  of  light 
Her  thoughts  were  busy  with  flie  fate  of  Butler.  This  topic  over- 
whelmed all  other  cares,  and  struck  deep  and  unmitigated 
anguish  into  her  mind.  The  hints  that  had  been  so  indiscreetly 
dropped  by  her  father,  more  than  if  the  whole  tale  Lad  been  told, 
had  worked  upon  her  imagination,  and  conjured  up  to  her  appre- 
hension the  certain  destruction  of  her  lover.  In  her  interview 
with  Lindsay,  her  emofions  had  been  controlled  by  the  extreme 
difficulty  of  her  situation.  The  fear  of  rousing  in  her  father  that 
deep  and  solemn  tone  of  passion,  which  had  now  become  the 
infirmity  of  his  mind,  and  almost  tlireatened  to  "  deprive  his 
sovereignty  of  reason,"  and  of  which  she  was  painfully  aware,  Imd 
subdued  the  sti'eiigth  of  her  own  feelings — so  far,  at  least,  as  to 
inculcat*  a  more  seeming  moderation  than,  in  other  circumstances, 
she  could  have  exhibited.  It  was  the  struggle  between  filial  affec- 
tion and  duty  on  the  one  side,  and  an  ardent,  though  tremblingly 
acknowledged,  attachment  on  the  other.  The  coui'se  that  she  had 
previously  determined  to  pursue,  in  reference  to  the  many  earnest 
and  assiduous  efforts  of  Lindsay  to  persuade  ier  from  her  love, 
wfts  Bt«adi!y  to  persevere  in.  the  open  acknowledgment  of  her 
plighted  vow,  and  endeavor  to  win  her  father's  tavor  by  a  calm 
and  gentle  expostulation ;  or  to  seek,  in  a  respectful  silence,  the 
means  of  averting  the  occasion  of  that  gusty  and  moody  outbreak 
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of  temper,  whioli  tlie  peculiar  exacerbation  of  his  mind  was  apt  to 
mate  frequent.  Siie  would  have  i-esoiled  to  this  silence  in  the 
late  communion  with  Lindsay,  if  he  had  not,  with  an.  unusual 
bitterness,  denounced  Arthur  Butler  as  the  author  of  a  hateful 
crime ;  a  crime  which  she  knew  had  been  foully  insinuated  against 
hira  by  a  man  of  whose  subtle  wickedness  she  was  persuaded, 
and  whom,  of  all  others,  she  most  heartily  execrated.  She  was, 
therefore,  led  indignantly,  though  temperately,  to  repel  the  slander 
by  which  her  father's  hatred  had  been  artfully  envenomed.  But 
■when,  in  tbe  fierce  fervor  of  his  displeasure,  Lindsay  had  announced 
to  hei'  the  danger  that  had  befallen  Butler,  the  disclosui'e  opened 
to  her  mind  a  world  of  misery.  The  late  silence  of  her  lover 
had  already  alarmed  her  fears,  and  this  announcement  suggested 
the  worst  of  the  many  anxious  conjeetures  which  her  brooding 
spuit  had  imagined  as  the  cause  of  tliat  absence  of  tidings.  Her 
emotions  upon  this  disclosure  were  those  of  a  bursting  heart 
that  dared  not  trust  itself  with  words ;  and  when  her  father,  see- 
ing the  unlooked-for  miscliief  he  had  done,  sought  to  temper  his 
speech,  and  retract  some  of  the  harshness  of  his  communication, 
by  an  explanation,  the  only  effect  was,  for  the  moment,  to  take 
off  the  edge  of  her  keenest  grief.  But  when  she  left  his  pre- 
sence, and  recovei'ed  herself  sufficiently  to  recall  all  that  had 
passed,  the  dreadfd  thought  of  disaster  to  Butier,  came  back 
upon  her  imagination  with  all  the  horrors  which  a  fond  heart 
could  sunimoB.  around  it.  A  weaiy  hour  was  spent  in  sobs  and 
t«ars ;  and  it  was  only  by  the  blandishments  of  hei'  brother 
Henry's  kind  and  earnest  sympathy,  when  the  youth  found  her  in 
the  parlor  tlius  whelmed  in  sori'ow,  and  by  his  manly  and 
cheering  reckoning  of  the  many  chances  of  safety  that  attend  the 
footsteps  of  a  prudent  and  a  brave  man,  that  she  began  to  regain 
that  resolute  equanimity  that  was  a  natural  and  even  predominat- 
lEg  attribute  of  her  cliaracter. 

"^Vhen  Lindsay  came  into  the  parlor  with  the  tidings  of  the 
Tictory  at  Camden,  such  was  the  state  in  which  he  found  her ;  and 
whilst  he  announced  to  her  that  event  which  had  given  him  so 
Jiuch  joy,  he  was  not  unheedful  of  the  pang  he  had  previously 
■nfiicted,  and  now  endeavored  to  make  amends  by  throwing  in 
omo  apparently  casual,  though  intentional,  reference  to  the  eomli' 
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tion  of  Butler,  who,  he  douhted  not,  would  now  be  disposed  of  on 
easy  terms.  "Pernaps,"  he  continued,  "as  the  war  was  drawing 
to  a  close,  and  the  royal  deinenoy  had  been  singularly  considerate 
of  the  mistaken  men  who  had  taken  aims  against  their  king,  Ite 
would  in  a  little  while  be  discharged  on  his  parole,"  This 
reluctant  and  forced  crumb  of  comfort  fell  before  one  who  had  but 
little  appetite  to  take  it,  and  Mildred  received  it  only  in  cold  silence. 
Henry,  however,  made  better  iise  of  the  event,  and  by  that  assidu- 
ity which,  in  ti'ue  and  gentle  fiiendships,  never  wearies,  and  nevei 
misses  its  aim,  when  that  aim  is  to  revive  a  sinking  hope,  succeeded 
in  lifting  both  his  father  and  sister  into  a  kindlier  climate  of 
feeling.  But  solitude  and  her  pillow  ravelled  all  this  work  of 
charity.  Fancy,  that  stirring  tormentor  of  acute  raiiids,  summoned 
up  all  its  phantoms  to  Mildred's  waking  fears,  and  the  night  was 
passed  by  her  as  by  one  who  could  not  be  comforted.  In  the  morjiiiig 
Bhe  was  ill,  and  therefore,  as  I  have  said,  remained  in  her  chamber. 

Lindsay,  ever  solicitous  for  the  happiness  of  his  children,  and 
keenly  sensitive  to  whatever  gave  tliem  pain,  now  that  the  turbid 
violence  of  his  passion  had  subsided  into  a  clearer  and  calmer 
medium,  applied  himself  by  every  art  which  parental  fondness  could 
supply,  to  mitigate  the  sufiering  of  his  daught«i'.  Like  a  man  who, 
in  a  reckless  and  ungoverned  moment,  having  done  an  injmy  which 
his  heart  revolts  at,  and  having  leisure  to  contemplate  tlie  wi'ong 
he  has  inflicted,  hastens  to  administer  comfort  with  an  alacrity 
which  even  outruns  tlie  siiggestions  of  ordinary  affection,  so  did  he 
now  betake  himself  to  Mildred's  chamber,  and,  with  sentiments  of 
mixed  alarm  and  contiition,  seek  her  forgiveness  for  what  he 
acknowledged  a  rash  and  unbecoming  assault  upon  her  feelings. 

His  soothing  did  not  reach  the  disease.  They  could  give  her  no 
assurance  of  Butler's  safety ;  and  on  tliat  point  alone  all  her 
anguish  turned.  "  My  dear,  dear  father,"  she  said,  with  a  feeble 
and  dqected  voice,  "  how  do  you  wrong  me,  by  supposing  I  could 
harbor  a  sentiment  that  might  cause  me  to  doubt  the  love  I  bear 
you !  I  know  and  revere  the  purity  of  your  nature,  and  need  no 
assurance  from  you  that  your  affection  itself  has  kindled  up  this 
warmth  of  temper.  But  you  have  opened  a  fountain  of  bitfflmeas 
upon  my  feelings,"  she  added,  sobbing  vehemently,  "in  what  you 
have  dimiged  relating  to  a  man  you  loatlie,  and  one,  deai  father 
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— tate  it  from  me  now,  as  tlie  expression  of  a  aaj^red  duty — oiia 
that  I  must  ever  love.  Call  it  fate— call  it  infatuation  ;  aay  that  it 
doea  not  befit  my  womaaly  reserve  to  avow  it—but  if  miafortune 
and  death  have  fallen  upon  the  head  of  Arthiu:  Butler,  tliere  is 
that  bond  between  us,  that  I  must  die.     Oh,  fether — " 

Aa  Mildred  pronounced  tli^e  words  she  had  graduaily  raiaed 
.herself  into  a  sitting  posture  in  her  bed,  and,  at  the  eonelusion,  fell 
hack  exhausted  upon  her  pillow.  The  enthuaaam,  the  violence 
and  the  intensity  of  her  emotions  had  overborne  her  strength,  and 
for  some  moments  she  lay  incapable  of  speech. 

"  Mildred,  Mildred  1  daughter  ["  exclaimed  Lindsay,  in  alarm,  "  I 
forgive  you,  my  child.  Great  heaven,  if  this  sliould  be  too  much 
for  her  sensitive  nature,  and  slie  should  die  before  my  eyes  !  Dear 
Mildred,"  he  said  in  a  softer  accent,  as  he  kissed  her  pale  forehead, 
"  but  look  up,  and  never,  never  more  will  I  oppose  your  wish." 

"  Father,"  she  uttered,  in  a  scarce  audible  whisper. 

"Thank  God,  she  revives!  Forbear  to  speak,  my  love; 
that  is  enough,  Do  not  exhaust  your  strength  by  another 
effort." 

"  Father  !"  she  repeated  in  a  firmer  accent. 

"  There,  there,  my  child,"  continued  Lindsay,  fanning  the  air 
before  her  face  with  his  hand. 

"  Father,"  again  uttered  Mildi'ed,  "  tell  me  of  Arthur." 

"  He  is  safe,  my  iove^and  thon  shalt  yet  be  happy.  Daughter 
— no  more  ;  compose  yourself— nor  attempt  again  to  speak."  And 
saying  these  words,  Lindsay  stole  out  of  the  chamber  and  sum- 
moned one  of  tlie  domestics  to  administer  a  cordial  to  the  ex- 
hausted patient ;  and  then  gave  orders  that  she  should  be  left  to 
recruit  her  strength  by  sleep. 

Mildred  by  degi-ees  revived.  Jaded  by  mental  affliction,  she  had 
sunk  into  repose ;  and  when  another  morning  arrived,  the  lustre 
had  returned  to  her  eye,  and  her  recovery  was  already  well  ad- 
vanced. She  did  not  yet  venture  irom  her  chamber,  but  she  was 
able  to  leave  her  bed  and  take  the  fresh  air  at  her  window. 

Whilst  she  sat  in  the  loose  robe  of  an  invalid,  towards  noon, 
looking  out  upon  the  green  forest  and  smiling  fields  around  her, 
with  Henry  close  by  her  side,  seeking  to  soothe  and  amuse  her 
mind,  they  were  enabled  to  descry  a  horseman,  attended  by  a 
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BJiigle  servant,  making  his  "VTay  tip  tlie  liill  from  tlie  ford,  by  the 
road  that  led  directly  to  the  door. 

"  As  I  live,  aistei-,"  ejaculated  Henry,  "  there  is  Tyrrel,  covei'ed 
with  dust,  and  hia  horse  all  but  worn  down  by  travel." 

"  Heaven  forbid  that  it  should  be  Tyii'el  indeed  !"  said  Mildred, 
growing  paler,  and  trembling  as  she  spote.  "  Oh,  what  ill  fortune 
brings  Lira  hither  ?" 

'Til  be  bound,'"  replied  Henry,  "tliat  he  comea  wifb  a  whole 
budget  of  lies  and  foul  tboughts.  He  baa  a  knavish  look,  sister, 
and  baa  been  hatching  miaehief  with  every  step  of  his  horae.  I, 
for  one,  will  not  see  him  ;  unless  I  oau't  help  it.  And  you,  sister, 
have  an  excuse  to  keep  your  room :  so,  he  is  hke  to  have  cold 
comfort  here,  with  hia  rascally  news  of  victory.  We  shall  hear 
enough  of  Camden  now.  By-the-by,  sister,  I  should  like  much  to 
see  our  account  of  that  business.  I  woulcl  bet  it  gives  another 
face  to  the  matter.  Tiiese  Tories  do  ao  bespatter  his  lordship  with 
praises,  and  tell  such  improbable  things  about  theii-  victories !  I 
will  not  see  Tyrrel,  tbat's  flat." 

.  "  Nay,  brother,  not  so  fast.  You  must  see  him,  for  ray  saie, 
He  has  something  to  tell  of  Arthur.  Persuade  my  father  to  ask 
him  1  fell  him,  if  need  be,  that  I  requested  tiiis.  And,  Henry,  if 
be  says  that  Arthur  is  safe  and  well,  if  he  has  heard  anything  of 
him,  knows  anything  of  him,  fly  to  and  telJ  me  it  all.  And,  remem- 
ber, brother,"  she  said  eamesliy,  "  f«ll  me  ail — whether  it  be  good 
or  bad." 

"  This  is  a  new  view  of  the  case,"  said  Henry.  "  Mildred,  you 
are  a  wise  woman,  and  think  more  ahead  than  I  do.  I  did  not 
reflect  that  this  fellow  might  know  something  of  Major  Butler, 
though  I  ara  pretty  sure  be  kept  as  dear  of  the  major  as  a  clean 
pair  of  heels  would  allow  him.  And,  moreover,  I  take  upon  me 
to  say,  that  hewill  bring  as  little  good  news  of  ourAitJiur  in  this  di- 
rection, as  he  ever  did  of  a  good  act  in  his  life.  But  I  will  spy  him  out, 
sister,  and  report  like  a — like  a— forty-two  pounder,  or  the  dis- 
patch of  a  general  who  has  won  a  fight.     So,  adieu,  sister." 

By  the  time  tljat  Henry  had  reached  the  porch,  Tyrrel  was 
already  there.  He  had  dismounted,  and  his  weary  steed  stood 
panting  on  tbe  grave',  walk,  while  the  servant  stripped  him  of 
hia  baggage. 
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"  Wall  met,  goixl  master  Henry  !"  said  Tjrrel  approacliiiig,  and 
offering  the  youth  his  hancl,  "  I  am  someivhat  of  a  soiled  traveller, 
you  see.     la  your  fatter  at  home?     And  your  sister,  how  is  she!" 

"  My  father  is  at  home,"  replied  Homy,  dropping  the  proffered 
hand  of  the  visitor,  almost  as  soon  as  it  had  touched  his  own.  "  I 
will  send  him  to  you,  sir," 

"  But  you  have  not  asked  me  the  news,  Henry,"  said  Tyrrel, 
"  and,  seeing  that  I  have  come  from  the  veiy  theatre  of  war,  I 
could  tell  you  somethmg  good  " 

"  I  have  heard  ray  fathei  spe-ik  of  your  good  news  "  answered 
Henry,  carelessly,  I  do  notsene  nder  (he  same  ctlors  with 
you,  sir." 

And  the  youth  Ipft  the  p  h  tn  ann  un  e  tl  e  imval  of  tha 
ti'aveller  to  Lindsaj 

"There  spote  the  r  1"p1  Milliel  mutterel  Ivrrpl  is  Ileniy 
.eft  his  presence. 

In  an  instant,  Linl&ay  hastened  fiom  the  hbiaiy  and  iPteived 
his  guest  witli  a  warm  welcome 

The  first  cares  tf  his  reception  and  some  necessary  orler  le 
lating  to  his  comfort,  being  desp'\tched  Tyrrel  begin  to  disburden 
himself  of  his  stock,  of  piitituhra  relating  to  the  great  and  impor 
tant  movementa  of  the  opposing  armies  m  the  south  He  had 
left  Cornwaihs  a  few  day?  aft«r  the  battle  ind  had  travelled  with 
post  haste  to  Virginia,  on  a  leave  of  absence.  He  desenbed  mi- 
nutely the  state  of  things  consequent  upon  the  recent  victory  ;  and  it 
TTas  with  a  tone  of  triumphant  exultation  that  he  ireqiiently 
appealed  to  his  predictions  as  to  the  coiuBe  of  events,  when  last  at 
the  Dove  Cote.  The  conversation  soon  became  too  confidential 
for  the  presence  even  of  Henry,  who  sat  greedily  d 
word  that  fell  from  the  lips  of  the  nai 
view  was  transferred  to  the  library. 

Henry  hastened  back  to  Mildred. 

"The  fellow  is  so  full  of  pohtics,  sister,"  said  the  eager  scout, 
"that  he  has  not  dropped  one  solitary  worl  about  Butler.  He 
talks  of  the  province  being  brought  back  to  a  sense  of  its  duty, 
end  public  sentiment  putting  an  end  to  this  unnatural  war  forsooth  1 
And  his  majesty  reaping  fi'esh  laurels  on  the  fields  of  Virguiia  I 
Let  his  majesty  put  in  his  sickle  here — he  shall  reap  as  fine  a 
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crof  of  briei's  to  bind  round  Iiis  iirow,  as  ever  grew  m  a  fence- 
comer  I  But  BuUer  I  .  Oh,  no,  he  has  nothing  to  say  of  Butler, 
He  is  a  cuuiiing  man,  sister,  and  keeps  out  of  t!ie  major's  way, 
take  my  word  for  that." 

"  Brother,  get  you  again  to  my  father,  and  say  to  him  that  I 
desire  to  know  what  tidings  Mr.  Tyrrel  brings  us.  Say  it  in  his 
ear  privately,  Henry." 

The  young  emissary  agwn  took  his  leave,  and,  without  apology, 
e  te    d  tl  e  library, 

MUd  ed  in  the  meantime,  restless  and  impatieut,  applied  herself 
to  the   lulies  of  the  toilet,  and,  with  the  assistance  of  her  maid, 

t.  o  la  a  condition  to  leave  her  chamber.  She  had,  almost 
u  tt  n<dy,  and  iu  obedience  to  her  engrossing  wish  to  know 
someth  ng  of  Butler,  made  these  prepara|ions  to  appear  in  the 
D  lo  tliout  thinking  of  her  repugnance  to  meet  TyrraL  Aiid 
no  when  she  waa  on  tlie  point  of  going  forth,  her  resolve  chang- 
1  an  1  she  moved  through  the  chamber  like  a  perturbed  spirt, 
n  X  ou  ly  waiting  the  return  of  Henry.  She  walked  to  the.  win- 
dow whence,  looking  out  towards  the  ten-ace  she  perceived  tiat 
her  tafhe  and  his  guest  had  sti'olled  out  upon  the  lawn,  wheie  they 
m  g  fo  «  d  at  a  slow  pace,  whilst  tlieir  gesticulations 
h  h      h  y  w        ngaged  ia  an  earnest  conference. 

H      y     f      tep  h      ame  moment  were  heard  tidversing 

th  iBsa        a  d   5      red,  no  longer  able  to  resti-ain  her 

ea      n       ha  h         om  ajid  met  her  brother,  with  whom 

sh  dtp 

My  ULWs,  upon  tlie  whole,  is  good,"  said  Henry,  as  te  put  his 
aiTU  round  Mildred's  waist.  "  When  I  entered  the  library,  and  took 
a  seat  by  my  father,  he  suddenly  broke  up  some  long  talk  that 
TR'as  going  on,  in  which  he  looked  very  grave,  and,  as  if  he  knew 
what  I  came  for — he  is  an  excellent,  kind  father,  sister,  for  all  bis 
moping  and  sad  humors,  and  loves  both  you  and  me." 

"  He  does,  Henry,  and  we  must  never  forget  it" 

"  I  would  fight  for  him  to  the  very  death,  Mildred.  So,  seeing 
that  I  looked  as  if  you  had  sent  me  to  him,  he  turned,  in  a  kind 
of  careless  way,  and  asked  Tyn-el  if  h(i  had  heard  anything  lately 
of  Butler." 

"  Well— bi-otlier." 
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'"I  scarce  thought  to  mention  it,  anHwered  Tyrrel,  'liut  tlia 
man'— think  of  tliat  way  of  speaking  of  Major  Butler—'  the  man 
Lad  the  tenaeidty  to  push  hiniaelf  amongst  the  loyal  troops,  and 
was  made  a  prisoner ;  he  was  suspected  to  he  a  spy,  and  there  wa^ 
as  I  have  understood,  an  idea  of  trying  him  by  court-martial  foi 
it,  and  for  other  misdemeanors,  of  which  I  wrote  you  some  pai'- 
tieulara.  I  believe  indeed,  he  was  tried,  and  would,  perhaps,  have 
been  s'lot." 

"Oh,  heaven!  brother,  can  tliia  be  true?"  exclaimed  Mildred, 
as  the  color  deserted  her  cheek. 

"  I  give  you  exactly  Tyrrel's  words,"  replied  Ilemy,  "  but  the 
court  were  attacked,  said  he,  by  some  bands  of  Whigs  who  stole  a 
march  upon  them." 

"  And  Arthm'  escaped  ?  Kind  heaven,  I  thank  ihes  !"  almost 
screamed  Mildred,  as  sie  clasped  her  hands  together. 

"  So  Tytrel  thinks,"  continued  Henry.  "  At  all  events  tliey  did 
not  shoot  him,  like  a  pack  of  cowardly  knaves  as  they  were.  And 
as  some  Tory  prisoners  were  takea  and  dragged  away  by  our 
good  friend  General  Sumpter,  who  was  the  man,  Tyrrel  says,  that 
set  upon  them,  it  is  considered  good  policy — -these  were  his  words, 
eisfer — to  spai'e  the  unnecessary  effusion  of  blood  on  both  sides. 
And  then  my  father  asked  Tyrrel  if  Comwallis  knew  of  these 
doings,  and  be  answered,  not — tliat  it  was  the  indiscreet  act  of  some 
mountain  boys,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  burning  and  slaj-ing, 
against  the  wish  of  his  Lordship  :  that  tlie  regular  officers  disap- 
prove of  harsh  measures,  and  that  peace  now  reigns  all  through 
the  province." 

"  "W^ien  they  make  a  desert  of  the  land,  they  call  it  peace,"  said 
Mildred  thonghtfully,  quoting  a  translation  of  the  beautiful  passage 
of  Tacitus.     "This  war  is  a  dreadfal  trade." 

"  For  lis,  sister,  who  stay  at  home,"  replied  Henry.  "But  God 
is  good  to  us,  and  will  favor  the  right,  and  will  protect  the  brave 
men  who  draw  tlieic  swords  to  maintain  it" 

"  From  treachery,  ambuscade,  and  privy  murder— I  tJiank  yoii, 
brother,  for  that  word.  Heaven  shield  vs,  and  those  wo  lovol 
But  these  are  fearful  times." 
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CHAriEK   XXXVI. 


OISOtMSTABCBS    FAVOK    TYBRBL's    INFLUENCE    ( 


The  discourse  betwea  Lindaay  and  Tyrrd  was  one  of  deep  moment. 
Tyrrel  had  taken  advantage  of  the  pervading  fervor  which  the  lata 
Bnccesses  of  tlie  British  ai-ma  had  diffmed  amongst  the  adherenta 
of  the  royal  cause,  in  behalf  of  what  was  deemed  their  certain  tri- 
umph, to  m'ge  forward  his  own  views.  This  was  the  occasion  of 
his  present  unexpected  visit  at  the  Dove  Cote,  His  imraedial*  aim 
was  to  plunge  Lindsay  into  the  contest,  by  forcing  him  to  take 
some  step  that  should  so  commit  him,  in  the  opinion  of  the  repub- 
lican government,  as  to  leave  him  no  chance  of  retreat,  nor  the 
means  longer  to  enjoy  the  privileges  of  his  late  neutrality.  He, 
unhappily,  found  Lindsay  in  a  mood  to  favor  this  intaigue.  The 
inca'easing  anxieties  of  that  gentleman's  mind,  his  domestic  griefe, 
his  peculiar  temperament,  and  the  warmth  of  his  political  animosi- 
ties, all  stimulated  him  to  the  thought  of  some  active  participation 
in  the  struggle.  Tyrrel  had  sufficient  penetration  to  perceive  that 
Buch  vra&  likely  to  be  the  cuiTent  of  Lindsay's  feelings,  and  he  had 
by  frequent  letters  administered  to  this  result. 

There  were  several  opulent  families  in  tlie  lower  sections  of  the 
state,  who  sfil!  clung  to  the  cause  of  the  King,  and  who  had  been 
patientiy  awaiting  the  coui'se  of  events,  for  the  time  when  they 
might  more  boldly  avow  themselves.  With  the  heads  of  these 
famihes  Tyrrel  had  been  in  active  correspondence,  and  it  was  now 
his  design  which  under  the  sanction  of  the  British  leaders,  he  hod 
already  nearly  matured,  to  bring  these  individuals  together  into  a 
secret  coundl,  that  they  might  act  in  concert,  and  strengthen  ttem- 
selves  by  mutual  alliance.  Immediately  after  thebattle  of  Camden,  it 
is  known  that  Comwallis  had  laid  his  plans  for  the  invasion  of  North 
Carolina,  by  intrigues  of  the  same  kind ;  it  was  only  extending  the 
system  a  little  in  advance  to  apply  it  to  Virginia,     Arrangementi 
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had  Ijeea  made  for  this  meeting  of  malcontents  to  be  held  at  the 
liouae  of  a  Mr.  Stanhope,  on  one  of  the  lowei-  sections  of  tha 
James  river — a  gentleman  of  good  repute,  with  whom  Lindsay  had 
long  been  in  the  relations  of  close  friendship. 

"The  moments  are  precious,  and  you  are  waited  for,"  said 
Tyrrel,  in  the  course  of  his  conference  with  Lindsay  ;  "we  must 
strike  whilst  the  iron  is  hot  Separated  as  our  good  friends  are 
ivom  each  other,  you  are  now  in  the  power,  and  at  Uie  meroy — 
which  is  a  significant  phrase — of  tbe  nm-uly  government  of  Con- 
gress. Your  motions,  therefore,  should  be  prompt.  There  are 
seaaona,  in  the  history  of  every  trouble,  when  the  virtue  of  delibera- 
tion raaiuly  lies  in  its  rapidity  and  tke  boldness  of  its  resolve.  I 
beseech,  you,  sir,  to  regard  this  as  such  a  season,  and  to  take  tha 
course  which  tlie  honor  of  our  so vei'eign,  demands,  without  further 
pause  to  think  of  consequences." 

"  When  you  were  here  a  month  ago,"  replied  Lindsay,  "I  had 
my  scruples.  But  things  have  strangely  altered  in  that  short 
interval,  Tour  standard  floats  more  bravely  over  the  path  of 
invasion  than  I  had  deemed  it  possible.  You  charged  me  then 
with  being  a  laggard,  and,  you  may  remember,  even  impeached 
my  loyalty." 

"  I  did  you  a  grievous  wrong,  my  dear  friend ;  and  did  I  not 
know  your  generous  nature  pardoned,  as  soon  as  it  was  uttered, 
my  rash  and  iatemperate  speech,  it  would  have  cost  rae  many  a 
pang  of  remorse.  Even  in  this,  good  sir,*^  said  Tyrrel,  smiling 
and  laying  his  hand  upon  Lindsay's  shouldei' ;  "  even  in  this,  you 
see  how  necessary  is  it  that  we  should  have  a  wise  and  considerate 
couudllor  to  moderate  the  ungoverned  zeal  of  us  younger  men." 

"  My  mind  is  made  up,"  replied  Lindsay.  "  I  will  attend  the 
meeting," 

"And  Mildred  \vill  be  removed  forthwith  to  Charleston 3" 
eagerly  inten'upted  TyiTcl. 

"  Ah,  sir,  not  one  word  of  that.  If  I  attend  this  meeting,  it  must 
be  in  secret.  Nor  do  I  yet  commit  myself  to  its  resolves.  I  shall  be 
a  listener  only.  I  would  learn  what  my  compatriots  think,  reserv- 
Hig  to  myself  the  right  to  act.  Even  yet,  I  would  pni'chase  peaca 
with  many  a  sacrifice,     I  abjure  a!!  violent  measures  of  offence." 

"  I  am  content,"  answered  Tyrrel,  "  that  you  should  hold  youp> 
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self  unpledged  to  any  measures  which  your  gravest  and  severest 
judgment  does  not  approve.  Though  I  little  doubt  that,  from  all 
quarters,  you  will  hear  auch  ti(iing3  aa  shall  convince  you  that  the 
road,  botii  of  safety  and  honor,  leads  onward  in  this  glorious  enter- 
prise. Tis  from  this  nettle  danger,  that  we  pluck  the  flower 
'  safety.'  Conscious  of  this,  I  would  have  Mildred  and  her  brother 
cared  for." 

"  Mildred  can  never  be  yours,"  said  Lindsay  musing.  "  There 
is  the  thought  that  makes  me  pause.  I  believed,  and  so  do  you, 
that  the  favor  this  Butler  had  found  with  her  was  the  capricious 
and  changeful  fancy  of  a  girl.  It  is  the  devoted  passion  of  a 
woman :  it  has  grown  to  be  her  faith,  her  honor,  her  religion." 

"Butler  is  a  fool — a  doomed  madmaii,"  replied  Tyrre!  with 
earnestness.  "  He  came  here  with  the  hellish  purpose  to  betray 
you ;  and  he  was  silly  enough  to  think  he  could  do  so,  and  still 
■win  your  daughter.     She  should  be  told  of  this." 

"  She  has  been  told  of  it,  and  she  believes  it  not." 

"  Was  my  avouch  given  to  hei'  for  the  truth  of  the  fact." 

"  It  was.  And,  to  speak  plainly  to  you,  it  has  only  made  your 
name  hateful  to  her  ear." 

"  Then  shall  she  have  pi-oof  of  it,  which  she  cannot  doubt.  She 
shall  have  it  in  the  recorded  judgment  of  a  courtrmartial,  which 
has  condemned  him  as  a  traitor  and  a  spy ;  she  shall  have  it  in 
the  doom  of  his  death,  and  the  sequesti'ation  of  his  estate," 
exclaimed  Tyrrel  with  a  bitter  malignity,  "  proud  girl  1" 

"  Kemember  yourself,  sir  I"  interrupted  Lindsay,  sternly.  "  This 
is  not  the  language  nor  the  tone  fit  for  a  father's  eai',  when  the 
subject  of  it  is  his  own  daughter." 

Tyrrel  was  instantly  recalled  to  his  self-^wssession ;  and  with 
that  humility  which  he  could  always  assume  when  his  own  interest 
required  it,  spoke  in  a  voice  of  sudden  contriljon, 

"  Why,  what  a  fool  am  I  to  let  my  temper  thus  sway  me  I 
Humbly,  most  humbly,  dea*  sir,  do  I  entreat  your  forgiveness.  I 
love  your  daughter,  and  revere  the  earnest  enthusiasm  of  her 
natm'e;  and,  tbei'efore,  have  been  galled  beyond  my  proper  show 
of  duty,  to  learn  that  she  could  discredit  my  word." 

"  I  enjoin  it  upon  you,"  said  Lindsay,  "  that  in  your  intereoui'se 
witli  ray  family  here,  you  drop  no  word  calculated  to  alarm  my 
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[■  the  safety  of  this  Butlei-.  It  ia  a  topic  which  dia 
tracts  her,  and  must  be  avoided." 

"For  the  present,"  replied  Tjrrel,  "  as  I  have  before  told  you,  I 
tiiink  he  is  safe.  The  forfeiture  of  his  estate  is  not  a  secret.  But 
to  business,  my  fiiend.     When  shall  we  set  ont  V 

"  To-morrow,"  answered  Lindsay,  "  We  must  travel  cautiously, 
and  amongst  our  friends." 

"  This  disguise  has  served  me  so  far,"  said  Tywel.  "  I  may  the 
better  tcust  to  it  when  in  your  company." 

Mildred  and  Heury  remained  in  the  parlor,  and  were  there 
when  Lindsay  and  his  guest,  having  terminated  their  secret  con- 
ference, returned  to  the  house. 

"Your  cheek  deni^  your  customary  boast  of  good  health,  Miss 
Lindsay,"  said  Tyrrei,  respectfully  apprpaching  the  lady,  and  with 
an  air  that  seemed  to  indicate  his  expectation  of  a  cold  reception. 
"It  giievea  me  to  learn  that,  at  a  time  when  all  good  men  are 
rejoicing  in  the  prospect  of  peace,  you  should  not  be  in  a  condi- 
tion to  share  the  common  pleasure." 

"I  think  there  is  small  occasion  for  rejoicing  in  any  quarter," 
replied  Mildred,  calmly. 

"  Miss  Lindsay  would,  perhaps,  be  interested  to  liear,"  said 
Tyri'el,  not  discomfited  by  the  evident  aversion  of  tlio  lady,  "  that 
I  have,  within  a  few  days  past,  left  the  head-quarters  of  the  Bidtish 
army,  where  I  was  enabled  to  glean  some  particulars  of  a  friend 
of  hers.  Major  Butler,  of  the  Continental  service." 

Mildred  colored,  as  she  said  in  a  faint  voice,  "  He  is  my  friend." 

"  He  has  been  unfortunate,"  continued  Tyrrei,  "  having  fellen 
into  the  hands  of  some  of  our  skirmishers.  But  I  believe  I  may 
assure  Miss  Lindsay  that  he  is  both  safe  and  well.  He  enjoys 
the  reputation  of  being  a  brave  gentieman.  I  may  be  permitted 
to  say,  that  had  his  destiny  brought  Mm  under  other  colors,  I 
Bhould  have  been  proud  to  be  better  known  to  him." 

"  Major  Butier  chooses  his  own  colors,"  said  Henry,  inteiposing. 
"  I  don't  think  destiny  had  much  to  do  with  it.  He  took  his  side 
because  they  wanted  men  to  help  out  a  brave  war." 

Lindsay  frowned,  and  sti'ode  once  or  twice  across  the  apartment, 
luring  ivhieh  an  embarrassing  silence  prevailed. 

"  You  are  the  same  cockerel  you  always  were,  Henry,"  said 
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lyiTel,  with  undaunted  playfulness ;  "  always  warm  for  the  fight. 
But  it  is  a  ChristJan.duty,  yon  koow,  to  be  peace-makei'S  iu  such 
times  as  these.  We  may  trust,  Miss  Lindsay,  that  some  couciha- 
tcay  spirit  shall  arise  to  quell  the  quaixeJsome  humors  of  the 
people,  and  bring  all  tilings  back  to  tranquillity.  For  myself,  I 
devoutly  wish  it. ' 

"  The  day  for  such  a.  spirit  does  not  seem  to  be  at  hand,"  said 
Mildred,  quietly  rising  to  withdraw, 

"  You  are  not  well,  my  daughter,"  interposed  Lindsay.  "  Mil- 
dred is  but  recently  from  a  sick  bed,"  he  continued,  addressing 
Tyixel,  in  the  way  of  apology  for  her  marked  coldness  of  demea- 
nor. 

"  I  am  not  well,  father,"  replied  Mildred,  "  I  must  be  peiTnitted 
to  leave  you  ;"  and  she  now  retired. 

When  Henry  soon  afterwards  joined  her,  he  found  her  agitated 
and  excited, 

"  Better  known  to  Arthur  Butler  f  she  exclaimed,  dwelling  on 
the  speech  of  Tyri-el.  "  He  is  better  known  already  than  he  dreams 
of  Think,  bi'otlier,  of  the  cool  hyjwcrisy  of  this  bold  schemer — 
this  secret  disturber  of  the  quiet  of  our  house — that  he  should 
dare  boast  to  me  of  Arthur's  bravery." 

"  And  to  talk  about  his  colors  too  1"  said  Hemy,  "  Did  you 
mart,  sister,  how  I  set  him  down — in  spite  of  my  father's  presence  ? 
And  did  you  see  how  his  brow  blanched  when  I  spoke  my  mind 
to  him !  He  will  find  me  too  hot  a  cockerel,  as  he  calls  me,  to 
venture  upon  our  colore  again.  I  hold  no  terms  with  him,  sister, 
more  than  yom-aelf." 

"  You  will  excuse  me  to  my  father,  Henry,  I  will  not  go  in  to 
dinner  to-day." 

"  I  wondered,"  replied  Henry,  "  that  you  met  him  at  all,  sister ; 
but  he  took  ua  unawares.  And,  truly,  I  don't  think  it  would  be 
safe  to  bring  you  near  him  again.  So  I  advise  you,  keep  your 
room.  As  for  me — tut  I  I  am  not  afraid  to  meet  him.  I  warrant 
he  gets  his  own  upon  occasion  1" 

"  I  entreat  you,  Henry,"  said  Mildred,  "  to  guard  your  temper. 
It  would  give  our  father  pain  to  hear  a  rash  speeoh  from  you. 
It  would  answer  no  good  end." 
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"  I  will  be  as  circumspect,  Mildred,  aa  the  state  of  tte  war  re- 
quires," answered  Heaiy.  "  Fight  when  it  is  necessary,  and  be 
silent  when  we  can't  sti'ike." 

Ileiiry  now  left  hia  sister  and  went  to  his  usual  occupations. 

Mildred,  in  accordsaice  with  the  purpose  expressed  to  her  brother 
did  not  appear  at  tiie  dinner  table ;  and  the  day  was  passed,  by 
Lindsay  and  Tyrrel,  in  close  communion  over  the  topics  connected 
with  the  object  of  tlie  enterprise  in  which  fkey  were  about  to  em- 
bark. Tyrrel  had  seen  enough  to  convince  him  that  he  might,  at 
least  for  the  present,  abandon  all  effort  to  win  Mildred's  good 
opinion  ;  and  his  whole  thoughts  were  now  bent  to  bring  Lindsay 
into  such  an  attitude  of  hostility  to  the  republican  antiorities  aa 
would  inevitably  lead  to  iiis  removal  from  the  state,  and  perhaps 
compel  him  to  retire  to  England.  Either  of  tiieee  events  would 
operate  to  the  advantage  of  the  aspiring  and  selfish  policy  by  which 
Tyi'rel  hoped  to  accomplish  his  object. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  Lindsay  held  a  short  interview  with 
his  children,  in  which  he  made  known  to  them  that  affairs  of  im- 
portance were  about  to  call  him  away,  for  a  fortnight  perhaps,  from 
the  Dove  Cote.  It  was  in  vain  that  Mildred  endeavored  to  turn 
him  from  his  purpose,  which,  though  undivnlged  to  her,  she  con- 
jectured to  be,  from  its  assodation  witii  Tyrrel,  some  sinister  poU- 
tical  move,  of  which  her  fetlier  was  to  be  the  dupe. 

In  accordance  witii  Lindsay's  intimation,  he  and  Tyrrel  set  out, 
at  an  early  boor  of  the  -following  day,  on  their  journey  towards  the 
low  country. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVn. 


On  the  thiiii  morning  following  Lindsay's  and  Tyrrel'e  depariiire, 
the  season  heing  now  about  the  commenceineut  of  Septembei, 
Henry  was  seen,  after  an  unusually  early  hreaWaat,  to  come  forth 
upon  the  grass-plot,  in  front  of  the  house,  bearing  in  his  hand  a 
short  rifle,— his  customary  accompaniment  of  tlie  bugle  heing 
slung  across  his  shoulders.  For  some  moments  he  was  occupied  in 
examining  his  weapon ;  then  leaning  it  against  a  ti'ee  that  stood 
upon  the  lawrf,  he  put  the  hngle  to  liia  mouth  and  sounded  a  long 
and  clear  signal-note.  The  first  effects  of  this  spell  were  to  bring 
up  Bell,  Blanch,  and  Hylas,  the  three  flap-eaied  hounds,  who  came 
frisking  over  the  grass  with  many  antics  that  might  be  said  to 
resemble  the  bows  and  curtsies  of  the  human  species,  and  which 
were  aceompanied  by  the  houndish  salutation  of  deep-mouthed 
howls  that  the  horn  never  fails  to  wake  up  in  these  animals. 

Soon  after  these,  came  sti'iding  up  the  hill  the  long  gaunt  foim 
of  Stephen  Foster,  who,  mounting  tie  sfone  wall  on  the  lower  side, 
with  one  bound  sprang  over  the  thickset-hedge  that  begirt  the 
terrace.  He  was  now  an-ayed  in  a  yellow  hunljng  shirt  that 
reached  to  the  middle  of  his  thigh,  and  which  was  decoi-ated  with 
an  abundance  of  red  fringe  that  bound  tie  cape,  elbows,  wrists,  and 
extremity  of  the  skirt,  and  a  wool  hat  encircled  with  a  broad  red 
band,  in  one  aide  of  which  was  set  the  national  ornament  of  the  buck- 
fail.  Around  his  waist  was  buckled  a  broad  buckskin  beU ;  he  was 
armed  besides  with  a  rifle  a  little  short  of  six  feet  in  length, 

Stephen  Foster  wjb  one  of  that  idle  craft,  who ,  having  no  par- 
ticular occupation,  was  from  this  eircnmstance,  by  a  contradiction 
in  terms,  usually  called  a  man  of  all  work.  He  belonged  to  timt 
class  of  beings  who  are  only  to  be  found  in  a  society  where  the 
ordinaiy  menial  employments  are  discharged  by  slaves ;  and  was 
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the  tenant  of  a  few  acres  of  land,  appertaining  to  the  domain  of 
the  Dove  Cote,  whs)*  he  professed  to  make  his  liiing  by  husbandry. 
But  by  far  the  greater  proportion  of  liia  revenues  was  dei'ired  from 
divers  miscellaneous  services, — such  as  driving  a  t«am  of  four  lean 
horses,  of  which  he  was  proprietor ;  hauling  wood  for  fuel ;  assist- 
ing in  tlie  harvest  fields;  aomtunes  working  in  the  garden ;  and, 
when  required,  riding  errands — which  he  preferred  to  all  other 
business.  But  labor  was  aot  Stephen's  forte  :  it  was  constitution- 
ally a  part  of  his  system  to  postpone  matters  of  work  for  pleasure ; 
and,  if  there  was  anything  for  which  he  was  particularly  famous,  it  was 
in  avoiding  all  appearances  of  punctuality  to  irksome  engagements. 
If  he  can  be  said  to  have  had  a  calling  at  all,  it  was  that  of  a  hunter, 
a  species  of  employment  that  possessed  a  wonderful  chai-m  for  liis 
fancy,  and  which  was  excellently  adapted  both  to  his  physical  and 
moral  qualities.  He,  tlierefore,  gave  much  of  his  time  to  the  con- 
cerns of  vert  and  venison  ;  and  his  skill  with  the  rifle  was  such  that 
he  eonld  make  sure  of  putting  a  ball  through  the  brain  of  a  wild 
pigeon  as  far  as  he  was  able  to  draw  a  agbt.  He  was  skilled  in 
the  habits  of  all  the  foi'est  animals  common  to  this  part  of  Vir^nia, 
and  accurately  drew  the  line  of  distinction  between  vermin  and 
game.  He  hunted  wolves,  bears,  panthers  (painters,  in  his  own 
pronunciation),  racoons,  foxes,  opossums,  and  squirrels ;  and 
trapped  otter,  beaver,  and  muskrats  ;  moreover,  he  was  an  expert 
jigger  and  bobha-  of  eels,  and  well  knew  the  trouting  streams. 
For  these  pursuits  he  was  endowed  with  a  patient  nature  that 
could  endure  a  whole  day  and  night  in  the  woods  without  eating  or 
sleeping ;  my  authority  says  nothing  of  liis  forbearance  in  the  third 
piimaiy  want  of  humanity.  He  was  a  man  of  fine  thews  and  sinews, 
stout  and  brave;  and  withal  of  a  generous,  frank,  and  invariable 
good  nature.  The  war  had  furnished  occasion  for  such  talents  as 
he  possessed ;  and  Stephen  was  now  meditating  a  bold  severance 
from  his  wife  and  children,  who  had  heretofore  exerted  such  a 
dominion  over  his  affections,  that  he  had  not  the  heart  to  leave 
theitt.  But  the  present  difficulties  of  the  nation  had  made  such  a 
cogent  appeal  to  his  patriotism,  that  he  had  resolved  to  take  one 
campaign  in  the  field,  and  thus  give  scope  to  his  natural  love  of 
adventure.  Itwas  now  his  peculiar  glory,  and  one  that  wrought  with 
a  potent  infiueuce  upon  his  self-love,  that  he  held  the  post  of  lieute- 
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iiant  to  tlie  company  of  Amliei'st  li^augers,  a  volimteei'  coifis  tliat  liad 
lately  been  orgiinized  with  a  view  to  tlie  state  of  altkira  in  the  south. 

This  worthy,  when  he  had  no  expedition  in  hand,  was  generally 
to  be  found  lounging  about  the  mansion  of  tlie  Dove  Cote,  in 
espeetation  of  some  call  fcom  Henry,  between  whom  and  bimaJf 
there  existed  a  mutual  and  somewhat  exorbitant  affection. 

On  his  present  appearance  there  was  a  broad,  complacent  giin 
on  Stephen's  features  as  be  accosted  the  young  bugleman  with  the 
inteiTogatoij — 

"  What's  in  the  wind  now,  Mister  Hemy?  Arter  anotlier  buci;, 
I  reckon  f  And  an  elegant  morning  it  is  for  a  drive !  May  be, 
the  wind's  just  a  little  too  fresh,  'cepting  you  was  able  to  steal  on 
the  lower  side  of  the  game,  and  then  the  scent  would  come  do\vn 
like  a  rose.  Thar's  a  great  advantage  in  being  down  the  wind, 
because  the  animal  can't  hear  yon  breaking  through  the  bushes, 
for  the  wind  makes  natnrally  such  a  twittering  of  the  leaves  that 
it  deceives  bim,  you  see." 

"I  fancy  I  know  a  good  hunting  day.  Lieutenant  Foster,"  said 
Henry,  putting  his  arms  akimbo,  "  as  well  as  you.  Wbo  told  you 
■  I  was  going  after  a  buck?  Why,  man,  if  that  had  been  my  diifli 
I  should  have  started  you  two  hours  ago.  But  we  have  other 
business  in  hand,  Stephen.  There  is  such  dreadful  news  in  the 
counti-y !  We  shall  march  soon,  take  my  word  for  it  I  am 
resolved  to  go,  Stephen,  as  soon  as  ever  the  Rangers  set  out,  let  my 
fiither  say  what  he  will.  It  is  time  men  should  take  tlieir  sides — 
tiiat's  my  opinion." 

"  Mistei'  Henry,  I  wouldn't  advise  you,"  said  Stephen,  with  a 
wise  shate  of  the  head.  "  Your  father  would  giieve  himself  to 
deatli  if  you  were  to  leave  him." 

"  Don't  believe  the  half  of  that,  lieutenant.  There  would  be  a 
flurry  for  a  little  while,  and,  after  that,  fatlier  would  see  that  the 
thing  couldn't  be  helped,  and  so  he  would  have  to  be  satisfied.  Fll 
steal  away — tliat's  flat" 

"  Well,  take  notice.  Mister  Henry,"  said  Stephen,  chuckling,  "  I 
give  you  my  warning  against  it  But  if  you  do  go  along  with  me 
I'll  take  as  much  care  of  you  as  if  you  were  my  own  son." 

"  I  know  sister  Mildred  thinks,"  replied  Henry,  "  it  wouldn't  be 
verv  wrong  in  me  to  go ;  and  so  I'll  leave  lier  to  make  my  peacu 
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at  home.  Besides,  I  am  going  on  her  account,  just  to  try  and  I  eai 
something  of  Major  Butler." 

"If  that's  her  opinion,"  retiwued  Stephen,  "thar  isn't  much 
wrong  about  it.  She  is  the  head  contriver  and  main  piivy- 
councillor,"  added  Stephen,  laughing,  as  he  used  these  slang  words, 
with  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  garnishing  his  conversation, 
"  of  all  matters  that  aie  done  here  in  this  hoxise," 

"  These  are  your  new  regimentals,  Stephen,"  said  Henry,  looting 
at  Foster's  dress ;  "  you  shine  like  a  ileckei'  on  a  sunny  day.  It  will 
please  sister  t«  the  life  to  see  you  so  spruce ;  she's  a  prodigions 
disciplinarian,  and  doesn't  liie  to  see  ns  rebels  (here  he  put  his 
hand  fe  his  mouth  and  pronounced  Uiis  word  wiiJi  a  mock 
cuciimspection),  worse  di-essed  than  tlie  rascally  red-coats.  When 
do  the  Rangei's  mareh,  Stephen  ?" 

"  We  are  waiting  for  orders  every  day.  We  parade,  you  know. 
Mister  Henry,  this  morning." 

"  You  must  plead  off  to-day,"  said  Henry ;  "  I  called  you  up  to 
tell  you  that  sister  and  I  were  going  to  ride,  and  I  wanted  you  to 
go  with  us.  At  any  rate,  if  yon  must  go  to  the  troop,  yoxi  can 
leave  us  on  the  road.  You  don't  meet  till  twelve,  and  botb  sister 
and  I  want  to  talk  to  you.  She  commanded  me  to  tell  you  thb. 
I  believe  she  wshes  you  to  take  a  letter  for  her.  Poor  Mildred 
doesn't  know  that  I  am  going  with  you ;  so,  as  to  that,  you  needn't 
let  ou.  Go,  Stephen,  have  our  horses  ready  as  soon  as  you  eau  get 
them.  Quick,  good  Stephen ;  sister  and  I  will  wait  for  you  on  the 
lawn." 

The  lieni^nant  of  the  Rangers,  having  received  his  onlers, 
humed  away  to  attend  to  their  execution. 

Mildred  was  already  apparelled  for  her  ride,  and  came  at  thi» 
momeut  from  the  house  along  the  gravel  walk.  Her  cheek,  lately 
pale,  had  now  begim  to  show  the  ruddy  hue  of  health.  Her  full, 
dark-blue  eye,  although  habitually  expressive  of  a  thouglitfii! 
temperament,  frequently  sparkled  with  the  sudden  flashes  of  a 
playful  spirit,  aad  oflener  with  the  fire  of  aa  ardent  resolution. 
Her  features,  marked  by  a  well-defined  outline,  bore  a  strong 
resemblance  to  her  brotlier's,  and,  when  animated  by  the  quick- 
speeding  emotions  of  her  mind,  presented  a  eountenancp  unusually 
gifted  with  the  graces  of  external  beauty.     The  impression  which 
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het  physiogaomy  conveyed,  was  that  of  an  impassioned  and  enthu- 
Eiaatic  nature,  and  of  a  feminine  courage  that  was  sufficient  for  any 
emergency.  A  clear  atin  gare  brilliancy  to  her  complexion  ;  and, 
although  habits  of  exposure  to  the  air  Lad  sKglitly  impaired  its 
lustre,  the  few  traces  which  ihis  exposure  left,  rather  communicated 
the  agreeable  idea  of  a  wholesome  and  vigorous  constitution.  The  . 
tones  of  her  voice  were  soft  and  gentle,  and  full  of  harmony ;  and, 
when  stimulated  by  her  feelings,  rich,  deep,  and  commanding. 
Her  figure,  of  what  might  be  deemed  a  medium  heigiit  in  females, 
was  neat  and  agile,  well  proportioned,  and  combining  .the  flexible 
ease  proper  to  her  sex,  with  a  degree  of  steadiness  and  strength 
that  might  be  denominated  masculine.  Her  movement  was  grace- 
ful, distinguished  by  a  ready  hand  and  free  step ;  and  it  was  im- 
possible to  look  upon  her  most  familiar  bearing,  without  being 
struck  by  the  indication  wliicli  it  gave  of  a  self-possessed,  fearless, 
and  careering  temper,  allied  to  a  mind  raised  above  t!ie  multitude 
by  a  consciousness  of  intellectual  force. 

As  Mildred  advanced  along  the  shaded  walk,  she  was  followed 
.  by  a  fentastical  little  attendant,  whom,  in  the  toyish  freak  of  a 
solitary  and  Insurious  life,  she  had  trmned  to  fill  tlie  station  of  a 
lady's  page.  This  was  a  diminutive  negro  boy,  not  above  ten 
years  of  age,  of  a  deUeate  figure,  and  now  gaudily  bedecked  in  a 
vest  of  scarlet  cloth,  a  pair  of  loose  white  linen  trowsers  drawn  at 
the  ancle,  and  red  shppers.  A  ruffle  fell  over  his  neck,  and  full 
white  sleeves  were  fastened  with  silken  cords  at  his  wrists.  A 
scarlet  velvet  cap  gave  a  finish  to  the  appaiel  of  this  gorgeous 
little  elf;  and  the  dress,  grotesque  as  it  was,  was  not  badly  set  off 
by  the  saucy,  familiar  port  of  the  conceited  menial.  Whether  he 
had  been  destined  from  his  birth  to  this  pampered  station, — or, 
accidentally,  like  many  of  the  eastern  monarchs,  raised  to  t3ie  pur- 
ple,— he  bore  the  romantic  name  of  Endymion,  and  was  fully  as 
much  at  the  call  of  his  patroness,  and  as  fond  of  sleep,  as  him  of 
Mount  Latmos.  His  business  seemed  to  be  at  the  present  moment 
to  acquit  himself  of  the  responsible  duty  of  holdmg  an  ivory- 
mounted  riding-whip  in  readiness  for  the  service  of  his  mistress 

When  Mildred  had  crossed  the  lawn  and  ariived  at  the  •spot 
where  Henry  now  stood,  she  was  saluted  by  her  I    ther  witli — 
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"  stand,  my  gentle  sister,  you  and  your  monkey  1  All,  Mildi'ed, 
you  are  not  what  yoa  used  to  be ;  you  Lave  gi'own  much  too  grave 
of  late.  Bear  up,  dear  sister;  for,  after  ;ill,  what  ia  it!  Why  we 
have  been  beaten,  and  we  must  fight  it  over  again,  that's  all.  And 
as  to  the  major,  your  partiality  magnifies  his  dangere.  Hasn't  he 
an  arm ! — yes ;  and  hasn't  he  a  leg  ? — which,  in  war,  I  hold  to  bt 
just  as  useful  sometimes." 

"  There  is  a  dreadful  uncertainty,  brother,"  replied  Mildred.  "  1 
dream  of  the  woret." 

"  A  fig  for  your  dreams,  sister  Mildred  !  They  have  been  all 
sorts  of  ways,  and  that  you  know.  Now,  I  have  a  wating  dream, 
and  that  is,  that  before  you  are  twenty-four  hours  older  you  will 
hear  of  Major  Butler." 

"  "Would  to  heaven  your  di'eam  may-  prove  true  !"  replied  Mil- 
dred. "  But,  Henry,  you  love  me,  and  affection  is  an  an-ant  cheat 
in  its  prophecies." 

"  Tush  then,  sister  I  don't  talk  of  it.  For  when,  we  know  nothing, 
it  does  no  good  to  get  to  fencyiiig.  These  are  the  times  to  act ; 
and  perfiaps  I'll  surprise  you  yet." 

"  With  what,  good  brother  V 

"  Order  arms,"  replied  Henry,  evading  his  sister's  inquiry,  and  at 
the  same  time  assuming  a  militaiy  erectness,  and  bringing  his  rifle 
briskly  to  the  ground — "  with  the  beauty  of  my  drill,  sister.  It 
even  surprises  myself.  You  shall,  see  me  march."  And  here  he 
sportively  shouldered  his  lifie  and  stepped  with  a  measured  pace 
across  the  green,  and  then  back  again ;  whilst  the  saucy  Endymion, 
presuming  on  his  privilege,  wifJi  mimic  gestures,  followed  immedi- 
ately in  Heniy's  rear,  taking  large  strides  to  keep  his  ground. 
When  Henry  perceived  the  apish  minion  thus  upon  his  ti'ack  he 
burst  out  into  a  laugh, 

"  You  huge  giantr-killer,  do  you  mock  me  ?"  he  exclaimed. 
"  Sister,  I  will  smother  your  body-guard  in  the  crown  of  my  cap, 
if  he  isn't  taught  better  manners." 

"  Henry,  I  cannot  share  your  light  heart  with  you,"  said  Mildred 

"  And  mine  is  yours,  sister,  light  or  heavy ;  in  sunshine  or  in 
Btorm,  summer  and  winter,  dear  Mildred,  it  is  always  yours.     It 
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was  a  tiick  of  mine  to  amuse  jou.  And  if  I  do  not  seem  to  feel, 
sister,  as  jon  do,  it  is  tecause  I  mean  to  act.  Wa  men  liave  no 
time  for  low  spirits." 

"  Stephen  Foster  is  here  at  tLe  door  with  our  horees,  brother. 
Boy,  give  me  the  whip — now,  away.  The  gay  feathers  of  this 
hird,"  said  Mildred,  as  the  little  black  retired,  "  do  not  become  a 
foUowei'  of  mine." 

The  new  aspect  of  affairs,  since  the  defeat  of  Camden,  had 
pressed  grievously  iipon  Mildred's  spirits.  The  eoiintrj  was  full 
of  disheai'tening  minors,  and  every  day  added  particulars  that 
ivere  of  a  nature  to  increase  the  distress.  I'he  bloody  fete  of  flie 
lirave  De  Kalb,  and  the  soldiers  that  fell  by  his  side ;  the  triumph 
ivith  which  Cornwallis  had  begun  his  preparatious  for  further 
conqneets ;  the  destitiition  and  disarray  of  the  American  army, 
now  flying  before  its  enemy  ;  the  tales  of  unsparing  sequestration 
with  which,  in  Carolina,  tiie  lands  of  those  who  still  bore  arm*  •n 
the  cause  of  independence,  were  visited ;  the  military  executions  of 
piisoneiB  charged  with  the  violation  of  a  constructive  allegianee, 
in  the  conquered  districta ;  the  harsh  measures  which  were  adopted 
to  break  the  heart  of  the  rebelHon,  that  still  lingered  behind  the 
march  of  the  victorious  army ;  and,  above  all,  the  boastful  con- 
fidence with  which  Cornwallis,  by  his  proclamations,  sought  to  open 
the  way  for  his  invasion  of  North  Carolina  and  Virginia,  by  at- 
tempting to  rally  the  liege  subjects  of  the  ting  under  his  standard  : 
all  these  events  came  on  the  wings  of  rumor,  and  had  lighted  up 
a  ilame  through  the  whole  country.  To  Mildred,  they  all  imported 
an  ill  omen  as  regarded  the  fate  of  Ai-fhur  ButJer.  Now  and 
then,  a  sti'aggling  soldier  of  Gates's  broten  force  amved  at  tii6 
IJove  Cote,  where  he  was  received  with  an  eager  hospitality,  and 
closely  questioned  as  to  the  events  in  which  he  had  participated. 
But  of  Butler,  not  even  the  remotest  tidings  were  obtained.  For 
tjie  present,  tiie  uncertainty  of  bis  fortune  filled  Mildred's  thoughts 
with  the  most  anxious  and  unhappy  misgivings  ;  and  this  frame  of 
mind  ovei'-mastered  all  other  feelings.  The  late  visit  of  Tyrrel  to 
the  Dove  Cot«,  and  the  abrupt  departure  of  her  father  with  this 
individual,  on  an  unavowed  expedition,  were  not  calculated  to  allay 
her  fears ;  and  she  felt  herself  pressed  on  all  sides  with  the  pre- 
sages of  coming  misfortune.     In  these  difficulties  she  did  not  lose 
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her  foititude ;  but,  lite  a  mariner  benjglited  in  a  dangerous  strait, 
she  counted  over  the  ansious  moments  of  her  voyage,  expecting, 
at  each  succeeding  instant,  to  hear  tlie  dreadful  stranding  of 
her  haA  upon  the  unseen  roch,  though  bravely  prepared  for  the 
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RESOLTES    ON    I 


It  was  in  tlie  state  of  paiiifiil  expectation  described  in  the  last 
cliapter,  that  Mildred  now  rode  out,  daily,  upon  the  highways,  in 
the  feeble  hope  of  hearing  sometliing  of  importance  fi'om  the  casual 
wayfarers  who,  in  the  present  excited  condition  of  the  country, 
were  thronging  the  roads.  On  t!ie  morning  to  which  our  narrative 
refere,  she  had  charged  Henry  to  procure  the  attendance  of  Stephen 
Poster,  to  whom,  as  it  was  known  that  he  was  about  to  accompany 
his  troop  towai'ds  the  scene  of  Iiostihties,  she  was  anxious  to  in- 
trust a  letter  for  Butler,  as  well  as  to  communicate  to  him  some 
instructions  relating  to  it. 

Stephen  was,  accordingly,  now  in  attendance.  A  sleek,  full- 
blooded  roan,  of  an  active,  deer-like  figure,  and  showing  by  his 
mettlesome  antics  the  high  training  of  a  pampered  favorite,  stood 
in  the  care  of  the  gi'ooni  at  the  door  ;  and  Mildred,  aided  by  her 
brother,  sprang  into  her  saddle  witli  the  ease  and  confidence  of 
one  familiarized  to  the  exploit.  When  monntetl,  she  appeared  to 
great  advantage.  She  was  an  expert  rider,  and  managed  her  horse 
with  a  dexterous  grace.  The  very  position  of  command  and  author- 
ity which  her  saddle  gave  her,  seemed  to  raise  her  spirits  into  a 
happier  elevation. 

"  Follow  me,  Mister  Stephen,"  she  said,  "  I  liave  sei'vice  for  you. 
And  it  will  not  be  out  of  the  fashion  of  the  time  that  a  lady  should 
he  'squired  by  an  armed  soldier.  We  take  the  road  down  the 
rirer.  Have  a  care,  brother,  how  you  bound  off  at  the  start — the 
hill  is  steep,  and  a  horse's  foot  is  not  over  sure  when  pressed  too 
rapidly  on  the  descent." 

The  cavalcade  descended  the  hill,  crossed  the  ford,  and  then 
took  a  direction  down  tlie  stream,  by  the  roi.d  that  led  beneath  the 
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Fawn's  Tower.  Mildi'ed  sighed  as  she  gazed  around  her,  amd  saw 
the  spot  of  her  last  meeting  with  Butler.  The  hltle  skiff  by  which 
her  lover  had  ghded  across  the  water,  now  lay  upon  a  dry  hed  of 
voefc,  in  the  saane  position,  perhaps,  where  a  month  ago  he  had 
xeft  it.  The  summei'  drought  had  reduced  the  stream,  and  deprived 
the  light  boat  {whose  tackle  kept  it  prisoner  to  the  root  of  the 
Bjeamore)  of  the  element  on  which  it  had  floated.  This  spectacle 
suggested  to  Mildred's  thoughts  a  melancholy  image,  "  Even 
thus,"  she  muttered  to  herself,  "  have  I  been  left  by  him.  He  has 
gone  to  obey  the  calls  of  honor  and  duty,  and  I,  fettered  to  my 
native  woods,  have  seen  the  stream  of  happiness  roll  by,  one  while 
swollen  to  a  torrent,  and  again  dried  up  by  the  fei-vid  heat  of  war, 
until,  like  this  snn-withered  bark,  I  have  been  left  upon  the  shore, 
without  one  drop  of  that  clear  current  on  which  alone  I  hoped  to 
live.  Come  hither,  Stephen,"  she  said,  as  she  slackened  the  rein 
of  her  horse  :  and  the  obedient  attendant  was  immediately  at  her 
aide. 

"  You  set  out  southwards,  with  your  comrades  of  the  troop,  in  a 
few  days  V 

"  Orders  may  come  to-morrow,"  replied  Foster. 

"  It  is  no  holiday  game  that  you  are  going  to  play,"  continued 
the  lady, 

"  When  Congi'ess  cut  out  this  here  war  for  us.  Miss  Mildred," 
answered  the  huntei',  "  they  didn't  count  upon  settling  of  it  with- 
out malting  some  tall  fellows  the  shoi-ter.  And  it  is  my  opinion 
that  it  is  a  p'int  of  conscience  that  eveiy  man  should  take  his 
spell  of  the  work." 

.  "  You  go  to  it  with  a  good  heart,"  siiitl  Mildred.  "  "We  women 
can  <m\y  pray  for  you,  lieutenant," 

"  I  shall  pull  trigger  with  a  steadiei'  hand,  aia'am,  when  I  think 
that  your  father's  daughter  is  praying  for  me." 

"  Stephen,"  continued  Mildred,  "  you  may  chance  to  see  some 
one  whose  duty  may  lead  him  further  south  than,  perhaps,  you 
may  be  required  to  travel :  I  will  give  yon  a  letter  to  a  friend  of 
mine,  who,  I  fear,  is  in  distress.  If  such  traveller  be  trusty  and 
willing  to  do  me  a  sei'vice,  as  perhaps  lie  may  for  yonr  sake, 
I  must  beg  you  to  put  tlie  letter  in  his  charge,  and  tell  him  to  seei 
cmt  Major  Butler,  and  contrive  to  have  it  delivered  to  hiai." 
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"  If  it  concerns  yon,  Miss  iliidved,  I  ivill  take  upon  myself  to 
Imnt  Major  Butler,  or  I  will  make  as  sure  of  the  letter  reacLinj;; 
him  as  I  may  have  a  chance." 

"  Many  tlianks,  Stephen,  There  is  a  purse  containing  some  few 
pieces  of  gold  for  you.     Do  not  spare  tlie  use  of  it  to  perform  my 

Stephen  looked  bashfully  at  the  lady  as  she  held  the  proffered 
purse  in  her  hand. 

"  Take  it,  Mr.  Foster.  It  is  money  to  be  employed  in  my  serviiso, 
and  it  may  stand  you  in  good  stead  when  better  fiiends  are 
absent." 

Tlie  hunter  uttered  an  awkward  laugh.  "  If  you  would  allow 
me  to  take  the  smallest  piece  of  money,  it  would  more  than  hire  a 
man  express." 

"Take  it  all,  Stephen,  it  is  but  a  trifle.  They  call  this  the  sinew 
of  war,"  said  Mildred,  smiling. 

"  It's  an  utter,  moral,  and  resolute  impossibility,"  answered  Fos- 
ter, "  for  me  te  take  all  that  money.  Bless  yom'  soul.  Miss  Mildred, 
my  pocket  arn't  used  to  such  company." 

"Pshaw,  Steve,"  ejaculated  Henry,  "  you  are  the  greenest  soldier 
in  these  hills,  to  be  playing  boy  about  this  money.  Take  it,  man, 
and  none  of  your  nonsense ;  precious  little  gold  you'll  see  before 
you  get  back  I" 

"  Well,  I'll  not  be  ticklish  abont  it,"  said  Foster.  "  Empty  the 
bag,  Miss  Mildred,  into  my  hand." 

"  I  mean  that  you  shall  have  the  purse  %vith  it,"  added 
Mildred. 

"No,  no;  that's  too  valuable  a  piece  of  flne  silk  net- work  for 

"  There  again,  Lietitenant  Foster,"  said  Henry  ;  "  if  you  were  not 
my  own  superior  officer,  I  would  say  yon  were  a  fool," 

"  Give  it  to  me,"  repiied  Stephen,  laughing,  "  I  have  heai'd  of 
cheating  money  out  of  a  man's  pocket,  but  I  never  saw  it  cheated 
into  it  before." 

"  You  shall  have  the  letter  to-morrow,  Stephen,"  said  Mildred. 
"  and  as  you  value  your  poor  friend,  who  worked  that  purse  with 
h(T  own  hands,  do  not  fail  to  make  an  effort  to  learn  something  of 
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MaJDT  Eiitlei,  and  to  have  ray  letter  delivered  to  iiim.  Ho  wati 
made  a  prisoner  somewhere  on  his  way  to  Georgia,  and  I  have 
heard  escaped ;  but,  perhaps,  that's  not  true.  You  may  find  soma 
one  who  can  tel!  you  more  about  him.  Inquire  of  all  you  meet ; 
and,  Stephen,  in  my  name,  beg  your  comrades  to  aid  you.  Eemem- 
ber,"  added  Mildred,  with  a  smile,  "  this  is  a  lady's  seeret.  I  am 
sure  you  will  keep  it." 

"  Moat  sacrilegiously  and  witli  all  possible  punctuation  !"  replied 
the  woodsman.  "  And  you  shall  Ijear  of  the  Major,  Miss  Mildred, 
dsad  or  alive." 

"Oh  heaven  !"  exclaimed  Mildred  aloud  ;  and  then  i-ecoUecting 
hei^If,  she  breathed  in  a  whisper,  "  Uiat  word  vibrated  a  note  of 
fear.     Tour  aeal  shall  have  my  warmest  gratitude,  Stephen." 

By  this  time  the  party  had  reached  the  secoud  fowl,  where  the 
road  recrossed  the  river,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Mra.  Dimock'a, 
and  in  a  few  moments  they  were  at  the  door  of  the  little  inn, 

A  brief  halt,  and  a  few  words  with  ike  good  hostess,  furnished 
Mildred  neither  witli  a  letter  nor  with  any  informatioii  of  moment 
from  the  quarter,  where  at  this  tamo  tlw  thoughts  of  nearly  the 
whole  of  the  American  people  were  turned. 

"  Woful  days,  Misa  Mildred,"  said  tlie  landlady,  shaking  her 
head,  and  wearing  a  face  of  lugubrious  length,  "  woful  indeed  ! 
nothing  but  hiirry-skurry,  and  bragging  and  sweaiing.  What  with 
Gates's  runaways,  that^— shame  upon  them  I — come  whipping  post 
haste  along  the  road;  and  messengers,  dragoons,  and  drill  ser- 
geants, all  out  of  breatli,  out  of  money,  and  out  of  everything  but 
appetites ;  which,  mercy  on  me  !  never  fail  in  tlie  worst  of  times  : 
and  what  with  musterings  of  volunteers,  and  drumming  and  fifing 
of  it,  np  hill  and  down  dale,  it  is  as  much  as  one  can  do  to  keep 
one's  wits.  Heaven  help  us,  my  dear  I  I  don't  know  what  we  shall 
come  to.  But  poor  Arthur,"  shecontinued,  in  a  mournful  and  lower 
key,  "  not  a  word  from  him.  It  looks  awfully ;  I  conld  almost  sit 
down  and  weep.  Nevertheless,  Miss  Mildred,  my  child,  be  of  good 
eheer,  Giod  will  keep  his  foot  from  the  path  that  leads  to  the  snares ; 
we  must  all  ti-ust  in  His  goodness." 

"  Aias,  alas !"  breathe<l  Mildred,  in  an  accent  of  sorrow.  "  Brother, 
ride  forward.  If  a  good  word  reaches  you,  Mistress  Piraock,  send 
h  to  me,  eytn  if  it  be  at  midnight." 
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Mildred,  pniaitel  liei  iide  ind  Heniy,  seeing  Low  much  s!ie  was 
deje:,ted,  applied  himself,  i\ith  tlie  Lindest  assiduity,  to  bring  back 
ctmfoi-t  and  cheerfulness  to  liei:  inind  He  sought  to  amuse  her 
with  sudi  fiagtnenls  of  the  gossip  of  tlie  country-side  as  were 
'iLely  to  infere&t  lier  pitiiotism  ,  and  he  eonti'ived  to  reeal  to  her 
lecollection  pasaiges  in  the  hte  of  Butler,  wliich  related  to  the 
]  enls  he  had  heretofore  entouiitered,  and  from  which  he  had  extii- 
cateJ  himself  by  hia  address  and  soldiership ;  and  Henry  told  tliese 
in  such  a  way  as  to  infer  from  them  arguments  of  comfort  '.hat 
suited  the  present  state  of  his  sister's  feelings.  As  was  usual  in. 
most  of  the  young  cadet's  discourses,  he  glided  into  that  half- 
boastftil  aJid  half-waggish  vein  in  which  he  dehghted  to  refer  to 
his  own  piiTsuits  and  aspirations  after  military  glory. 

"  A  man  naturally,  sisfei',"  he  said,  erecting  himself  in  his  stir- 
rups, and  assuming  the  stiff  can'iage  of  a  conceited  young  adju- 
tant on  parade,  "  a  man  naturally  feels  proud  on  horseback.  It  ia 
what  I  call  glorification,  to  have  a  noble  beast  under  you,  that  you 
can  turn  and  wind  and  check  and  Bet  forward  as  you  please,  as  if 
his  limbs  were  your  own.  You  feel  stronger ;  and,  in  this  world, 
I  do  believe  a  strong  man  ia  always  proud.  Now,  I  should  tliink 
that  a  woman  would  feel  even  more  so  than  a  man  ;  because, 
being  weak  by  cature,  she  must  grow  happier  to  think  how  much 
mascle  she  can  put  in  motion  by  only  pulling  a  rein." 

"  There  is  some  philosophy  in  that,  Henry,"  replied  Mildred. 

"  So  there  is,  sister ;  and  I  tell  you  more,  that  when  a  person 
has  this  sort  of  glorification,  as  tJiey  call  it,  they  always  get  more 
contented  with  themselves.  And  that's  the  reason,  as  far  as  I  am 
a  judge,  that  you  always  feel  in  better  spii'its  when  you  are  on 
horseback ;  and,  especially,  if  it  should  be  in  fi-ont  of  a  troop. 
Hallo,  Stephen  !"  ejaculated  Henry,  taken  by  surprise,  in  the  midst 
of  his  discourse,  by  the  sight  of  a  flock  of  wild  turkeys  tliat  ran 
across  the  road,  some  hundred  pacas  a-head.  "  Did  you  see  that ! 
Halt,  man— here's  game  for  us."  And,  in  an  instant,  he  sprang 
from  hia  horse,  whidi  he  fastened  to  one  of  the  neighboring  trees, 
and  ran  off  with  his  rifle  in  hia  hand,  in  pursuit  of  the  flock. 

Stephen,  whose  instincts  were  those  of  a  keen  sportsman,  when 
game  was  before  him,  did  the  same  thing  ;  and  in  a  few  momenta 
Mildred  found  herself  left  entirely  alone  in  the  road,  half  disposed 
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to  chide  and  Imlf  to  smile  nt  tlie  eager  and  imgallant  desertion  ol 
Ker  attendants,  who  were  now  in  quick  hut  cautions  pursuit  of  the 
brood  of  turkeys.  The  speed  with  which  these  birds  are  accus- 
tomed to  run  through  the  woods,  allured  thoiv  pureuers  to  some 
distance  into  the  depths  of  the  forest ;  and  Mildred  patiently 
awaited  the  return  of  her  companions  on  the  ground  where  they 
had  left  lier. 

After  five  or  ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  it  was  with  aaenaation  of 
some  little  coneem  tliat  she  desci'ied,  upon  the  road,  a  stranger 
mounted  on  horseback,  and  coming  at  a  brisk  trot  to  the  spot 
where  she  had  halted.  The  appearance  of  the  individual  was  that 
of  one  of  the  irregular  soldiers  who  had  accompanied  Gates's 
anuy;  his  dress  was  nistie,  and  Lis  weapon,  according  to  the 
almost  universal  fashion  of  the  country  b^oops,  the  long  rifle.  The 
condition  of  his  sturdy  steed  showed  long  and  fatiguing  service ; 
whilst  the  bold  and  manly  person  of  the  rider  left  little  room  k> 
suppose  that  he  was  to  he  classed  amongst  tlie  many  who  had  fled 
in  panic  from  the  field  of  action.  As  soon  as  tlie  stranger  be- 
came aware  of  the  presence  of  the  lady,  he  slackened  his  speed  and 
approached  with  a  respectful  salutation. 

"  If  I  TOOught  be  so  hold,  ma'am,  how  far  moiight  it  he  to  a  river 
they  call  the  Koekfisb  f" 

"  It  is  scarce  two  miles  away,  sir,"  replied  Mildred. 

"  And  there,  if  I  don't  disremember,"  said  the  ti'aveller,  "  is  a 
house  kept  by  the  widov/'  Dimock ;  the  Blue  Ball,  I  think  f 

"  Tliere  is,  sir." 

"  And  no  forks  in  the  road  betwixt  this  and  tlie  widow's !" 

"  It  is  a  plain  road,"  replied  Mildred. 

"  And  about  two  miles  heyont — is  squire  Lindsay's,  at  a  place 
they  call  the  Dove  Cote  1" 

"  Does  your  business  take  you  there  ?"  asked  Mildred,  with  in- 
terest ;  "  are  you  fi'om  the  army !— whence  come  yon  ?" 

"Beg  pardon,  ma'am,"  replietl  the  strangei',  smiling,  "but  I 
am  an  old  sodger,  and  rather  warry  about  answering  questions  that 
consarn  myseE     I  suppose  it  is  likely  I  mought  see  Mr,  Lindsay !" 

"  Pray,  air,  tell  me  what  brings  you  here,  and  who  you  are !  I 
have  special  reasons  for  presuming  so  far  upon  your  kindness.  1 
myself  live  at  the  Dove  Cote,  and" — 
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"  Then,  mayhap,  you  moiight  have  hearn  of  one  Major  Arthur 
Butler!" 

"  Oh  yes,  sir, — if  yoii  liitve  any  news  of  him,  s]>eak  it  to  me 
quickly,"  exclaimed  Mildred,  witli  much  agitation. 

"By  iliat  spai'kling  of  your  eye,  ma'am,  it  is  no  fool's  guess  fliat 
you  are  the  identical  particular  lady  that  I  have  rode  nigh  on  to  live 
hundred  miles  to  see.  You  have  hearn  the  Major  tell  of  noree 
Shoe  Eobinaon  V 

"And  Arthur  Butler." 

"He  is  well,  madam,  and  in  good  heart,  escepting  some  ti'iflhig 
drawbacks  that  don't  come  to  much  account." 

"  Thank  God,  tliank  God,  for  this  news  !" 

"I  have  brought  two  lettera,  Miss  Lindsay,  from  the  Major,  for 
you ;  they  will  fell  you,  I  believe,  mainly,  that  the  Major  is  in  Uie 
hands  of  the  Philistians,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  rummaging  thi'ough  the 
plaits  of  his  dress,  and  getting  loose  the  belt  and  leathern  pouch  from 
which,  by  tlie  help  of  his  jaek-tnife,  he  extricated  the  missives ;  "  but 
they  leave  the  story  to  be  told  pretty  much  by  me.  The  long  and 
the  shoii  of  it  is,  that  the  Major  is  a  prisoner,  and  wants  some  as- 
sistance from  you  :  but  there  is  no  danger  of  any  harm  being  dcna 

Mildred  eagerly  tore  open  the  letters  and  read  them ;  then  heav- 
ing a  sigh,  she  said,  "  lie  is  closely  watched,  and  galled  with  mi^ 
fortune.  He  refers  to  you,  Mr.  Robinson,  and  I  must  beg  you  to 
tell  me  alL" 

Horse  Shoe,  with  a  cheerful  and  occasionally  even  with  a  laugh- 
ing manner,  adopted  to  reassure  the  lady  and  quell  her  feaie, 
recounted  all  such  particulars  of  ButJei''s  adventures  aa  were  neces- 
sary to  enable  her  to  comprehend  tJie  natm-e  of  his  present  mission 
to  the  Dove  Cote, 

Before  this  naiTative  was  brought  to  a  close,  Henry  and  Foster 
had  returned,  bringing  with  them  a  largo  turkey  which  Henry  had 
shot,  and  which  the  young  sportsman  was  exhibiting  with  ostenta- 
tioue  tnumph. 

"  Huzza,  here's  a  new  turn  of  good  luck  !  Horse  Shoe  Robin- 
son, the  brave  sergeant,"  shout«d  Henry,  as  soon  as  he  observed 
the  stout  figure  of  our  old  friend.     "  Js  Major  Butlor  hero  too  V 
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Tie  demajKled,  as  lie  shook  tlie  serg^eant's  Land,  "  or  have  you  come 
aloae  3  Noiv,  sister,  yon  ought  to  be  a  happy  woman.  Yo'i  bring 
ua  good  news,  Mf.  Horse  Shoe,  I  know  you  do," 

"  The  neivB  is  better  than  it  mought  have  been  if  the  Tories  had 
had  their  way,"  replied  Horse  Shoe.  "  Bnt  a  sodger's  hfe  has  both 
shade  and  sunshine  in  it ;  and  the  Major  is  uow  a  little  in  the 
shade." 

"Brother,  mount  quickly,"  said  Mildred,  "we  hare  business 
before  us.  Mr.  Itobinsoc,  ride  beside  me  ;  I  have  muoh  to  say  to 
you." 

Stephen  Foster,  after  saluting  the  sergeant,  and  reminding  Mil- 
dred of  his  engagement  to  meet  his  troop,  took  his  leave  of  the 
party. 

The  rest  repaired,  Tvith  as  much  especUtion  as  they  were  able  to 
employ,  to  the  Dove  Cote,  Horse  Shoe  detailing  to  iJie  brother  and 
sister,  as  they  weut  along,  a  great  many  particulars  of  tlie  late  his- 
tory of  Butler. 

When  they  reached  the  house,  ordei-s  were  given  for  the  acoom- 
modatiou  of  the  sergeant ;  and  the  most  sedulous  attention  was 
shown  to  everything  that  regarded  his  comfort.  Freqtient  con- 
ferenoea  were  held  between  Mildred  and  Henry,  and  tlie  trusty 
emissary.  The  letters  were  reperused,  and  all  the  circumstances 
that  belonged  to  Butler's  means  of  liberation  were  anxiously 
discussed. 

"  How  unlucky  is  it,"  said  Mildred,  "  that  my  father  should  be 
absent  at  such  a  moment  as  this  !  Arthiff'a  appeal  to  him  would 
convince  him  how  wicked  was  Tyrrel's  charge  against  his  honor. 
And  yet,  iu  my  father's  late  mood,  the  appeal  might  have  been  in- 
effectual ;  he  might  have  refused.  Sei^ant,  we  are  in  great 
difficulties,  and  I  know  not  what  to  do.  A  lettei',  you  say,  has  been 
■written  to  Lord  Corawaliis  ?" 

"  Yes,  ma'am,  and  by  a  man  who  shai-pened  his  pen  witli  his 
sword." 

"  You  heard  nothing  of  the  answer  of  his  Lordship !" 

"  There  was  not  time  to  hear." 

"  Cornwallis  will  be  prejudiced  by  those  aTOund  him,  and  he  will 
wfuse,"  said  Mildred,  with  an  air  of  deep  solicitude. 

"  Not  if  he  be  tlie  man  I  take  him  to  be,  young  lady,"  rajtlied 
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Horse  Shoe.  "  ITie  world  says  he  is  above  doing  a  cowai-dly  tiling ; 
and  it  isn't  natural  for  one  braye  man  to  wish  hanu  against  aaotUer, 
except  in  open  war." 

"  Did  you  hear  of  one  Tyirel,  in  the  British  camp  ?  But  how 
could  you? — tliat  was  an  assumed  name." 

"  You  mean  the  gentleiaaa  who  was  here  when  the  major  stopped, 
iit  Mrs.  Dimock's !"  said  Robinson :  "  that  was  the  name  the  land* 
lady  spoke  about—if  I  remember  myself.  I  did  not  hear  of  him, 
ma'am,  in  my  travels ;  but  his  servant,  James  Curry,  I  met  oftenei', 
I  undertake  to  say,  than  the  fellow  wished.  He  was  eonsamed  in 
ambiishing  Major  Butler  and  me  at  Grmdall's  Ford.  It  was  our 
opinion  he  was  hii-ed." 

"  There,"  esclaimed  Mildred,  "  that  eonflims  what  I  guessed  of 
Tyrrel's  villany.  I  will  go  to  ComwaUis  myself:  I  will  expose  the 
whole  matter  to  kis  lordship.  Hemy,  my  Sear  brother,  it  is  a  rash 
venture,  but  I  will  essay  it.     You  must  accompany  and  protect  me." 

"  That's  a  sudden  tliougbt,  sister,  and  you  may  count  on  my 
hearty  good  will  to  help  it  along.  It  is  a  brave  tJiougkt  of  yours, 
besides,"  said  Henry,  pondering  over  it— -"and  everybody  will 
praise  yoii  for  it." 

Robinson  listened  to  this  resolve  with  an  incredulous  ear. 

"  You  wouldn't  venture,  young  madam,  to  trust  yourself  amount 
such  rough  and  unchristian  people,  as  you  would  have  to  go 
among  before  you  could  see  Oornwallb?  in  dangoi'  of  being  taken 
up  by  outposts  and  pickets,  or  arrested  by  patrolea,  or  dragged 
about  by  dragoons  and  fellows  that  have  more  savagery  in  them 
tian  wolves.  Oh  no,  ma'am,  you  don't  know  what  you  would 
have  to  put  up  with ;  that's  onpossible.  Mr.  Henry,  here,  and  me 
can  take  a  letter." 

"  I  may  not  trust  to  letters,  I  roust  go  myself  You  will  protect 
me,  Mr.  Robinson !  my  brother  and  I  will  form  some  good  excuse 
that  shall  take  ns  through  safely." 

"  Sartainly,  ma'am,  I  will  stand  by  you  tJirougb  ail  chances,  if 
you  go,"  replied  the  sergeant  "  But  there's  not  many  women,  with 
their  eyes  open,  would  set  out  on  such  a  marcli." 

"  It  will  be  easily  aeliieved,"  said  Mildred :  "  it  is  an  honest  and 
virtuous  cause  that  takes  me  away,  and  I  will  attempt  it  with  a 
valiant  spii'it.     It  cannot  but  cojne  to  good.     Myfatlier's  Tiame  will 
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give  me  free  passage  througli  the  enemy's  lines.  And  you  sliall 
pass  as  my  attendant." 

"  If  you  have  a  heart  etoiit  enough,  ma'am,  for  such  hai'd  fare,  I 
beheVs  I  mought  undertake  for  your  safe  passage,"  answered 
Horse  Shoe,  "  aad  it  sartainly  would  do  the  major  great  good  to 
tear  tliat  you  was  stirring  in  tliis  matter." 

"  Sergeant,  recruit  yourself  as  long  as  you  think  necessary,"  said 
Mildi'ed;  "but  if  you  can  he  ready  to  set  out  to-morrow,  I  skonld 
like  to  go  tlien,  and  at  an  early  hour." 

"  Don't  stand  upon  my  fatigue,  yonng  lady ;  I  never  saw  tlie 
time  when  I  wan't  ready  to  march  at  the  shortest  warning.  With 
your  leave,  I  will  go  look  aftei'  my  horse.  Captain  Peter,  I  eaU  him, 
ma'am.  A  little  chance  of  a  roll,  and  the  privilege  of  a  good 
green  pasture,  soon  puts  him  m  mai'ching  trun." 

The  sergeant  now  left  the  room. 

"  SistfiT,"  said  Henry,  "  you  never  thought  a  better  thought,  and 
you  never  contiived  a.  better  act,  tlian  just  taking  this  matter  in 
Land  yourself,  under  raiae  and  Horse  Shoe's  protection.  Because 
Horse  Shoe  is  as  brave  a  man  as  you  ever  fell  in  with,  and  as  for 
me,  ro  back  the  sergeant  We  can  finish  the  thing  in  two  or 
three  weeks,  and  then,  when  I  see  you  safe  home,  Fll  go  and  join 
the  Rangers." 

"  It  is  a  perilous  and  uncertain  journey,  brother,  but  it  is  my 
duty.  I  would  rather  fall  beneath  the  calamities  of  war  than 
longer  endure  my  present  feelings.  Provide  yourseH  brother,  with 
all  tilings  requisite  for  our  journey,  and  give  old  Isaac,  the  gar- 
denei',notJce  that  lie  must  go  with  us.  We  shall  set  out  to-mowow. 
I  will  write  a  lett«v  to  my  father  to-night  explaining  my  purpose, 
And  one  thing,  Heury ;  you  will  be  careful  to  say  nothing  to  any 
one  of  the  i-oute  we  shall  travel." 

"Dl  take  my  carbine,  sister,"  said  Henry,  "I  can  sling  it 
■with  a  strap.  And  I  was  thinking  I  haii  better  have  a  broad- 
sword." 

"  Leave  that  behuid,"  replied  Mildred,  as  a  smile  rose  on  her 
features. 

"  The  bugle  I  will  certsunly  take,"  added  Henry ;  "  because  it 
might  be  useful  in  case  we  got  separated  ;  and  1  will  teach  yo  i  to 
understand  my  signals.     Isaac  shall   caiTy  horse-pistols  on   his 


.V  Google 


saddle,  and  tha  seigtant  shall  ht^e  a  great  wallet  of  provisions. 
You  see  I  understand  ciinpjignuig  Mildred.  And  now,"  added 
the  et^ei  youn^  sollipr  is  he  Ipft  tJie  apartment,  "  huiTu  for 
the  Yoluntt^n    ut  thi.  Dure  Cote  1' 
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CHAPTKH  XXXIX. 


Taft  man  wlio  ivrites  the  history  of  woman's  love  will  find  himscli* 
employed  in  drawing  out  a  tangled  skein.  It  is  a  history  of  secret 
emotions  and  vivid  contrasts,  wLich  may  well  go  nigh  to  baffle  his 
penetration  and  to  puzzle  his  philosophy.  There  is  in  it  a  surface 
of  timid  and  gentle  baahfulness  concealing  an  nnderflow  of  strong 
and  heady  passion  :  a  seeming  caprice  that  a  breath  may  shake  or 
a  word  alarm  ;  yet,  all  the  while,  an  earnest  devotion  of  soul  which, 
in  its  esdted  action,  holds  all  danger  cheap  that  crosses  the  patli  of 
its  career.  The  sportive,  changeful,  and  coward  nature  that  dalUes 
with  affection  as  a  jest,  and  wins  admiration  by  its  affrighted  coy- 
oess ;  that  flies  and  would  be  followed ;  that  revolts  and  would  be 
soothed,  entreated,  and  on  bended  knee  implored,  before  it  is  won  ; 
(hat  same  nature  will  undergo  the  ordeal  of  the  burning  plough- 
■sbaj'c,  take  all  the  extremes  of  misery  and  distress,  brave  tJie  fuiy 
of  the  elements  and  the  wrath  of  man,  and  in  every  peril  be  a 
patient  comforter,  when  the  canse  that  moves  her  is  the  vindication 
of  her  love.  Affection  is  to  her  what  glory  is  to  man,  an  impulse 
that  inspires  the  most  adventarous  heroism. 

There  had  been  for  some  days  past  in  Mildred's  mind  an 
anxious  misgiving  of  misfortune  to  Biider,  which  was  but  ill 
concealed  in  a  quiet  and  reserved  demeanor.  The  argument  of 
his  safety  seemed  to  have  little  to  rest  upon,  and  she  could  perceive 
tliat  it  was  not  believed  by  those  who  uttered  it.  There  rose  upon 
her  thoughts  imaginings  or  presentiments  of  ill,  whidi  she  did  not 
lite  to  dwell  upon,  but  which  she  could  not  banish.  And  now 
when  Horse  Shoe  had  told  his  tale,  the  incidents  did  not  seem  fo 
warraut  the  levity  with  which  he  passed  them  by.  She  was  afraid 
fo  express  her  doubts  :  and  theybi-ooded  upon  her  mind,  hatching 
pain  and  secret  grief.     It  was  almost  an  instinct^  therefore,  that 
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directed  her  resolve,  when  she  aiinouncecl  lier  clotennination  to  go 
in  person  in  quest  of  Cornwallia,  and  to  plead  Butler's  cause  hwr- 
Belf  to  IJie  British  general.  Her  soul  rebelled  at  the  grosa  calumny 
which  hiid  been  invented  to  bring  down  vengeance  upon  Arthur'a 
head  ;  and  she  had  no  thought  of  thwarting  the  accuser's  wicked- 
neaa,  but  by  an  appeal  to  the  highest  power  for  that  redress  which 
an  honorable  soldier,  in  her  opinion,  could  not  refuse,  even  to  an 
enemy.  As  to  the  persoaal  hazard,  inconvenience,  or  difRculty  of 
her  projected  enterprise,  no  thought  of  either  for  a  moment 
occnpied  her.  She  saw  but  her  purpose  before  her,  and  did  not 
pause  to  reckon  on  the  means  by  which  she  was  to  pt-omote  it. 
She  reflected  not  on  the  censure  of  the  world  ;  nor  on  its  ridicule ; 
nor  on  its  want  of  sympatliy  for  her  feelings  :  she  reflected  only 
on  her  power  to  serve  one  dearer  to  her  than  a  friend,  upon  her 
duty,  and  upon  the  agony  of  her  doubts.  If  her  father  had  been 
at  hand  she  might  have  appealed  to  him,  and,  perhaps, 
have  submitted  to  his  counsel ;  but  he  was  ahsent,  she  knew  not 
whei'e,  and  she  was  convinced  that  no  lime  was  to  he  lost,  "  Even 
now,  whilst  we  debate,"  she  said,  "  his  life  may  be  forfeited  to  the 
malice  of  the  wicked  men  who  have  ensnared  Lim." 

Her  conduct  in  this  crisis  is  not  to  be  weighed  in  the  scale 
wherein  the  seemly  and  decorous  observances  of  female  propriety 
are  ordinarily  balanced.  The  times,  the  occasion,  and  tlie  peculiar 
position  of  Mildred,  take  her  ease  out  of  the  pale  of  common 
ovenifl,  and  are  entitled  to  another  standard.  She  will  be  judged 
by  t)ie  purity  of  her  heart,  the  fervor  of  her  attachment,  and  ber 
sense  of  the  importance  of  the  service  she  was  about  to  confer. 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  these,  I  must  leave  her  vindication  to 
the  generosity  of  my  reader. 

When  the  Kioming  came  and  breakfast  was  over,  the  horses 
w      b      ghtt    t!     d  Heniy  was  active  in  all  the  preliminary 

a  n  n  nf  f  th  J  u  n  y,  and  now  bestirred  himself  with  an 
ea  d  a  f  p  nal  n  poi-tance.  Isaac,  a  grey-haired  negro, 
of  a  1  te  nd  KL  all  h  tribe,  of  an  abundantly  thoughtful 
1  ngth    f  pp       d    n  a  suit  of  livery,  ready  hooted  and 

sp        If      his  J      n  y     A  large   portmanteau,  contaioing   a 

[  ply  f  I  g  t  1  mistress,  was  duly  strapped  behind  hia 
saddj       h  1  t  a  1         f  p  t  Is  were  buckled  upon  the  pmnmel. 
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Henrv's  horse  also  hid  ill  tte  tiirmture  necessary  to  a  campaign 
and  tile  young  mirfidbat  himself,  notwithstanding  his  sister'a  dis- 
approval, was  begirt  with  a  sword-belt,  fmm  which  depended  a 
light  sabre,  witli  wlmh  he  was  m  the  habit  of  exhibiting  himself 
in  the  corps  of  the  Rangers.  His  bugle  hung  gracefully  by  his 
side,  and  his  cai'bine  was  already  provided  with  a  strap  to  sling  it 
across  his  back,  Stejihen  Foster  was  lost  in  wonder  at  these 
sudden  preparations,  of  the  import  of  which  he  could  gain  no 
more  intelligence  from  Henry  than  that  a  movement  towards  the 
aimy  was  intended,  of  a  portentous  character. 

Horse  Shoe  sat  quietly  in  the  porch  looking  on  with  a  profes- 
aonal  unconcern,  whilst  his  trusty  Captain  Peter,  bearing  a  pair  of 
Baddle-bags,  now  stuffed  with  a  plethora  of  provisions,  slouched  his 
head,  in  patient  fixedness,  waiting  the  oi;der  to  move.  A  bevy  of 
domestics  hung  aivaund  the  scene  of  preparation,  lost  in  conjectures 
as  to  the  meaning  of  this  strange  array,  and  prosecuting  an  inquiry 
to  satisfy  themselves,  with  fruitless  perseverance. 

When  Mildred  appeared  at  the  door  she  was  habited  for  h^r 
journey.    The  housekeeper,  an  aged  dame,  stood  near  her, 

"  My  travel,  Mistress  Mondson,"  slie  said,  addressing  the  matron, 
and  at  the  same  time  putting  a  letter  into  her  hand,  "  I  trust  will 
not  keep  me  long  from  home.  If  my  father  should  retuni  before 
I  do,  be  careful  to  give  him  that  Mr.  Foster,  you  will  not  forget 
your  promise,"  she  added,  as  she  delivered  the  second  letter,  which, 
notwithstanding  her  own  expedition,  she  had  prepared  for  Butler, 
in  the  hope  fiat  opportunity  might  favor  its  transmission  by 
Stephen. 

"  The  gold,"  said  Stephen,  putting  Ms  hand  in  his  pocket ;  "  you 
will  want  it  yourself,  Miss  Mildred,  and  I  can  do  witliout  it." 

"  Never  mind  that,"  interrupted  Mildred.  "  Keep  your  promise, 
and  1  hope  to  be  able  to  reward  you  more  according  to  youi 
ieseris." 

"Heaven  and  the  saints  protect  you,  Miss  Mildred !"  said  the 
housekeeper,  as  the  lady  bade  her  farewell.  "  You  leave  us  on 
some  heavy  en'and.  God  grant  that  you  come  back  with  a  gayer 
face  than  you  tiike  away  !"  Then  turning  up  her  eyes,  and  raising 
her  hands,  she  ejaculated,  "  This  is  an  awful  thing,  nnd  past  my 
understanding !" 
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Mildred  took  leave  of  the  rest  of  the  group  STOund  the  door, 
and  waa  soon  in  her  saddle.  This  was  a  signal  for  the  rest  to 
mount,  and  as  Stephen  Foster  delivered  Henry  his  rifle,  the  lattei 
took  occasion  to  whisper  in  the  hunter's  ear — 

"  It  is  not  unlikely,  Steve,  that  we  may  meet  each  other  again 
over  here  in  Carolina ;  so  remember  to  make  inquiries  for  us  as 
you  go  along,  and  tel!  the  men  I  hope  to  join  them  hefore  they 
fire  one  shot  in  spite.  But  mum,  Steve,  not  a  word  about  our 
route." 

Stephen  shoot  hands  with  his  young  comrade ;  and  Henry, 
seeing  that  the  rest  of  the  party  had  already  left  the  door  and 
were  some  distance  down  the  hill,  called  out  witk  an  elated  tone  of 
good  hnmoi'-— "  Farewell,  Mrs.  Morrison,  and  all  the  rest  of  you  I" 
and  putting  spnrs  to  bis  hoise  galloped  off  io  join  his  sister. 

The  route  pursued  by  the  travellers  lay  due  south,  and  during 
the  iirst  three  or  four  days  of  their  journey  they  were  still  within 
tlie  confines  of  Virginia.  To  travel  on  horaeback  was  a  customary 
feat,  even  for  ladies,  in  those  days  of  rough  roads  and  scant  means 
of  locomotion  :  and  such  a  cavalcade  as  we  have  described  was  cal- 
culated to  excite  no  particular  inquiry  fiom  the  passer-by,  beyond 
that  which  would  now  he  made  on  the  appearance  of  any  party  of 
pleasure  upon  the  high-roads,  in  the  course  of  a  summer  excursion. 
Mildred  experienced  severe  fatigue  in  the  first  stages  of  her  jour- 
ney; hut  by  degrees  this  wore  off,  and  she  was  soon  enabled  to 
endure  the  long  day's  ride  with  scarcely  leas  inconvenience  than 
her  fellow-travellers. 

At  that  period  there  were  but  few  inns  iu  these  thinly-peopled 
districts,  and  such  as  were  already  established  were  small  and  but 
meagrely  provided.  This  deficiency  was,  in  some  degree,  compen- 
sated by  tiie  good  will  with  which  the  ownere  of  private  establish- 
ments in  the  country  received  the  better  class  of  travellei's,  and  the 
ready  hospitahty  with  which  they  entertained  them.  Henry  took 
upon  himself  to  obbun  information  of  the  gentlemen's  seats  that 
lay  near  the  route  of  his  journey,  and  to  conduct  the  party  to  them 
whenever  his  sister's  comfort  required  better  accommodation  than 
tlie  common  inns  afforded. 

As  our  travellers  had  thus  fer  kept  along  that  range  of  country 
%yhtch  lay  ininiediately  umler  the  mountains,  they  were  net  annoyed 
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by  the  intense  Iieats  which,  at  this  season,  prevailed  in  the  lowlanda. 
The  weather,  ever  siuce  their  departure,  had  heen  uncommonly 
fine,  and  as  is  usual  in  this  district,  the  montli  of  September  had 
hrougLt  its  cool,  dewy  nights,  whilst  the  early  hours  of  the  morn- 
ing were  even  marked  by  a  little  sharpness,  almost  approaching  to 
frost.  The  effect  of  this  on  Mildred  was  to  recruit  the  weariness 
of  travel,  and  better  enable  her  to  eacouutec  the  nooa-tide  fervors 
of  the  sun ;  and  she  had  so  far  endured  the  toils  of  her  journey 
witli  an  admii-able  spirit.  Actual  trial  generally  resulte  in  demon- 
strating how  much  we  are  prone  f«  exaggerate  in  advance  the 
difficulties  of  any  undei'taking.  Accordingly,  Mildred's  present 
experience  strengthened  her  resolution  to  proceed,  aad  even  com- 
mnuicated  an  unexpected  increase  of  contentment  to  her  feelings. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  party  crossed  the  river  Dan,  and  entered 
the  province  of  North  Carolina.  A  smaU  remnant  of  Gates's  shat- 
tered aimy  lay  at  Hillsborough,  at  no  great  distance  from  the 
frontier ;  and  as  Mildred  was  anxious  to  avoid  the  inquiry  or  moles- 
tation to  be  expected  in  passing  through  a  military  post,  she  re- 
solved to  travel  by  a  lower  route,  and  Horse  Shoe,  therefore,  at 
Lev  sug'gestion,  directed  his  journey  towards  the  little  village  of 
Tarhorough. 

Comwallis,  it  was  understaod,  since  the  battle  of  Camden,  had 
removed  his  head-quai'ters  into  the  neighborhood  of  theWaxhaws, 
some  distance  up  the  Catawba,  where  he  was  supposed  to  be  yet 
stationaiy.  The  whole  country  in  the  neighborhood  of  eitlier 
army  was  in  a  state  of  earnest  preparation ;  the  British  commander 
i-eeruiting  his  forces  for  further  and  immediate  operations — tlie 
American  endeavoring  to  reassemble  his  feeble  and  scattered  a««d- 
liaries  for  defence.  At  the  present  moment,  actual  hostilities  be- 
tween these  two  parties  were  entirely  suspended,  in  anxious  aoti- 
dpation  of  the  rapidly  approaching  renewal  of  the  struggle.  It 
was  a  breathing  time,  when  the  panting  combatants,  exhausted  by 
battle,  stood  sullenly  eyeing  each  other  and  making  ready — the  one 
to  strike,  the  otlier  to  ward  off  another  staggering  blow. 

The  comitry  over  which  Mildred  was  now  to  travel  was  calcu- 
lated to  tax  her  powers  of  endurance  to  the  utmost.  It  was  a 
dreaiy  waste  of  barren  wildernras,  covered  with  an  endless  forest 
of  gloomy  pine,  through  which  a  heavy,  sandy  road  crept  in  lurid 
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and  me'anelioly  skade.  Here  and  there  a  miserable  hut  occurred 
to  view,  with  a  few  ragged  inmates,  smrounded  by  all  the  signs 
of  squalid  poverty.  The  prineipa]  population  wece  only  to  bo  seen 
along  the  banks  of  the  rivers  which  penetrated  into  tliis  region, 
some  twenty  or  thirty  miles  distant  from  each  otlier.  The  alluvial 
bottoms  through  which  these  streams  found  a  channel  to  the  ocean, 
were  the  only  tracts  of  land  of  sufficient  fertility  to  afford  support 
to  man — all  between  them  was  a  sterile  and  gloomy  forest. 

Still,  tliese  regions  were  not  deserted.  Bodies  of  irregular  troops, 
ill  clothed  and  worse  armed,  and  generally  bearing  the  haggard 
features  of  disease,  such  as  mark  the  population  of  a  sickly  climate, 
were  often  encountered  upon  the  road,  directing  their  wearied 
march  towards  the  head-quarters  of  the  republican  army.  The 
rigors  of  ttie  Southern  summer  had  not  yet  abated ;  and  it  was 
with  painful  steps  in  the  deep  sand,  amid  clouds  of  suffocating  dust, 
that  these  httie  detachments  prosecuted  their  journey. 

Mildred,  so  far  from  siaking  under  the  weariness  and  increasing 
hardships  of  her  present  toils,  seemed  f«  be  endued  with  a  capacity 
for  sustaining  them  much  beyond  anything  that  could  have  been 
believed  of  her  sex.  Hoi-  courage  gi'ew  with  the  difficulties  that 
beset  her.  She  looked  composedly  upon  the  obstacles  before  her, 
and  encountered  them,  not  only  without  n  murmur,  but  even  with 
a  cheerfulneas  to  which  she  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger.  The 
steadiness  of  her  onward  march,  her  unrepiniug  patience,  and  the 
gentle  solicitude  with  which  she  turned  the  thoughts  of  her  com- 
panions from  hewelf,  and  forbade  the  supposition  that  her  powers 
were  over-taxed,  showed  how  deeply  her  feehngs  were,  engaged  in 
her  enterpiise,  and  how  maturely  her  mind  had  taken  its  resolu- 
tion. 

"  One  never  would  have  guessed,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  towards  the 
close  of  the  second  day  after  they  had  ontere  1  No  th  Carol  a 
"  that  a  lady  so  daintily  nursed  as  j  i  was  at  1  on  e  M  tre&s 
Mildred,  could  have  ever  borne  this  he  e  o  gh  ng  ot  t  thr  gh 
tliese  piney  woods.  But  I  have  ma  le  one  >  prvit  on  M  ss 
Lindsay,  tiiat  no  one  can  tell  what  tl  ey  are  fit  for  tall  they  are 
tiled  ;  and  on  the  back  of  that  I  have  a  ti  er  tl  -xt  whe  ti  ere  "s  a 
great  stir  that  rouses  up  a  whole  countiy,  it  don't  much  signify 
whether  they  are  man  or  woman,  they  all  get  router'  alike      'Pod 
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my  word,  ma'am,  I  have  seen  men — wlio  thint  tliemselvea  sodgera 
too — that  would  be  onwiiling  to  trust  themselves  at  tliis  time  o' 
year  through  such  a  dried  up  piece  of  pine  barren  as  we  have  been 
travelhng  over  for  two  days  past" 

"  You  remember  the  fable  of  the  willow  and  the  oat,  Mr,  Robin- 
son," replied  Mildred,  smiling ;  "  the  storm  may  bring  down  tiie 
sturdy  tree,  but  the  supple  shrub  will  bend  before  it  ivithout 
breaking." 

"  Vm  not  much  given  to  religious  taMngs-on,"  said  the  sergeant, 
"  hut  sometimes  a  notion  comes  into  my  head  that  looks  a  little 
that  way,  and  that  is,  when  God  appoints  a  thing  to  be  done,  he 
gives  them  that's  to  do  it  al!  the  wherewithals.  Now,  as  Major 
Butler  is  a  good  man  and  a  brave  sodger — God  bless  him  I — it 
does  seem  right  that  yon,  Mistress  Lindsay, — who,  I  take  on  me  to 
understand  enough  of  your  consarns  and  his'n,  without  offence,  to 
say  has  a  leaning  towards  the  major, — I  say  it  does  aeem  right  and 
natural  that  you  should  lend  a  hand  to  help  him  out  of  tribulation  ; 
and  so  you  see  tlie  cause  being  a  good  cause,  the  Lord  has  given 
you  both  wisdom  and  strength  to  do  what  is  right." 

"  We  owe,  sergeant,  a  duty  to  our  country ;  and  we  serve  God 
and  our  country  both,  when  we  strengtlien  the  hands  of  its 
defenders." 

"  That's  a  valiant  speech,  young  lady,  and  it's  a  noble  speech," 
said  Horse  Shoe,  with  an  earnest  emphasis.  "  I  have  often  told 
the  major  that  the  women  of  tliis  country  had  as  honest  thoughts 
about  this  here  war,  and  was  as  warm  for  our  cause  as  tlie  men ; 
and  some  of  tliem,  perhaps,  a  little  warmer.  They  could  be  pitted 
against  the  women  of  any  quailer  of  the  aqueous  globe,  in  bearing 
and  forbearing  both,  when  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  country." 

"  Henry  is  asleep  on  his  horse,"  said  Mildred,  looking  at  her 
brother,  who  now,  jaded  and  worn  with  the  effort  of  travel,  wat. 
nodding  and  dropping  his  head  forward,  and  almost  Ic«ing  his  seat 
"What,  Henry,  brother  I"  she  added,  loud  enough  to  rouse  up  tha 
young  horseman,  "  My  tiiisty  cavalier,  are  you  going  to  fall  from 
your  horse  ?  Wliere  is  all  that  boasted  glorification  upon  which 
you  were  disposed  to  be  so  eloquent  only  a  week  ago  !  I  thought 
a  man  on  horseback  was  naturally  proud :  I  fear  it  was  only  on 
b-    viay  occasions  you  meant,  Henry,     Hav'n't  you  a  word  for  n 
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Buimy  day  and.  a  dry  journey  ?  Yon  lag  more  like  a  miller's  boy 
with  his  bag  of  meal,  than  a  young  soldier  setting  out  on  his 
adventures." 

"  Ah,  sister,"  said  Henry,  waMng  up,  "  this  is  nothing  but  pine 
—pine — and  sand,  without  end.  There  is  no  game  in  the  woods 
to  keep  a  man  on  the  look-out,  except  here  and  there  a  herd  of 
wild  hogs,  that  snort  and  mn  from  us,  like  a  squadron  of  cavalry, 
■with  their  bristles  set  up  on  tlieir  backs  as  fierce  as  the  back  fin  of 
a  aunfish.  There  is  not  even  grass  to  look  at :  you  might  see  a 
black  snake  ninning  half  a  mile  amongst  the  trees.  And  tlien 
there  are  such  great  patches  of  burnt  timber,  every  trunk  staring 
right  at  yoii,  as  black  as  thunder.  I'm  tired  of  it  all— I  want  to 
see  the  green  fields  again." 

"And,  in  truth,  brother,  so  do  I:  but  not  until  we  can  bring 
merry  faces  to  look  upon  them.  IIow  far  are  we  from  Tar- 
borough  !" 

"  We  should  be  drawing  nigh  to  the  town,"  replied  Horse  Shoe, 
"  for  you  may  see  that  we  sliali  soon  be  out  of  tliese  woods,  by  the 
signs  of  open  country  ahead.  The  last  squad  of  sodgers  that 
passed  us,  said  that  when  we  came  to  the  farms,  we  shouldn't  be 
more  than  five  miles  from  the  town,  and  the  sun  isn't  above  an 
hour  high." 

"  In  the  hope  of  being  soon  housed,  then,  Mr.  Kobinson,  I  may 
confess  to  you  I  am  somewhat  weary ;  but  a  good  night's  rest  will 
put  me  in  fair  condition  for  to-morrow's  ride  again," 

After  Ibe  lapse  of  an  hour,  the  party  were  safely  sheltered  in  a 
tolerably  comfortable  inn  at  tlie  village ;  and  Mildred,  aided  by  the 
sedulous  care  of  Henry,  found  herself  well  bestowed  in  the  best 
■jhamber  of  tlie  house. 
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FaoM  Tarborough  our  travellers  coniJn  led  tlieii  route  towards 
the  Pedee,  by  the  main  road  which  led  through  Cross  creek,  a 
Email  hamlet  on  Cape  Fear  river,  near  the  site  of  die  present  town 
of  Fayettoville.  The  general  features  of  the  country  were  even 
more  forbidding  tlian  those  I  have  ali-eady  described  as  character- 
iatic  of  this  portion  of  North  Carolina.  Even  to  tlie  present  day, 
cultivation  has  done  hut  little  to  cheer  iip  tlie  natural  desolation  of 
those  ti-acfs  of  wildei-ness  which  lie  between  the  rivers.  But  at  the 
early  period  to  which  tlie  events  I  have  beea  detailing  have  refer- 
ence, the  journey  undertaken  by  our  little  caravan  might  he  com- 
pared to  that  ■which  is  now  frequently  made  through  the  more 
southern  extremity  of  tlie  Union,  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  an  attempt  seldom  essayed  by  a  female,  and  sufficiently 
tjying  to  the  hardihood  of  the  stoutest  travellers.  The  forethought 
and  attention  of  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  however,  contiibuted  to 
alleviate  the  pains  of  the  enterpi'ise,  and  to  enable  Mildred  to  over- 
come its  difficulties. 

In  the  present  alarmed  and  excited  state  of  this  province,  the 
party  were  less  liable  to  interruption  in  this  secluded  and  destitute 
section  of  the  country,  than  they  might  have  been,  had  they  chosen 
a  loiver  and  more  populous  district;  and  the  eonscionsness  that 
every  day's  perseverance  brought  tliem  nea-er  to  the  ultimate  term 
of  their  journey,  gave  new  vigor,  at  least,  to  Mildred's  capacity  to 
endure  the  privations  to  which  she  was  exposed.  But  few  vestiges 
of  the  war  yet  occurred  to  their  view.  The  great  wilderness,  like 
the  great  ocean,  retains  no  traces  of  the  passage  of  hostile  bodies. 
Sometimes,  mdeed,  die  signs  of  a  woodland  encampment  were 
visible  in  the  midst  of  the  forest,  on  the  margin  of  some  sluggish 
brook  or  aromid  a  sylvan  fountain,  where  the  impression  of  recent 
hoof-prints,  the  scattered  fragments  of  brushwood  cut  for  tempo- 
rary shelter,  and  the  still  smouldering  a^hes  of  camp  iij  es,  shop  ed 
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tbat  masses  of  men  had  been  in  motion.  The  deer  fled,  too,  with 
a  more  fiighteaed  bound  towards  their  coyerts,  aa  if  lately  alarmed 
by  tha  pursuit  of  the  huntsman ;  but  the  images  of  devastation, 
ivhicb,  are  associated  with  the  horrid  front  of  war  in  the  mind  of 
all  familiar  with  ifa  ravage,  were  absent.  The  eternal,  leafy  sliade 
high  ai-ohing  over  the  heads  of  the  wayfarers,  furnished  no  object 
for  human  vengeance ;  and  it  still  siglied  in  the  fanning  of  the 
breeze,  as  of  old  it  sighed  before  man  claimed  dominion  in  the  soil 
it  sheltered.  A  far  difierent  scene  was  shortly  to  be  looted  upon 
by  OUT  venturesome  friends. 

Several  days  bad  again  passed  by,  for  the  journey  through  the 
wilderness  had  been  slowly  prosecuted,  whea  Robinson,  towards 
the  approach  of  evening,  announced  to  Mildred  his  eonjeetui-e  that 
they  were  not  far  off  the  Pe(Jee.  The  banks  of  this  river  liad 
been  the  scene  of  frequent  hostilities,  and  tlie  war  that  had  been 
carried  on  here  was  of  tlie  most  luthless  kind.  The  river  is  char 
racterized  by  a  broad,  deep,  and  quiet  stream,  begirt  with  a  vegeta- 
tion of  exceeding  luxuriance.  Its  periodical  overflow  seems  to  have 
poured  out  upon  its  margin  a  soil  of  inexhaustible  richness,  that, 
for  a  mile  or  two  on  either  side,  forms  a  striking  contrast  with  the 
low  barren  sand  hills  that  hem  in  the  river  plain.  Along  this 
t  t  f  !  1  b  d  11  th  y  to  the  AUantie,  ai'e  found,  as  is 
us  Uy  th  c  til  gli  t  th.  C  olinas,  the  large  phmtations 
fpltgtln  hbjtl        iltivation  of  rice  and  cotton, 

tu  n  th  f  1 1  ty  f  ti  1  to  th  b  t  account.  These  possessions, 
p  eaent  the  m  t  assa  i  bl  p  nts  to  an  enemy,  aud,  indeed, 
aim  t  th  n!y  nes  n  wh  h  tl  g  eat  interests  of  the  province 
m  1 1  b  w  nd  1  w  du  n  tl  hole  of  that  bloody  stmggle 
w!  hd  tng  hedth  lay  ftl  T  ry  Ascendency,"  the  constant 
bj  ts  f  att  k,  anl  1  tl  w  was  waged  with  a  vindictive 
malignity,  on  the  part  of  the  British  and  Tory  paitisans,  that  is 
scarcely  surpassed  in  the  history  of  civil  broils.  The  finest  estates 
were  sacked,  the  dwellings  burnt,  and  the  property  destroyed  witli 
unsparing  rage.  The  men  were  dragged  from  tlieir  houses  and 
hung,  the  women  and  children  turned  without  food  or  raiment  into 
tlie  wildei'ness,  and  political  vengeance  seemed  to  gorge  itself  to 
gluttony  upon  its  own  rapine. 

The  thoughts  of  Robinson  had  been,  for  some  days  past,  nmnmg 
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upoa  the  probable  difficulties  tliat  might  attend  the  guise  in  which 
he  was  now  about  to  return  to  his  native  proyince.  This  was  a  sub- 
ject of  some  concern,  since  lie  ran  a  nhk  ot  being  compelled  either 
to  desert  his  charge,  or  to  bnng  hia  companions  into  jeopardy, 
amongst  the  many  persons  ot  both  armies  who  were,  at  least  by 
report,  acquainted  with  his  name  "uid  his  mihtaiy  connexions. 
He  had  explained  to  Mildied  the  net.essity  of  his  appemng  in 
some  definite  character,  associated  with  the  objeit  ot  hei  journey, 
and  of  which,  upon  emergency,  he  might  claim  the  benefit  to 
retain  his  post  near  her.     This  matter  was  summarily  settled  by 

"  In  general,  Mr,  Horse  Shoe,  you  can  call  yourself  Stephen 
Foster :  you  know  Steve ;  and  you  can  say  that  you  are  Mr. 
Philip  Lindsay's  gardener.  Isaac,  here,  can  let  you  enough  into 
the  craft  to  pass  muster,  if  any  of  them"  should  take  it  into  their 
heads  to  examine  you.  Mind  that,  Isaac  :  and  I'ecoUect,  old  fel- 
low, you  are  only  sister  Mildred's  waiting  man." 

"  Sanaiiily,  roaster,"  replied  Isaac. 

"  And  sergeant,  I'll  tell  you  aO  about  Steve  ;  so  that  you  can 
get  your  lesson  by  heart.  You  have  a  wife  and  five  children — 
remember  that.    I'll  give  you  all  their  names  by-and-by." 

"  Tlianks  to  the  mardes  of  God,  that  ar'n't  my  misfortune  yet," 
said  Horse  Shoe,  laughing;  "but,  Mr.  Henry,  I  have  got  con- 
science enough  now  for  any  lie  that  can  be  invented.  Tlie  major 
and  me  talked  that  thing  over,  and  he's  of  opinion  that  lying,  in 
an  enemy's  country,  is  not  forbidden  in  tie  scriptures.  And  I 
have  heam  the  preacher  say  that  Raliab,  who  was  not  a  woman 
of  good  fame  no  how,  yet  she  was  excused  by  the  Lord  for  telling 
the  kingof  Jericho  a  most  thumping  lie,  consarning  her  not  knowing 
what  had  become  of  the  two  men  tliat  Joshua,  ttiejudge  of  Israel, 
■who  was  a  general  besides,  had  inat  into  the  ton  a  to  i  eeonnoitie  , 
■which  was  a  strong  case.  Mister  Heniy,  seeing  that  Kahib,  the 
tarlot,  was  a  taking  of  sides  against  her  own  people  So,  I  like 
your  plan  and  I'll  stick  by  it" 

This  being  agi'eed  upon,  it  became  one  ot  the  anmsemenbj  oi 
the  road-side  to  pnt  the  seigeant  through  his  i,atei,!ii--m,  whnh 
■was  designed  to  make  him  fxmilni  with  the  tn  ts  of  piivate  lua* 
tory  relating  to  the  Dove  Oote  lud  ita  appu  ten^n  c   th  it  he 
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miglii  tliereliy  maintain  Lis  identity,  in  tlie  event  of  a  closa  inves- 
tigation. Hoi'se  Shoe  was  but  an.  awkwai-d  adiolra'  in  this  school 
of  disguise,  and  gave  Henry  sufficient  employment  to  keep  him  in 
the  path  of  probability ;  and,  indeed,  the  young  teacher  himself 
found  it  difficult  to  maintain  an  exact  verisimilitude  in  the  pact 
whieli  it  was  his  own  province  to  play  in  tiiis  deception. 

On  the  evening  to  which  we  have  alluded,  the  sergeant,  finding 
himself  within  a  short  distance  of  the  distiict  of  countrj-  in  which 
he  was  almost  certain  to  encounter  parties  of  both  fi'iencfa  and  foes, 
adopted  a  greater  degree  of  circumspection  than  he  had  hitherto 
deemed  it  necessary  to  observe.  His  purpose  was  to  haJt  upon 
tlie  borders  of  the  forest,  and  endeavor  to  obtain  accurate  informa- 
tion of  tie  state  of  affairs  along  the  river,  before  he  entered  upon 
this  dangerous  ground.  Like  a  soldier  who  had  a  rich  treasure  to 
guard,  he  was  determined  to  run  no  hazard  Ihat  might  be  avoided, 
in  the  safe  conduct  of  tlie  lady  in  whose  service  he  was  enlisted. 
In  aecoi-dance  with  this  caution,  he  directed  the  cavalcade  to  move 
onward  at  a  moderate  walk,  in  order  that  they  might  not  reach 
the  limit  of  tlie  woodland  before  the  dusk  of  the  evening ;  and  also 
in  the  hope  of  finding  there  some  habitation  where  they  might 
pass  the  night.  They  bad  not  advanced  far  in  this  manner  before 
the  sergeant  descried,  at  some  distance  ahead,  a  small  log  hut 
standing  by  tlie  road  side,  which,  by  tlie  smoke  that  issued 
from  the  chimney,  he  perceived  to  be  inhabited.  Upon  tliis  dis- 
covery, he  ordered  the  party  to  stop  and  await  his  return.  Then 
giving  spurs  to  his  horee  he  galloped  forward,  and,  after  a  short 
interval  of  absence,  returned,  made  a  favorable  report  of  his  I'ccon- 
noissance,  and  conducted  his  companions  to  the  house. 

The  little  cabin  to  which  Mildred  was  thus  introduced  was  the 
homestead  of  an  honest  Whig  soklier,  by  the  name  of  Wingate,  who 
was  now  in  service,  under  tlie  command  of  one  of  the  most  gallant 
partisans  that  any  country  ever  produced,  Francis  Maiion,  then 
recently  promoted  to  the  rank  of  a  brigadiei'.  The  inmates  were 
the  soldier's  family,  consisting  of  a  young  woman  and  a  number 
of  small  children,  all  demonstrating  by  their  appearance  a  condi- 
tion of  exceedingly  limited  comfoit.  ITie  hut  contained  no  more 
than  two  rooms,  which  exhibited  but  a  scanty  supply  of  the  mean- 
est furniture.     The  forest  had  been  cleared  for  the  space  of  a  feip 
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acres  arfiuud  the  dwelling,  and  these  were  occupied  Ijv  ii  small 
ganleii  or  yegetable  patch,  meagrely  stocked  witi  scattered  and 
half  parched  plants ;  and  by  a  comfleid,  along  the  sldrta  of  wliick 
some  lean  hogs  were  seen  groping  with  a  felonious  stealthiness. 
A  shed,  in  the  same  inclosure,  fonmed  a  rendezvous  for  a  few  halt- 
starved  cattle,  that  probably  obtained  tlieir  principal  but  slender 
support  fi  am  tlie  neighboring  wood.  Add  to  these  a  troop  of 
fowls,  tha;  were  now  at  roost  upon  one  of  the  trees  hard  by,  and 
we  have,  probably,  a  tolei-ahly  correct  inventory  of  the  worldly 
gootis  of  this  little  family. 

The  woman  of  the  house  was  bind  and  hospitable,  and  her 
attentions  were  in  no  small  degree  quickened  by  the  application  of 
a  few  pieces  of  money  whicli  Mildred  insisted  upon  her  receiving — ■ 
much  to  the  discomfiture  of  the  dame's  self-possession — the  boon 
consisting    f  hard      'to  m      t'fh'hph  lihl 

Mildre       m  di  g  im 

eonsidera  to  h  tess 

assisted  b  Isa.  ffi 

by  Horse       oe  is 

dance  of  h 

some  use  ts  m     ta 

of  the  h  oc  p  h 


been  pro  g  h. 

a  couch  tb  m  tl  g 

inhabited  U  ecyk  rs^  rsto 

our  nature,  and  do  not  often  fail  to  endow  its  with  the  qualities 
proper  to  the  fortune  they  shape  out  for  us.  This  was  not  Mildred's 
firet  experience  of  a  homely  lodging  since  she  left  the  Dove  Cote ; 
and,  as  privation  and  toil  have  a  faculty  to  convert  the  rough 
pallet  of  the  peasant  into  a  bed  of  down,  she  haded  the  present 
prospect  of  rest  with  a  contented  and  grateful  spirit. 

The  supper  being  dispatched,  our  lady  was  left  alone  with  her 
hostess,  to  seek  the  repose  of  which  she  stood  so  much  in  need. 

The  sergeant  now  set  about  mating  provision  for  the  rest  of  his 
party.  This  was  done  by  erecting  a  shelter  beneath  one  of  the 
trees  of  the  forest,  opposite  to  the  door  of  the  cabin.     It  was  com- 
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posed  of  a  few  boughs  stacked  against  tha  ti'Uiik  of  the  ti-ee,  auiS- 
ciently  covered  with  leaves  to  turn,  aside  any  rain  that  might 
happen  to  fell.  Under  this  cover  Horse  Shoe  appointed  that  he 
and  his  comrades  should  pass  the  night,  enjoining  them  to  keep  a 
regiJar  watch  for  the  security  of  the  lady,  whose  welfare  was  now 
the  object  of  his  most  seduloua  attention.  All  these  preparations 
were  made  with  the  exactness  of  military  rule,  and  with  a  skill 
that  greatly  deJighted  Henry. 

The  long  summer  twilight  had  faded  away.  Mildred  tad  been, 
from  an  early  period,  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  profound  slumber,  and 
Henry  and  his  negi-o  ally  were  seated  at  the  front  of  their  sylvaa 
tent.  The  sergeant  had  lighted  his  pipe,  and  now,  taking  his  seat 
upon  a  log  that  lay  near  his  post,  he  began  to  smoke  in  good 
earnest,  with  a  mind  as  free  from  anxiety  as  if  miiversal  peace  pr&- 
vailed.  In  the  aedat«  enjoyment  of  this  luxury,  he  fell  into  a 
doscant  on  matters  and  things,  interlai'ded  with  long  and  strange 
stories  of  his  own  singular  adventm'es,  which  he  told  to  the  no 
small  edification  and  amusement  of  Henry  and  the  negro. 

The  habits  of  the  experienced  soldier  were  curiously  illustrateci 
in  the  thoughtful  and  sober  foresight  with  which  Robinson  adapted 
liis  plans  to  the  exigencies  of  his  condition,  and  then  in  the  imper- 
turbable light-heartedness  with  which,  after  hia  measures  of  safety 
were  taken,  he  waited  tlie  progress  of  events.  His  watchftUness 
seemed  to  be  an  instinct,  engendered  by  a  familiarity  witli  danger, 
whilst  tlie  steady  and  mirthful  tone  of  his  mind  was  an  attribute 
that  never  gave  way  to  tlie  inroads  of  care.  He  was  the  same 
composed  and  self-possessed  being  in  a  besieged  garrison,  in  the 
moment  of  a  threatened  escalade,  as  amongst  his  cioniea  by  a 
winter  fire-side. 

"  In  this  hefe  starlight,  Mister  Henry,"  he  said,  after  he  had 
puffed  out  two  or  three  charges  of  his  pipe,  "  I  can't  see  your  eyes, 
but  by  your  yawning,  I  juiJge  you  are  a  little  sleepy.  Take  ray 
advice  and  turn  in.  A  sodger  ought  to  snatch  his  rest  when  he  can 
get  it.  I'll  keep  guard  over  our  yormg  lady  ;  the  Lord  protect  her, 
for  a  most  an  elegant  and  oncommon  precious  young  creature  1 
Ring  your  great  coat  upon  the  leaves,  and  go  at  it,  my  lad,  like  a 
good  fellow." 

"If  I  was  at  home  Mr,  Hovso  Shoe,  at  tlio  Dove  Cote,  I  ooiild 
10 
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sit  Tip  all  night  listening  to  your  storit« ;  but  I  believe  1  am 
bewitched  to-niglit,  for  my  eyelids,  this  hour  past,  have  been  snap- 
ping iite  rat  traps.  So,  I'll  jtiat  stretch  out  for  an  hom  or  so,  and 
ttien  get  itp  and  tate  my  turn  at  tbe  guard." 

"  Don't  trouble  your  head  about  watching,"  replied  Horse  Shoe, 
"  you  are  not  old  enough  for  that  yet.  At  your  time  of  life,  Mr. 
;ood  night's  rest  is  the  best  part  of  a  ration.  And  to- 
',  if  Fm  not  mistaken,  you  will  have  need  of  all  the  streiigth 
you  can  muster  to-night.  As  for  me,  it  isn't  much  account  wlieiher 
I'm  asleep  or  awake." 

"  Not  so  fast,  sergeant,"  rejoined  the  youth,  "  I'm  an  older  soldier 
than  you  take  me  for ;  Stephen  and  I  have  watched  many  a  night 
for  racoons.  No,  no,  I'll  have  my  tui-n  towards  morning.  So,  you 
and  Isaac  take  the  first  part  of  the  night  between  you,  and  if  any- 
thing should  happen,  call  me;  I'm  one  of  your  minute  men.  So 
good  night.     My  horse  trots  harder  tlian  I  thought  he  did." 

It  waa  not  long  before  our  boasted  minute  man  was  locked  up  in 
a  spell  apparently  as  pi-ofound  as  that  which  the  legend  afSrms  as- 
BMled  the  seven  sleepers :  and  Isaac,  not  even  waitmg  for  the  good 
example  of  his  master,  had  already  simk  upon  the  ground,  with 
that  fcicility  ■which  distinguishes  his  race,  the  most  uncaring  and 
happiest  of  n^ortals. 


HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


CHAPTEE  XLI. 

■r  fortress  is  the  gooi]  green  nood, 


WULin  Ihe  dnrk  muiasa.— Bkjint. 

The  faithful  Horse  Shoe  being  tims  left  to  himself,  replenish ed 
Lis  pipe,  and,  t,Tking  his  rifle  in  hia  hand,  paced  to  and  fro  upon 
the  boi-der  of  the  road,  holding  communion  with  his  own  thoughts, 
carefully  weighing  the  probabilities  conneeted  with  his  present  sin- 
gular expedition,  and  revolring,  after  his  own  fashion,  the  fortunes 
of  Arthur  Butler  and  Mildred  Lindsay. 

It  was  within  an  hour  of  midnight,  when  the  sergeant's  medi- 
tations were  intemipted  by  the  tramp  of  a  horse  approaching  the 
hut  at  a  gallop.  But  a  few  moments  elapsed  before  a  traveller, 
■who,  in  the  star-light,  Horse  Shoe  could  discern  to  be  armed,  drew 
up  his  rein  immediately  at  the  door  of  the  dwelling,  against  which 
he  struck  several  blows  with  his  weapon,  calling  out  loudly  at  the 
same  time — 

"  Mistress  Wingate — for  Giod's  sake,  open  your  door  quickly  I 
I  have  news  to  tell  you,  good  woman." 

"  In  tlie  name  of  mercy  I  who  are  you  I"  esolaimed  the  voice 
of  the  dame  within,  whilst  a  note  of  alarm  was  also  heard  from  her 
Mow-lodger. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  this  racket  and  clatter  V  demanded 
Horse  Shoe,  in  the  midst  of  the  uproar,  at  the  same  time  laying 
his  hand  upon  the  stranger's  bridle  rein.  "  What  biings  you  here, 
sir  ? — stand  back ;  the  women  in  that  house  are  under  my  charge, 
and  I  won't  have  them  distuibed." 
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"  If  jon  at'e  a  friend  to  Misti'esa  Wiiigate,"  said  the  horseman, 
siernly,  "  speak  the  word ;  if  an  enemy,  I  will  shiver  yowr  skuJI 
with  the  butt  of  my  musket." 

"Don't  he  rash,  good  fellow,"  replied  Horse  Shoe;  "I  take  it 
you  and  me  are  on  the  same  side.  What's  afoot  that  you  stir  in 
such  a  hurry  ?" 

"The  Tories  are  afoot — iae  devil's  afoot  1  Open,  Mistress  Win- 
gate — open  to  Dick  Peyton  1" 

"  The  Lord  preserve  ns !"  ejaculated  the  mistresa  of  the  hovel, 
as  she  opeaed  the  door ;  "  Bloody  Spur,  is  it  you !  What  ill  luck 
brings  you  here  to-night !" 

"  A  gang  of  Tories,  Misti'ess  Wingate,  from  the  Black  Eiver, 
tinder  that  cut-throat  Fanning,  crossed  Pedee  this  morning  at 
Lowder's  Lake.  They  have  been  thieving  and  burning  as  far  as 
Waggamaw,  and  are  now  on  the  road  home  by  tlie  upper  ferry. 
They  will  be  along  here  in  less  than  half  an  hour.  Your  husband, 
Bob  Wingate,  and  myselfj  were  sent  out  by  General  Marion  this 
morning,  to  reconnoitre  the  roads.  We  fell  in  with  the  ruffians, 
after  sun-iset,  below  Lumberton,  and  have  ti'aeked  them  up  here. 
Bob  has  got  a  pistol-shot  through  his  arm.  He  was  lucky  enough, 
however,  to  escape  their  clutches ;  but  believing  they  had  a  spite 
agMust  him,  and  would  ride  past  his  house  to-night,  he  told  me  to 
call  and  give  you  warning,  and  to  help  you  to  drive  the  cattle  back 
into  theswamp." 

"  How  many  mouglit  there  be,  friend  S"  asked  Horse  Shoo, 
calmly. 

"Between  two  and  three  hundred,  at  least,"  said  the  trooper; 
"we  counted  fifty  in  the  vanguard — those  that  followed  made  a 
long  cohuan  of  march.  They  have  stolen  a  good  many  horses  and 
cattle,  all  of  which  are  with  them,  and  several  prisoners." 

"What,  hoi — Isaae,  Henry  Lindsay;  fell  to,  and  saddle,  boys," 
shouted  Horse  Shoe.  "  Miss  Mildred,  it  will  not  do  to  stand.  I 
am  sorry  to  break  in  upon  your  rest,  but  you  must  be  ready  to 
move  in  a  few  minutes." 

Everything  about  the  hut  was  now  in  confusion.  Henry  and 
the  sergeant  were  eqiiipping  the  horses,  whilst  Isaac  was  gathering 
up  the  baggage.  Bloody  Spur — to  adoptthe  rider's  moot  rfei'MgjTe — 
had  dismounted,  ai.d  was  busy  in  removing  the  few  articles  of  value 
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from  Uie  liut;  the  motlier  and  children,  meanwhile,  were  pouring 
forth  loud  lamentatjons. 

Mildred,  iu  the  midst  of  tliis  sc«ne  of  uproar,  hurriedly  made 
her  preparations  for  departure ;  and  whilst  she  was  yet  engaged  in 
this  care,  a  confused  murmur  was  heard,  at  some  distance  up  the 
road — and  the  rattle  of  sabres,  as  well  as  the  hoarse  voice  and 
abrapt  laughtflr  of  men,  announced  that  the  freebooters  were  at 
no  great  distance  ftom  the  dwelling. 

"  Merciful  heaven !"  exclaimed  Mildred,  giving  way  for  the 
first  time  to  her  fears ;  "  they  are  fast  approaching,  and  we  shall  be 
captured." 

"  Sister,"  said  Henry,  with  scarcely  less  alarm,  "  I  will  die  by 
your  side,  before  they  shall  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head." 

Horse  Shoe,  who  at  this  moment  was  tightening  the  girths 
of  Mildred's  saddle,  paused  for  an  instant  to  hsten,  and  then  said : 

"  The  wind  is  north-east,  young  lady,  and  the  voice  sounds  far 
to-night.  One  could  hai'dly  expect  you  to  fae  cool  when  one  of 
these  night-frays  is  coming  on,  but  there's  no  occasion  to  he  fright- 
eDed.  Now,  ma'am,  if  you  please,  TU  heave  you  into  your  seat 
There,"  continued  the  sergeant,  setting  Mildred  upon  her  horse, 
"  you  have  got  four  good  legs  under  you,  and  by  a  fair  use  of  them 
will  be  as  safe  as  a  crowned  ting.  Mister  Henry,  mount,  and  ride 
with  your  sister  slowly  down  the  road,  till  I  overtate  you." 

Henry  obeyed  the  order. 

"  Is  the  portmanteau  and  the  rest  of  the  baggage  all  safe,  Isaac? 
Don't  be  flurried,  you  old  sinner,  but  look  about  you,  before  you 
start  off." 

"  All  safe,"  replied  tlie  negTO. 

"  Up  and  follow  your  master,  then.  Hark  you,  Mr.  Bloody 
Spur,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  as  Isaac  rode  off,  to  the  trooper,  who  was 
still  actively  employed  in  turning  the  cattle  loose  fi'om  the  inelo- 
siire,  "  wliat  is  tlie  best  road  hereabouts  for  my  squad  to  keep  out 
of  the  way  of  these  bullies  ?" 

"  About  a  mile  from  here,  take  a  road  that  strikes  info  the 
woods,  upon  your  right  hand,"  answered  the  ti'Ooper  hastily,  "  it 
will  itwd  you  up  tlie  river  to  the  talis  of  Pedee.  If  you  should 
meet  any  of  Marion's  men,  tell  them  what  you  have  seen  ;  and  say 
Dick  Peyton  will  be  along  close  alt«r  you." 
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Where  is  Marion  V  aatad  the  sergeant,  mounting  Iiis  horse. 
What  man  Uiat  inows  Frank  Marion  could  ever  answer  that, 
aid  tlie  trooper.     "Heiseveiywhere,  mend.     But  you 
have  no  time  to  lose ;  be  off." 

As  Bloody  Spur  said  tliia,  he  disappeared,  driving  the  cattle  be- 
fore bim ;  whilst  the  mother,  laden  with  an  iniant  and  as  many 
pieces  of  furniture  as  she  could  cany,  and  followed  hy  her  terrified 
children,  fled  towards  the  neigbboring  thicket. 

Hoi'se  Shoe  in  a  few  momenta  overtook  bis  companions,  and, 
urging  tbem  forward  at  a  rapid  flight,  soon  reacted  the  diverging 
road,  along  which  tbey  journeyed  with  unabated  speed  for  upwards 
of  a  mile. 

"  How  do  you  bear  it,  sister !"  asked  Henry,  with  concern. 

"Ah,  brother,  with  a  sore  heart  to  be  made  so  painfully  ac- 
qu^nted  with  these  frightful  scenes.  I  lose  all  thought  of  my  own 
annoyance,  in  seeing  flie  calamities  that  are  heaped,  upon  the  un- 
oOending  family  of  a  man  who  dares  to  draw  his  sword  for  bis 
country." 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  gravely,  "these  incai-nivorous 
devils  have  broken  tte  rest  of  many  a  good  woman  in  the  Oarolinas, 
before  (hey  routed  you  out  to-night,  ma'am.  But  it  is  one  of  God's 
marcies  to  see  bow  you  keep  up  nndei'  it." 

"  Mine's  a  trifling  grievance,  good  sergeant ;  I  lose  but  a  little 
repose :  that  poor  mother  flies  to  save  her  children,  uncei-tain,  per- 
haps, of  to-mon'ow's  subsistence ;  and  her  husband's  life  is  in  daily 
peril.  It  is  a  sad  lot.  Yet  truly,"  added  Mildred  with  a  sigh, 
"  mine  is  scsirceiy  better.  Grawous  heaven  !"  she  exelmmed,  look- 
ing behind  her,  "  they  have  set  Are  to  the  dwelling  !" 

In  the  quarter  t«  which  she  directed  her  eyes,  the  horizon  was 
already  illuminated  with  the  blaze  of  Wingate'a  hut.  The  light 
gi'ew  brighter  for  a  short  interval,  and  brought  into  bold  relief 
upon  the  sky,  the  tall,  dai-k  forms  of  the  stately  pines  of  which  the 
forest  was  composed. 

"They  are  fools  as  well  as  villains,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  with  an 
angry  vehemence ;  "  tbey  have  had  hqnor  to-night,  or  they  would 
hardly  kindle  np  a  blaze  which  should  rouse  every  Wliig  onPedee 
to  track  them  like  hounds.  It  would  be  apoi-t  wortii  riding  to  look 
at,  if  Marion  should  gf't  a  glimpse  of  that  fire,     ISut  these  wolves 
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have  gro^va  obslropolous  ever  since  Horatio  Gates  made  his  fox-paw 
at  Camden," 

"  Oh,  it  is  a  most  savage  war,"  said  Mildred,  "  tliat  roots  up  the 
humble  hearth,  and  fires  the  lowly  roof^  where  none  but  defenceless 
women  and  children  abide.  I  shudder  to  think  of  such  wanton 
barbarity." 

"There's  the  thing.  Miss  Lindsay,  that  turns  all  our  blood bittei-. 
Man  to  man  is  fair  game,  al!  the  world  over  :  but  this  ere  stealing 
of  cattle,  and  burning  of  houses,  and  even  cutting  up  by  the  roots 
the  plants  of  the  'aitli,  and  turning  of  women  and  children  naied 
into  the  swamps,  in  the  dead  of  night  I  it's  a  sorry  business  to 
tell  of  a  Christian  people,  ahd  a  cowardly  business  for  a  nation  that's 
a  boasting  of  its  bravery." 

The  light  of  the  conflagration  had  soon  died  away,  and  our 
wandei'ers  pursued  their  solitary  road  in  darkness,  ignorant  of  the 
country  thi'ough  which  they  passed,  and  uncertain  of  the  point  to 
which  they  tended.  A  fiill  hour  had  gone  by  in  this  state  of  sus- 
pense, and  Eobinson  had  once  more  resolved  to  make  a  halt,  and 
encamp  his  party  in  the  woods.  Before,  however,  he  could  put  tliis 
design  into  execution,  he  was  unexpectedly  challenged,  from  the 
road-side,  with  the  military  demand  of — "  Who  goes  there !" 

"  Travellers,"  was  the  reply. 

"  "Where  do  you  come  from,  and  where  are  you  going  V  ■ 

"  The  first  question  I  can  answer,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  and  that  is, 
fi^m  Old  Virginny,  a  fortnight  ago,  but,  to-night,  from  a  tolerable 
snug  lodging,  where  some  onmannerly  fellows  troubled  our  sleep. 
But  as  to  where  we're  going,  it's  more  likely  you  can  tell  tiiat  for 

"  Yon  are  saucy,  sir." 

"  It's  more  than  I  meant  to  be,"  replied  the  sergeant.  "  Mayhap 
youmought  have  beam  of  a  man  they  call  Bloody  Spur?" 

"  He  has  pricked  your  pillows  for  you — has  he  ?  Dick  Peyton 
is  good  at  that,"  said  a  second  questioner. 

"  Aha,  comrades,  I  understand  you  now,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  with 
alacrity.  "  Dick  Peyton  and  Bob  Wingate  both  belong  to  your 
party.     Am  I  right  ?     We  are  friends  to  Marion." 

"And  therefore  friends  to  us,"  said  the  patrole.  "Your  name, 
sir,  and  the  number  you  have  in  company  !" 
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"  Take  us  to  the  general,  and  we  will  answer  that,"  replic/ 
Horee  Shoe.  "  The  Tories  have  set  upon  Wingate's  house  and  hurr 
it  to  the  gi-ound.  It's  hke  we  may  be  ahle  to  tell  something  worth 
hearing  at  head-quarters.  Your  man.  Bloody  Spur  gave  us  in 
charge  to  report  him,  and  to  say  tliat  he  would  soon  follow  upon 
our  tract.     I  wonder  that  he  isn't  here  hefore  now." 

"  I  will  remain,"  said  one  of  the  soldiew  to  his  eompaiiion ;  "  you 
shall  take  charge  of  the  travellers." 

The  trooper  accordingly  turned  his  liovso's  head  and  commanded 
Horse  Shoe  and  hia  party  to  follow. 

The  scout  conducted  our  adventurers  along  a  by-road  that 
led  round  the  head  of  a  marsh,  and  tJirough  several  thioketa 
which,  in  the  darkness  of  the  night,  were  peneti'ated  with  great 
difficulty ;  during  this  ride  he  intem^ated  Horse  Shoe  as  to  thfl 
events  of  the  late  inroad  of  the  Tories.  He  and  his  comrade  had 
Iseen  stationed  upon  the  pafli  where  the  sergeant  encountered 
them,  to  direct  the  out-riding  parties  of  his  corps  to  the  spot  of 
Marion's  encampment,  the  policy  of  this  wary  officer  being  to  abift 
hia  station  so  frequently  as  almost  equally  to  defy  the  search  of 
friend  and  foe,  Peyton  and  Wingate  were  both  expected  ;  and  the 
trooper  who  remained  behind  only  waited  to  conduct  them  to  the 
commanding  officer,  who  had,  since  the  disappearance  of  daylight, 
formed  a  bivouac  in  this  neighborhood.  Marion's  custom  was  fo 
order  his  reconnoitring  parties  fo  return  to  him  by  designated 
roads,  where  videttes  were  directed  to  repaii'  in  order  to  inform  them 
of  his  position, — a  fact  which,  as  his  movements  were  accomplished 
with  wonderful  celerity  and  secresy,  they  were  generally  unable  to 
ascertain  in  any  otiier  way. 

At  length,  emerging  from  the  thicket,  and  crossing  what  seemed, 
by  the  plash  of  the  horse's  feet,  a  morass,  the  party,  under  the 
B^dance  of  the  scout,  came  upon  a  piece  of  thinly-timbered  wood- 
'and,  which,  rising  by  a  gentle  slope,  furnished  what  might  bi* 
called  an  island  of  dry  ground,  that  aeem.ed  to  be  only  accessible 
by  crossing  the  cu'cumjaeent  swamp.  Upon  this  spot  were  en- 
camped, in  the  rudest  form  of  the  bivo'.iao,  a  party  of  cavaliy,  which 
might  have  amounted  to  two  hundred  men.  Several  fires,  whoso 
ruddy  glai-e  had  been  discerned  for  the  last  half  mile  of  the  journey, 
i»ere  blazing  forth  from  different  quarters  of  the  wood,  and  threw 
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n  bold  and  sharp  ligitt  upon  the  figiu'es  of  men  and  horses,  innjarb- 
feg  a  feature  of  Uvely,  picturesque  beauty  to  the  scene.  The 
gi'eater  portion  of  the  soldiers  were  stretched  beneath  the  treen, 
with  no  other  covering  than  the  leafy  bowers  above  them.  The 
hoi'ses  were  picketed  ia  the  neighborhood  of  their  riders ;  and  the 
confused  array  of  saddles,  sabiea,  muskets,  rifles,  and  other  warlike  in- 
struments, tlaat  were  hung  upon  projecting  boughs,  or  leant  against 
the  ti-unl  s,  as  they  caught  the  flashes  of  the  frequent  fires,  seemed 
to  be  magnified  in  number  equal  to  the  furniture  of  thrice  the  force. 
Sentiaels  were  seen  pacing  their  limits  on  the  outskirts  of  this 
company,  and  small  bodies  of  patroles  on  horseback  moved  across 
the  encampment  with  the  regularity  of  militaiy  discipline.  Here 
and  there,  as  if  regardless  of  rest,  or  awaiting  some  soon-expected 
tour"t)f  duty,  small  knots  of  men  sat  together  amusing  themselves, 
by  torch-light,  at  cards ;  and,  more  appropriately,  others  had 
extended  tJieir  torpid  frames  in  sleep  upon  their  grassy  pallets  and 
knapsack  pillows. 

"  We  have  seen  war  in.  its  horrors,"  exclaimed  Mildred,  with  an 
involuntary  vivacity ;  "  and  here  it  is  in  all  its  romance !" 

"  Sister,  I  wish  you  were  at  home,"  Buid  Henry,  eagerly,  "  and 
Steve  and  I  had  the  Rangers  on  this  field  to-night.  I  would  under- 
take to  command  a  picket  with  any  man  here  !" 

To  Hoi'se  Shoe  these  were  familiar  scenes,  and  he  could  not  com- 
prehend the  source  of  that  sudden  interest  which  had  so  vividly 
ai'oTBed  the  admiration  of  hia  companions ;  but  asking  the  guide 
to  conduct  them  immediately  to  General  Marion,  he  followed  the 
soldier  across  the  whole  extent  of  the  bivouac,  tmtil  they  halted 
beneath  a  large  tree,  near  which  a  few  officers  were  assembled. 
One  of  this  group  was  seated  on  the  ground  ;  and  close  by  him, 
planted  in  the  soil,  a  blazing  pine-faggot  flung  a  broad  light  upon 
a  saddle,  the  flap  of  which  the  officer  had  converted,  for  the  occa- 
sion, into  a  writing-desk, 

"  Make  way  for  a  squad  of  travellers  picked  up  on  the  road  to- 
night," said  the  scout  in  a  loud  voice.  "ITiey  wish  to  see  General 
MarioiL" 

In  a  moment  our  party  was  surromided  by  tlie  ofiiceis ;  and 
Horse  Shoe,  unceremoniously  dismounting,  addressed  the  person 
nearest  to  him  : — 

IS* 
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"  A  lady,  sir,  from  Virginia,  that  I  started  with,  from  liei  Other's 
house,  to  fetch  to  Carolina ;  but  who  has  been  most  audaciously 
unhoused  and  unbedded  in  the  very  middle  of  the  ni^ht  by  a  hell  ■ 
ish  pack  of  Tories." 

"  My  name  is  Lindsay,  sir,"  said  Heniy,  riding  to  the  front ; 
"  my  sister  aad  myseK  were  travelling  south,  and  haye  lieeu  obliged 
to  fly,  to-night,  before  a  detachment  of  hovse-atealers." 

"  From  Bob  Wingate's,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  as  I  should  judge, 
some  six  mUes  back,  I  want  to  report  to  General  Marian ;  the 
lady,  likewise,  is  tired,  as  she  has  good  right  to  be." 

The  officer  to  whom  this  was  addressed,  directed  a  soldier  to 
seek  General  Marion,  and  then  approaching  Mildred,  said  ; 

"  Madam,  we  can  promise  but  little  accommodation  suitable  to  a 
lady  :  the  greenwood  tree  is  but  an  uncouth  resting-place  :  but 
what  we  can  supply  shall  be  heartily  at' your  service." 

"  I  feel  suiSciently  thankful,"  replied  Mildred,  "  to  know  that  I 
am  in  the  hands  of  friends." 

"  Sister,  alight,"  said  Ilenry,  who  now  stood  beside  her  stiiTup, 
and  offered  his  hand  :  and  in  a  moment  Mildred  was  on  her  feet. 

The  officer  tiien  conducted  her  to  a  bank,  upon  which  a  few 
blankets  were  thrown  by  some  of  the  soldiers  in  attendance.  "If 
this  strange  place  does  not  alarm  you,"  be  said,  "  you  may  perhaps 
find  needful  repose  upon  a  couch  even  as  rough  as  this." 

"  You  are  very  kind,"  replied  Mildred,  seating  herself.  "  Brother, 
do  not  quit  my  side,"  slie  added,  in  a  low  voice  :  "  I  feel  foolishly 
afraid." 

But  a  few  moments  elapsed  before  the  hght  <jf  the  torches, 
gleaming  upon  bis  figure,  disclosed  to  Mildred  the  approach  of  a  per- 
son of  sh^rt  stature  and  delicate  frame,  in  whose  step  there  was  a 
einguJar  aJ^'fupo^  ind  rapidity.  He  wore  the  blue  and  buff'imiform 
of  the  staff,  with  a  pair  of  epaulets,  a  buckskin  belt,  and  broad- 
sword. A  three-cornered  cocked-hat,  ornamented  with  a  buck-tail, 
gave  ft  peculiar  sharpness  to  his  naturally  sharp  and  decided  fea- 
tures ;  and  a  pair  of  small,  dark  eyes  twinkled  in  the  firelight,  from 
a  countenance  originally  sallow,  but  now  swarthy  from  sun  and 
*qnd.  There  was  a  conspicuous  alacrity  and  courtesy  in  the  gay 
and  chivalrous  tone  in  which  he  accosted  Mildred : 

"  General  Marion,  madam,  is  tnio  happy  to  have  his  poor  camp 
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honored  by  the  visit  of  a  lady.  Tliey  tell  me  that  the  Totiea 
were  so  uncivil  as  to  break  in  upon  your  slumbers  to-nigtt.  It 
adds  greatly  to  my  grudge  against  tliem." 

"  I  have  ventured,"  aaid  Mildred,  "  into  the  field  of  war,  and  it 
does  Dot  become  me  to  complain  that  I  have  met  its  vicissitudes," 

"  Gallantly  spoken,  madam  !  May  I  be  allowed  to  know  to  whom 
I  am  indebted  for  the  honor  of  this  visit  ?" 

"  My  name  is  Lindsay,  my  father  resides  at  the  Dove  Cote  in 
Vii^nia  :  under  the  protection  of  my  brother  and  a  fidend,  I  left 
tome  to  ti'avel  into  Carolina." 

"  A  long  joTirney,  madam,"  interrupted  Marion ;  "  and  you  have 
been  sadly  vexed  to-night,  I  learn.  We  have  a  rude  and  unc[uiet 
country." 

"My  sister  and  myself,"  said  Henry,  "ooi}ntedtli,ecliances before 
we  set  out." 

"  I  would  call  you  hut  an  inexperienced  guide,  sir,"  said  the 
Oeneral,  addressing  Henry,  and  smiling. 

"  Oh,  as  to  that,"  replied  the  youth,  "  we  have  an  old  soldier 
with  us — Horse  Shoe  Eohinson— hem-— Stephen  Foster,  I  meant 
to  say." 

"  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  !"  exclaimed  Marion,  "  where  is  he  ?" 

"Mr.  Henry  Lindsay,  General,  and  me,"  said  the  sergeant, 
oluntly,  "  have  been  practising  a  lie  to  tell  the  Tories,  in  case  they 
should  take  us  unawares  ;  but  it  sticks,  you  see,  in  both  of  our 
throats.  It's  the  true  fact  that  I'm  Horse  Shoe  himself,  Tliiit 
calling  me  Stephen  Foster  is  only  a  hanging  out  of  false  colors  O; 
the  benefit  of  the  red-coats  and  Tories,  upon  occasion," 

"  Horse  Shoe,  good  fellow,  your  hand,"  said  Marion,  with  ti?*- 
dty,  "  I  have  heard  of  you  before.  Miss  Lindsay,  excuse  me,  ■£ 
you  please ;  I  have  business  to-night  which  is  apt  impertinently 
to  thrust  itself  between  us  and  our  duty  to  the  ladies.  Richards," 
he  continued,  addressing  a  young  officer  who  stood  near  him,  "  seo 
if  you  can  find  some  refreshment  that  would  be  acceptable  to  the 
,  ady  and  h.er  brother.  Horse  Shoe,  this  way :  I  would  speak  with 
^ou," 

Marion  now  retired  towards  the  place  where  the  wi'iting  ma- 
;erials  were  first  noticed,  and  entered  into  an  examination  of  Sis 
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sergeant,  as  to  the  particalara  of  the  recent  attack  upon  ^'iagate'a 

Before  Robinson  had  finished  his  narrative  of  the  events  of  tho 
night,  a  horeeman  dashed  up  almost  at  full  speed  t«  the  spot 
where  Marion  stood,  and,  flinging  himself  from  his  saddle,  whilst 
hiahoise  stood  panting  beside  him,  asked  for  the  General. 

"How  now.  Bloody  Spur  I  What's  the  news!"  demanded 
Marion. 

"  The  Blade  Eiver  hawks  are  flying,"  said  tlie  soldier. 

"  I  have  heard  that  already,"  inteirupted  the  chieftain.  "  Tell 
me  what  else," 

"  I  stayed  long  enough  to  seaire  Wingate'a  cattle,  and  then  set 
out  for  the  river  to  cut  loose  the  boats  at  the  Ferry.  I  did  it  in 
good  time.  Four  files  followed  close  upon  my  heels,  who  had 
been  sent  ahead  to  make  sure  of  the  meiuss  of  crossing.  The  fel- 
lows fonnd  me  after  my  work  was  done,  and  chased  me  good  three 
miles.  They  will  haidly  venture,  General,  to  swim  the  river  to-night, 
with  all  the  thievery  they  have  in  tlieii'  hands ;  and  I  rather  take 
it  they  will  halt  at  the  ferry  till  daylight." 

*'  Then  that's  a  lucky  cast,  Dick  Peyton,"  exclaimed  Marion, 
"  Ho,  there  I  Peters,  wake  u^that  snoring  trumpeter.  Tell  him 
to  sound  'to  saddla'  Come  lads,  up,  up.  Gentlemen,  to  your 
duties !" 

Forthwith  the  trumpet  sounded,  and  with  its  notes  everything 
Esleep  started  ereot  Ti'oopera  were  seen  hurrying  across  fbe 
ground  in  rapid  motion ;  some  hastily  buckling  on  broadswords 
and  slinging  theii-  muskets ;  others  equipping  the  horses ;  and 
everywhere  torches  were  seen  passing  to  and  fro  in  all  the  agita- 
tion of  a  sudden  muster.  As  soon  as  Marion  had  set  this  mass  in 
action,  he  repaired  to  Mildred,  and  in  a  manner  that  betokened  no 
excitement  from  tb.e  general  stir  around  him,  he  said — 

"  I  owe  you  an  apology,  Miss  Lindsay,  for  this  desertion,  which 
T  am  sure  you  will  excuse  when  you  know  that  it  is  caused  by  my 
deshe'to  pimish  the  varlets  who  were  so  ill-mannered  as  to  intrude 
upon  yotw  slumbers.  I  hope,  however,  you  will  not  be  a  loser 
by  the  withdrawal  of  our  people,  as  I  will  take  measures  to  put 
you  lander  the  protection  of  a  good  friend  of  mine,  the  widow  of  a 
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wortty  soldier,  Mistress  Rachel  Markham,  wlio  lives  but  two  mile^ 
from  this,  aud  whose  hospitable  mansion  will  afford  you  a  shelter 
more  congenial  to  your  wishes  than  tJiis  bioad.  canopy  of  ours. 
A  guide  shall  be  ready  t«  conduct  you." 

"  Your  kindness,  general,"  said  Mildred,  "  puts  me  under  many 
obligations." 

"  Horse  Shoe  shall  take  a  line  of  explanation  to  my  friend," 
added  Marion.  "And  now,  madam,  farewell,"  he  said,  offering 
his  hand.  "  And  you,  Master  or  Mister  Hemy,  I  don't  know 
which— you  seem  entitled  to  both — good  night,  my  brave  lad  ;  I 
hope,  before  long,  to  hear  of  your  figiu-iug  as  a  gallant  soldier  of 
independence." 

"I  hope  as  much  myself,"  replied  Heury. 

Marion  withdrew,  and  by  the  time  that;  he  had  prepared  tha 
letter  and  put  it  into  Horse  Shoe's  hands,  his  troops  wei'O  in 
line,  waiting  their  order  to  march.  The  general  mounted  a  spirit- 
ed charger,  aad  galloping  to  the  front  of  his  men,  wheeled  them 
into  column,  and,  by  a  rapid  movement,  soon  left  Horse  Shoe  and 
hia  little  party,  attended  by  one  trooper  who  had  been  left  as  a 
guide,  flie  only  tenants  of  this  lately  so  busy  scene.  The  change 
seemed  almost  like  enchantment.  The  fii-es  and  many  torches 
were  yet  burning,  hut  all  was  still,  except  the  distant  murmm'  of 
the  receding  troops,  which  grew  less  and  less,  until,  at  last,  there 
reigned  the  silence  of  the  native  forest. 

Our  travellers  waited,  almost  without  exchanging  a  word, 
absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  an  incident  so  novel  to  Mildred 
and  her  brother,  until  the  distant  tramp  of  the  cavalry  could  ba 
no  longer  heard  :  then,  under  the  du'ection  of  tl^e  guide,  they  set 
out  for  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Mai'kham. 
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CHAI-TEU   XLH. 

Thb  day  had  just  begun  to  dawn  aa  our  party,  under  the  guidance 
of  Marion's  soldier,  ■were  ferried  across  the  Pedes,  on  the  ojiiposite 
bank  of  which  river  lay  the  estate  and  mansion  of  Mre.  Mavkham, 
The  alarms  and  escitementa  of  the  past  night  had  ceased  to 
stimulate  the  frame  of  Mildred,  aad  she  now  found  herself  sinking 
under  the  most  painful  weariness,  Henry  had  actually  fallen 
asleep  as  he  sat  upon  the  gunwale  of  the  ferry-hoat,  and  rested  his 
head  against  the  sej^;eant's  shoulder :  the  whole  party  were  over- 
come with  the  lassitude  that  is  so  distressing,  at  this  hour  of 
dawning,  to  al!  persons  who  have  spent  the  night  in  watching ; 
and  even  the  sei^ant  himself,  to  the  influences  of  fatigue  and 
privation  tho  most  inaccessible  of  mortals,  and,  by  fate  or  fortune, 
the  most  unmalleahle—occasionally  nodded  his  head,  as  if  answering 
the  calls  of  man's  most  welcome  visitor.  It  was,  therefore,  with 
more  than  ordinaiy  contentment  that  our  ti'avellers,  when  again 
mounted,  were  enabled  to  desciy,  in  the  first  light  of  the  morning, 
ft  group  of  buildings  seated  upon  an  eminence  about  a  mile 
distant,  on  the  further  side  of  the  cultivated  lowland  that  stretched 
along  the  southern  margin  of  the  river.  The  guide  announced 
that  this  was  the  point  of  their  destination,  and  the  intelligence 
encouraged  the  party  to  accelerate  the  speed  with  which  tiey 
journeyed  over  tiie  pl^n.  When  they  amved  at  the  foot  of  tlio 
hill,  the  character  of  the  spot  they  were  approaching  was  more 
distinctly  developed  to  their  view.  The  mansioir,  encompassed  by 
a  tuft  of  trees  that  flung  their  broad  and  ancient  limbs  above  its 
roo^  was  of  the  best  class  of  private  dwellings,  old  and  stately  in 
its  aspect,  and  exhibiting  aU  the  appendages  that  characterized 
the  seat  of  a  wealthy  proprietor.  It  was  constructed  entirely  of 
■wood,  in  accordance  with  a  notion  tliat  prevailed  at  that  period, 
no  less  than  at  the  present,  that  a  frame  structure  was  best  adapt- 
ed to  the  character  of  the  climate.     It  occupied  the  crest  of  a 


.V  Google 


IlUl       E      -,11  OB      HOB  IN  SON.  U7 

hill  whiLli  comm'nult,  1  •*  view  of  tlie  river  witli  its  estensive 
plains  ,  whilst,  in  tuiii,  it  wT"  overlooked  by  the  adjacent  tract  of 
country  bearing  tlie  name  of  the  Cheraw  Highlands, 

As  the  party  ascended  this  eminence,  Henry,  in  the  eager  and 
thoughtless  satisfaction  of  the  moment,  put  his  bugle  to  his  mouth 
and  continued  to  blow  with  all  his  might,  deaf  to  the  remonstrances 
of  his  sister,  who  was  endeavoring  to  explain  that  there  was  some 
want  of  eoitrtesy  in  so  abmpt  a  challenge  of  tie  hospitality  of  the 
femily.  The  blast  was  interrupted  by  Horse  Shoe's  laying  his 
hand  upon  the  instrument,  as  he  gave  the  indisei'eet  bugler  a  short 
military  lectui'e : 

"  You  migtt  fetch  trouble  upon  us,  Mister  Henry  :  this  here 
sereecliing  of  horns  or  trumpets  is  sometimes  a  sort  of  bullying  of 
s  ganison  ;  and  if  an  enemy  should  happen  to  be  on  post  here — 
as,  God  knows,  is  likely  enough  in  such  scampering  wars  as  tliese, 
why  you  have  set  the  thing  past  cure :  for  it  is  cutting  off  all 
chance  of  escape,  just  as  much  as  if  the  people  had  been  ordered 
'  to  horse.'     It  leaves  nothing  for  us  but  to  brazen,  it  out," 

An  old  negro  was  first  startled  by  the  summons,  and  appeared, 
for  a  moment  at  the  door  of  one  of  the  oufr-buildings,  evincing,  as 
he  looked  down  the  road  upon  the  approaching  cavalcade,  mani- 
fest signs  of  consternation.  After  a  brief  glance,  he  was  seen  to 
retreat  across  the  yard  to  the  door  of  the  mansion-house,  where  he 
fell  to  beating  at  it  with  as  much  eai'nestness  as  if  giving  an  alarm 
of  fire,  shouting  at  the  same  time,  "  Lord  bless  us,  mistiess  !  here 
ia  a  whole  rigiment  of  sodgers  coming  to  turn  everything  topsy- 
turvy.    Get  up,  get  up — <ipen  the  door !" 

"  Stop  your  bawhng,  you  stunted  black-jack !"  said  Robinson, 
who  had  galloped  up  to  the  spot,  "  and  none  of  your  lies.  Is  the 
lady  of  the  house  at  home  !" 

A  window  was  thrown  up,  at  the  same  moment,  in  an  upper 
story,  and  a  female  head,  decorated  wif]i  a  nightcap,  was  thrust 
out,  whilst  a  voice,  tremulous  with  afiright,  inquired  what  was  the 
cause  of  this  disturbance ;  but  before  an  answer  could  be  given 
tlie  head  was  withdrawn,  and  the  door  opening  discovered  a  youth 
scarcely  in  appearance  over  sixteen,  with  a  loose  robe  thrown 
around  his  cerson  and  a  pistol  in  liis  liaiid. 
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"Who  comes  here,  and  ■with,  what  purpose  ?"  was  the  queatiDn 
firmly  put  by  the  young  man. 

"  Friends,"  said  Hotse  Shoe — "  sent  to  the  good  lady  by  Genera! 
Marion.  Sorry,  sir,  to  be  the  occasion  of  such  a  rumpus.  But 
this  here  youiiglady  has  b'avelled  all  night  aad  is 'most  dead  with 
hardships." 

Mildred,  who  with  the  rest  of  the  company  had  now  anived 
near  the  door,  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  questioner  retired, 
calling  the  negro  after  him  into  the  house.  In  a  moment  the 
servant  returned  with  Mi-s.  Markham's  compliments  to  the  party, 
and  a  request  that  they  would  alight. 

"  Then  all's  well,"  said  Horae  Shoe,  dismounting,  and  im- 
mediately afterwards  hfling  Mildred  from  her  saddle,  "  a  friend  in 
need,  madam,  is  the  greatest  of  God's  blessings.  I  make  no 
doubt  you  will  flEd  this  as  snug  a  nest  as  you  ever  flew  into  in 
your  hfe." 

"  And,  good  sergeant,  most  specially  welcome,"  replied  Mildred, 
smiling  in  the  midst  of  all  her  pain,  "  for  in  trutt  I  never  was  so 
weaiy." 

The  guide,  having  now  performed  his  duty,  auuotmeed  thafc  he 
must  i-oturu  to  his  corps ;  aud,  after  a  feiv  cheering  words  of 
kind  remembrance  from  Mildred,  coupled  with  a  message  of 
thanks  to  Marion,  he  wheeled  about  and  galloped  back  tfiwai'ds 
the  river.  Mildred  and  Hemy  entered  the  house :  and  the 
sergeant,  taking  command  of  Isaac,  followed  the  horses  towards 
the  stable. 

Tlie  brother  and  sister  were  ushered  into  an  ample  parlor,  com- 
fortably fiimished  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  wealthier  classes 
of  that  day  ;  and,  Mildred  as  she  threw  herself  upon  a  capaeiona 
Bofe,  could  not  feiil  to  recognise  in  the  formal  portraits  that  were 
suspended  to  the  pannelled  walls,  that  she  was  in  the  dwelling  of  a 
family  of  some  pride  of  name  and  lineage. 

After  a  short  interval,  the  proprietress  of  the  mansion  entered 
the  parlor.  She  was  a  lady  of  a  kind  and  gentie  aspect,  apparently 
advanced  beyond  the  middle  peri.od  of  lite ;  and  her  featm-es, 
somewhat  emaciated,  gave  a  sign  of  feeble  health.  She  was  attired 
in  dishabille,  hastily  thrown  on  ;  and  there  was  some  expression  oi 
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nlarm  in  the  unreserved  and  familiar  maimor  mth  wliich  s'no 
approached  Mildred,  and  inquired  into  tlie  nature  of  this  early 
joui'ney. 

"  I  hope  no  unhappy  accident,  my  dear,  has  driven  you  at  this 
unusual  hour  to  my  poor  house !  You  are  heartily  welcome.  I 
fear  to  ask  what  has  brought  you," 

"  My  brother  and  myself,  madam,"  said  Mildred,  "  have  had  a 
most  adventurous  night.     This  letter  wzll  explain.     Genei'al  Marion 
was  so  tind  aa  to  commit  lis  to  your  hospitality." 
The  lady  took  the  letter  and  read  it. 

"  Miss  Lindsay,  my  child,  I  am  truly  happy  to  serve  you.  You 
have  had  an  awfd  night,  but  these  times  make  ua  acquainted  with 
sti'ange  afflictions.  This  young  gentleman,  your  brother,  is  he  your 
only  attendant  ?" 

Mildred  began  to  communicate  the  details  of  her  journey,  when 
she  was  iateiTupted  by  her  hostess. 

"  I  will  not  ti'ouble  you  with  questions,  now,  my  dear.  You 
must  have  sleep  ;  I  dread  lest  your  health  may  suffer  by  this  harsh 
exposure.  After  you  have  had  rest,  we  will  talk  more,  and  become 
better  acquainted.  Judith,"  continued  the  matron,  addressing  a 
servant  maid,  who  had  just  entered  tJie  room,  "  attend  this  lady  to 
a  chamber.  Mr.  Henry  Lindsay,  I  believe — ao  General  Marion  ealla 
you — my  son  Alfred  shall  take  you  in  charge." 

With  these  words  the  good  lady  left  the  room,  and  in  an  instant 
after  returned  with  the  youth  who  had  firet  appcai'ed  at  the  door. 
Upon  being  introduced  by  his  mother  to  the  guests,  he  lost  no  time 
in  obeying  her  ordeis  in  regard  to  Henry,  whom  he  had  conducted 
out  of  tlie  room  at  the  same  moment  that  Mildred  followed  the 
servant  towards  a  chamber. 

The  entire  day  was  spent  by  our  pai-ty  in  reei-uitiag  their  sti'ength, 
towards  which  needful  care  the  hospitable  hostess  contributed  by 
the  tenderest  attentions.  On  the  following  moming  Mildred, 
although  refreshed  by  the  slnmbera  of  the  long  interval,  still  es- 
hibited  the  traces  of  her  recent  fatigue ;  and  upon  the  earnest 
recommendation  of  Mrs.  Markhara,  seconded  by  the  almost  oracu- 
lar qnthority  of  Horse  Shoe, — ^for  Uie  sergeanthad  greatly  won  upon 
the  respect  of  his  companions  by  his  prudence  and  discretion — 
she  determined  to  remain  another  day  in  her  present  resting-plavo. 
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Mi's.  Markham  v/us  the  widow  of  a  Carolina  gentleman,  who  had 
borne  the  rank  of  a  colonel  in  the  Whig  militia,  and.  had  been 
actively  employed,  in  the  earlier  stages  of  the  war,  in  the  southern 
provinces.  He  bad  fallen,  in  an  unfortunate  skirmish  with  some  of 
Prevost's  light  troops,  on  the  Savannah  river,  some  sixteen  months 
before ;  and  his  widow,  with  three  daughters  and  no  other  male 
protector  than  an  only  son,  was  now,  in  this  season  of  exti'eme 
peril,  residing  upon  a  large  estate,  which  the  evU  fortune  of  the 
times  had  made  the  theatre  of  am  eventful  and  active  desultory  war. 
She  had  been  exposed  to  the  most  cruel  exactions  from  tie  Tories, 
to  whom  her  possessions  were  generally  yielded  up  with  a  passive 
and  helpless  submission  ;  and  the  firmness  with  which,  in  all  her 
difficulties,  she  had  adhered  to  the  cause  for  which  her  husband 
fell,  had  giuned  for  her  tbe  generous  sympathy  of  the  whig  leaders, 
and  more  than  onee  stimiilated  them  to  enterpiises,  in  her  behalf, 
that  were  followed  by  severe  chastisement  upon  her  enemies.  These 
circumstances  had  given  extensive  notoriety  to  her  name,  and 
drawn  largely  iipoff  her  the  observation  of  both  friend  and  foe.  To 
Marion,  who  hovered  upon  this  hoKler  more  like  a  goblin  than  a 
champion  whose  footsteps  might  be  tracked,  her  protection  had 
become  a  subject  of  peculiar  interest ;  and  the  indefatigable  soldier 
frequently  started  up  in  her  neighborhood  when  danger  was  at  hand, 
with  a  mysterious  form  of  opposition  that  equally  defied  the  calcu- 
lations of  Whigs  and  Tories. 

Tbe  lady  was  still  in  her  weeds,  and  grief  and  care  had  thrown 
a  pallor  upon  her  cheek  ;  but  the  watchfulness  imposed  upon  her 
by  the  emergencies  of  the  day,  her  familiarity  with  alanas,  and  the 
necessity  for  constant  foresight  and  decisive  action,  had  infused  a 
certain  hardihood  into  her  character,  that  is  seldom  believed  to 
be, — but  yet  in  the  hour  of  trial  unerringly  exhibits  itself — an 
attribute  of  tlie  female  bosom.  Her  manners  were  considerate, 
tind,  and  fraught  with  dignity.  She  was  the  personation  of  a  class 
of  matrons  that — for  the  honor  of  our  country  and  of  the  human 
race — was  not  small  in  its  numbers,  nor  upon  trial  unworthy  of  its 
fame,  in  the  sad  history  of  tbe  sufFeiings  of  Carolina. 

The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  MiJdied  arrived  at  the  mansion 
brought  rumors  of  a  brilliant  exploit  aehieved  by  Marion ;  and 
more  circumstantial  accomita  on  the  following  morning  confirmed 
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Uie  good  tidings.  The  alert  partisan  had  fallen  upon  tlie  track  of 
tlie  fieebooters  who  had  been  marauding  on  the  confinea  of  North 
Carohna,  and  whose  incursion  had  espelled  our  travellers  from 
Wingate's  cabin.  Marion  had  overtaken  them  before  sunrise,  on 
the  bank  of  the  Pedee,  where  they  had  been  detained  by  reason  of 
Peyton's  successful  I'emoval  of  the  boats.  A  short  but  most  deci- 
sive combat  was  the  consequence,  and  victory,  as  she  was  wont,  had 
seated  hei'self  upon  Marion's  banner.  The  chieftain  and  his  fol- 
lowers haii,  as  usual,  disappeared,  and  the  whole  country  was  in  a 
stale  of  agitation  and  di'ead  ;  the  one  side  fearing  a  repetition  of 
the  blow  in  some  unlooked-for  quarter,  the  other  alarmed  by  the 
expectation  of  quick  and  bloody  reprisal. 

These  events  still  more  contributed  to  fortify  Mildred's  resolution 
to  remain  another  day  under  the  shelter  of  Mi«-  Markham's  friendly 
roof,  before  she  would  venture  forth  in  the  fmther  prosecution  of 
her  journey. 

Here,  for  the  present,  we  must  leave  her. 
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CHAPTER   XLin. 


She  pstsed  hy  alcalih  the  nn 
And  ihoushr  each  bush  lier 


The  month  of  September  was  more  tlian  half  gone.  The  night 
had  just  set  in,  and  the  waxing  moon .  shone  forth  from  a  cleat 
heaven,  flinging  her  rays  upon  the  rippling  surface  of  the  Ennoree 
and  upon  the  glossy  leaves  that  flickered  in  the  wind  by  the  banks 
of  the  stream,  when  Mary  Musgrove,  with  wary  and  stealthy  pace, 
glided  along  tlie  path,  intricate  with  shrabbeiy,  that  led  upwards 
immediately  upon  the  margin  of  the  river.  For  a  fidl  half  tour 
had  she  toiled  along  this  narrow  way  since  she  had  stolen  past  the 
sentinel  near  her  fathei''s  gate.  The  distance  was  not  a  mile  ;  hut 
the  anxious  maiden,  pursued  by  her  own  fears,  had  more  than 
once,  in  the  fancy  that  she  was  followed,  stopped  in  her  cai'eei'  and 
d  herself  in  the  thick  copse-wood,  and  listened  with  painfiil 
y  for  fie  footsteps  of  those  whom  her  imagination  had  set 
upon  her  ti-ack.  There  was,  however,  no  pmsuit:  it  was  the 
prowling  fox  or  the  raccoon  whcse  leap  had  disturbed  the  dry  and 
rotten  branches  that  lay  upon  the  ground  ;  and  Mary  smiled  with 
iaint-heaitedness  at  the  illusions  of  her  own  mind.  She  arrived  at 
last  beneath  the  brow  of  a  crag  that  jutted  over  the  stream,  and  in 
the  shade  of  one  of  the  angles  of  the  rock,  she  discerned  the  figure 
of  a  man  seated  upon  the  grass.  She  paused  with  a  distrustful 
caution,  as  she  challenged  the  silent  and  half-concealed  person. 

"  Jlist,  John  !  is  it  yon  ?  For  mercy,  speak !  Why  would  you 
frighten  me  ? — Me,  Mary.  Don't  you  know  me  ?"  said  the  maiden, 
as  she  took  heart  of  grace  and  atlvanced  near  enough  to  put 
her  hand  upon  John  Ramsay's  slionlder.     "  PoweK  above !  the 
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man's  asleep,"  she  added  with,  a  laugh.  "  Who  would  Iiave  thouglit 
I  should  havo  caught  you  napping,  John,  at  such  a  time  as  this !" 

"  Why,  ill  truth,  Mary,"  eaid  John  Ramsay,  waiing  up  under  the 
touch  of  his  mistress,  and  rising  to  his  feet,  "  I  deserve  to  be  shot 
for  sleeping  on  my  watch ;  bnt  I  have  been  so  driven  ikim  post  to 
pillar  for  this  last  fortnight,  that  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to  keep 
my  eyes  open  when  night  comes  on.  So  Maiy,  you  will  forgive 
me,  and  more  particularly  when  I  tell  you  I  was  dreaming  of  you ; 
and  thought  this  wai-  was  at  aii  end,  and  that  you  and  I  were 
happy  in  a  hoiise  of  our  own.  I  have  been  waiting  for  you  for 
upwards  of  an  hour." 

"  Ah,  Joim,  I  don't  think  I  could  sleep  if  it  had  been  my  tarn  to 
watch  for  you." 

"  There's  the  difference,"  replied  John,  "  betwixt  you  women  and 
us  men  ;  you  are  so  full  of  frights  and  fldgetings  and  fancyinga, 
tliat  I  do  verily  believe  all  the  sleeping  doses  in  the  world  could 
never  make  you  shut  your  eyes  when  anything  is  going  on  that 
requires  watching,  whether  it  be  for  a  sick  friend  or  for  a  piece  of 
scheming.  Now,  with  us,  we  take  a  nap  on  a  liaixl-ti-otting  horse, 
and  fall  to  snoring  up  to  the  very  minute  that  the  trumpet  wakes 
us  to  make  a  charge,     WJiat  news  from  Butier !" 

"  It  is  all  fixed,"  answered  Mary,  "  to  our  heaila'  content.  Lieu- 
tenant Macdonald,  ever  since  Cornwallis's  letter,  allows  Major  But- 
ler greater  privileges ;  and  the  sentinels  are  not  half  so  strict  as 
they  used  fo  be  ;  so  that  I  think  we  may  give  them  the  slip.  By 
the  gable  window  that  looks  out  irom  the  garret  room,  the  Major 
will  be  able  to  get  upon  the  roof,  and  that,  he  thinks,  is  near 
enough  to  the  tree  for  him  to  risk  a  leap  into  its  branches ;  though 
I  am  almost  afraid  he  is  mistaken,  for  it  looks  awfully  wide  for  a 
spring.  He  says  if  you  will  be  ready  with  the  horses  an  hour  be. 
fore  day-light  to-morrow,  he  will  try  die  leap,  and  join  you  at  the 
willows  above  the  mill.  Christopher  will  saddle  one  of  the  wagon- 
horses  and  lead  him  to  the  place." 

"  And  the  sentinel  who  keeps  guard  on  that  aide  ?" 

"  Ah,  John,  that  puzzles  us,"  said  Maiy ;  "  I'm  so  much  afraid 
tliat  you  will  be  rash.     It  is  in  your  nature  to  forget  yourself." 

"  Tut,  gill ;  don't  talk  of  that.  I'll  find  a  way  to  manage  the 
ientinel.     I  will  steal  up  to  him  and  take  him  unawares ;  and  thee 
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eeizmg  him  by  the  thioat,  give  liim  his  choice  of  a  laiife  in  between 
hia  ribs,  or  a  handful  of  guineas  in  Ms  pocket." 

"  Hadn't  we  better  tell  him  what  a  good  man  the  Major  is !"  said 
Mary,  alarmed  at  the  idea  of  a  straggle  in  which  her  lover'a 
life  might  be  endangered,  "  and  try  to  coax  him  to  take  our 
Bide  V 

"  Ha,  ha !"  ejaculated  the  trooper  involuntaialy,  "  that's  a  very 
good  woman's  thought,  but  it  won't  hold  out  iu  a  campaign.  The 
fellow  might  happen  to  have  some  honesty,  and  thea  away  goes 
om'  whole  acbeme,  Ho,  no ;  blows  are  the  coin  that  these  rascals 
buy  their  bread  with,  and,  faith,  we'll  trade  with  them  in  the  same 

"  But  then,  John,  you  will  be  in  danger." 

"  What  of  that,  ^rl  1  When  have  I.been  out  of  danger !  And 
don't  you  see,  Mary,  what  good  luck  I  have  with  it  ?  Never  fear 
me ;  I  will  stifle  the  fellow  in  the  genteelest  feahion  known  in  the 

"  And  if  it  must  be  so,  John,  I  will  say  my  prayers  for  you  with 
more  eai'nestness  than  I  ever  aaid  them  in  my  life.  As  my  fatlier 
says,  the  God  of  Israel  will  aland  by  oiir  causa :  and  when  He  ia  for 
us,  what  care  we  who  is  against  us  ?" 

"You  are  a  good  girl,  Mary,"  replied  John  Earasay,  amiling, 
"  Get  back  to  the  house ;  let  Major  Butler  know  that  you  have  seen 
me,  and  that  I  will  be  ready." 

"  He  is  to  be  at  the  window,"  said  Maiy,  "  and  I  am  to  signify 
to  him  that  you  are  prepared,  by  setting  up  a  plank  against  the 
garden  fence  in  a  place  where  he  can  see  it.  He  is  to  keep  a  look- 
out fiflra  the  window  all  night,  and  when  the  time  cornea  you  are 
to  flash  a  little  powder  on  the  edge  of  the  woods  upon  the  hill :  if 
he  ia  ready  then  he  will  show  hia  candle  near  the  window-sill ;  that, 
lie  says,  must  be  a  sign  for  you  to  come  on ;  and  when  he  sees  you 
he  wjl  take  the  leap." 

"  I  understand  it,"  said  Ramsay,  "  Tell  Cliristophei'  to  be  sure 
of  tlie  horse." 

"  I  have  a  great  deal  of  courage,  Johu,  when  danger  is  fat  off — 
but  w^en  it  comes  near,  I  tremble  like  a  poor  coward,"  said  Mary, 
"  Does  not  my  hand  feel  cold  3" 
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"  Yout  lips  are  waiiii,  Maiy,"  replied  John,  kissing  her,  "  ana 
your  heart  is  warm.  Now,  never  flag  when  it  cornea  to  the  trial. 
Everything  depends  upon  you.  We  shall  be  very  happy,  hy-and- 
by,  to  talk  this  thing  ail  over.  How  many  soldiers  are  on  Mao- 
donald'a  guard  ?     Have  none  left  you  *nce  I  saw  you  yestei'day !" 

"  Uone,"  said  Mary :  "  one  man  left  the  mill  two  days  since. 
I  think  I  heard  them  say  he  was  going  to  Nmety-six,  on  business 
for  the  lieutenant." 

"  Well,  well,  it  makes  but  little  odds  how  many  are  there,  so 
they  hut  sleejD  soundly.  Our  business  ia  more  to  ran  than  to  fight. 
Mary,  my  girl,  step  across  to  my  father's  to-morrow,  and  he  will 
tell  you  what  has  become  of  me.  We  must  get  the  Major  out  of 
this  country  of  wolf-ti'sps  as  fast  as  we  can." 

"  I  forgot  to  ask  you,"  said  the  maiden,  "-if  you  had  some  coarse 
clotlies  ready  for  the  Major.  He  must  not  seem  to  be  what 
he  is." 

"  Trust  me  for  that,"  replied  the  trooper.  "  Christopher  has 
^ven  me  a  bundle  with  as  fine  a  dusty  suit  in  it  as  any  miller's 
boy  ever  wore ;  and  beaidts  that,  I  have  a  meal  bag  to  throw 
aci'oas  the  Major's  saddle  :  and  as  for  myself,  Maiy,  there's  plough- 
man in  my  very  looks.  We  shall  cheat  all  the  Tories  betwixt  this 
and  Catawba." 

"  Now,  John,  before  I  leave  you,  I  have  one  favor  to  ask." 

"And  what  ia  that?"  inquired  the  generous-hearted  soldier, 
"  you  know,  if  I  can,  I  will  grant  it  before  it  is  named." 

"  I  would  ask  as  a  favor  to  me,"  said  Mary,  with  eai-neatness, 
"  that  you  will  not  be  too  venturesome :  the  Major  is  a  wiser  man 
than  you,  so  be  governed  by  him.  Eemember,  John,  if  any  ill 
were  to  happen  to  you,  it  would  break  my  heart." 

"  I  am  not  so  foolhardy,  my  girl,"  replied  Eamsay,  "  but,  that 
when  there's  occasion  for  it,  I  can  show  as  clean  a  pairof  heels  as 
any  man  :  and  so,  for  your  sake,  you  kitten,"  he  said,  as  be  put 
his  hands  upon  her  cheeks,  and  again  snatched  a  tias,  "  I  will 
run  to-morrow  like  a  whole  tioop  of  devils.  And  now,  Mary,  good 
night,  and  God  bless  you  girl  I  it  is  time  you  were  at  home.  Yet 
upon  second  thoughts,  I  wilt  walk  part  of  the  way  with  you.  So, 
take  my  arm  and  let  us  begin  the  retreat." 

"  Joha,  I  do  so  fear  you  may  be  hurt,"  said  the  maiden,  as  tliey 
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pursued  their  way  along  the  pati,  her  whole  tiouglits  being 
absorbed  with  the  danger  of  the  enterprise.  "  Be  careful  when 
you  come  near  the  sentinel  to  wait  until  liis  back  is  turned.  This 
moon  shines  bright,  and  you  may  easily  be  seen." 

"  But  look,  girl,  the  moon  has  seareely  two  hours  yet  to  travel, 
and,  from  that  circle  round  it,  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  we  had  rain 
before  day-hght ;  so  by  the  hour  we  have  fixed  for  the  Major's 
escape,  it  will  be  dark  enough  ;  therefore  you  may  be  easy  on 
that  score." 

The  humble  and  ardent  lovers  pursued  their  way  (awards  the 
Eailler'a  dweiliBg  with  slow  steps,  intently  engaged  in  conversing 
over  the  chances  of  their  perilous  project,  until  fhey  arrived  at  a 
point  beyond  which  it  was  not  safe  for  John  Ramsay  to  venture. 
Here,  after  many  affectionate  caresses  and  fond  adieus,  tliey 
separated— the  maiden  to  steal  ix>  her  place  of  rest,  the  soldier  to 
hasten  back  to  his  horse,  that  awaited  him  near  the  scene  of  the 
late  meeting. 

Mary  soon  arrived  at  the  mill ;  then  saunteiing  caielessly 
towards  the  dwelling-house,  began,  the  better  to  conceal  her  pur- 
pose, to  sing  a  simple  air,  during  which  she  had  wandered  up  to 
the  garden  fence,  where  she  delayed  long  enough  to  set  up  the 
plank.  The  small  window  in  the  angle  of  the  roof  of  the  cottage 
looked  down  upon  the  spot  where  she  stood ;  and  as  she  cast  her 
eyes  towards  this  part  of  the  btiilding,  she  received  a  recognition 
from  the  prisoner,  in  a  slight  waving  of  the  hand,  whidi  was 
sufficiently  observable  by  the  light  of  the  taper  witliin. 

Matters  having  gone  so  fer  to  the  maiden's  satisfaction,  she  now 
retreated  into  tlie  house. 

The  reader  will  perceive  from  this  narrative  that  Butler's 
fortunes  had  greatly  improved  since  we  last  took  leave  of  him. 
The  messenger  despatohed  to  Coinwallis  by  Williams  had  brought 
back  to  the  Fair  Forest,  where  it  will  be  remembered  the  van- 
quishers of  Innis  had  reta'eated,  a  more  favorable  answer  flan 
even  the  republican  leader  had  hoped.  The  British  commander 
■was  not  ignorant  of  the  capture  of  Butler,  but  the  circumstances 
of  the  trial  had  not  before  been  communicated  to  him.  Upon  the 
represcntafion  of  Williams,  he  had  no  hesitiition  to  order  a  respite 
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to  be  given'  to  tlie  prisoner  for  such  reasonable  time  as  miglit  ba 
necessary  for  further  mvestigation.  This  obvious  act  of  jiistica 
waa  more  than,  in  the  circumstances  of  the  timai,  might  have 
been  expected  from  Cornwailis.  The  cmel  and  bloody  policy 
which  he  adopted  towards  the  inhabitants  of  the  Carolinas, 
immediately  after  the  battle  of  Camden,  showe<l  a  tone  of  personal 
exacerbation  that  was  scarcely  consistent  with  the  lenity  displayed 
towards  Butler.  Tt  is  not  unlikely,  tlierefore,  that  the  fear  of 
retahation  upon  the  youag  St.  Jermyu,  of  whose  fete  lie  might 
have  been  informed  from  offieeis  of  his  own  camp,  might  have 
induced  him  to  temporize  in  the  present  case,  and  to  grant  a  stiS' 
pension  of  proceedings  against  the  rebel  pmoner.  The  reply  to 
Williams's  letter  accordingly  intimated  that,  for  tlie  present,  Major 
Butler  should  be  held  in  close  custody  as  a  prisoner  of  war, 
leaving  the  determination  of  the  manner  in  which  he  was  fiually 
to  be  disposed  of,  a  subject  for  futm'e  consideration. 

John  Kamsay,  after  the  departure  of  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  for 
Virginia,  instead  of  rejoining  his  regiment,  returned  to  the  Fair 
Forest  camp,  where  he  remained  with  Williams,  until  the  answer 
from  Corowallis  was  received.  The  tidings  of  this  answer  he  under- 
took to  convey  to  Butler,  and  ho  again  set  out  for  hia  father's  house. 
John  felt  himself  now  regularly  enlisted  in  the  service  of  the 
prisoner,  and  having  found  means  to  communicate  his  present 
employment  to  General  Sumpter,  he  obtained  permission  to  reniaia 
m  it  as  long,  as  his  assistance  was  of  value.  The  service  itself  was 
a  grateful  one  to  the  young  trooper ;  it  accorded  with  the 
generosity  of  his  character,  and  gratified  his  pei'sonal  pride  by  the 
tmst-worthinesa  which  it  implied;  but  more  than  this,  it  brought 
him  into  opportunities  of  fi'eqnent  meeting  with  Ma»y  Musgrove, 
who,  passionately  beloved  by  the  soldier,  was  not  less  ai-dent  than 
he  in  her  efforts  to  promot*  the  interest  of  Butier, 

The  state  of  the  couniiy  did  not  allow  John  to  be  seen  in 
day-time,  and  he  and  Mary  had  consequentiy  appointed  a  place  of 
nieefing,  where  in  the  shades  of  night  tiiey  might  commune 
togefher  on  the  important  subjects  of  their  secret  conspiracy. 
Hight  after  night  they  accordingly  mot  at  this  spot,  and  here  all 
their  schemes  were  contrived.  Mary  sometimes  came  to  David 
Ramsay's  dwelling,  and  the  old  man's  counsel  was  added  to  that 
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of  llie  lovers.  Cliristopher  Sliaw  and  Allen  Mnsgrove  wore  not 
ignorant  of  what  was  in  oontempktioii,  Ijut  it  was  a  piece  of 
necessary  policy  th.it  tbej  should  appear  to  he  aa  little  connected 
with  the  prisoner  as  possible.  ChTistopher,  therefore,  pursued  his 
duldes  as  asastant-quarter-master  or  parveyor  to  the  little  garrison 
under  Maodonald's  command,  with  unabated  assiduity. 

The  plan  of  Butler's  escape  was  John  Ramsay's.  He  had  be«n 
anxiously  awaiting  an  opportunity  to  attempt  this  enterprise  fot 
tKe  last  fortnight,  but  the  difficulty  of  concerting  operations  with 
the  piisoner  had  retarded  his  movement.  This  difficulty  was  at 
last  overcome,  and,  for  a  few  days  past,  the  plan  had  been  arrang- 
ed. All  that  was  left  to  be  done  was  to  appoint  the  hour. 
Christopher  Shaw  and  Mary,  alone  of  the  miller's  family,  wei'e 
made  acquainted  with  the  details.  Christopher  was  to  provide  a 
horse  and  a  suitable  disguise  for  Bufler,  and  these  were  to  be 
ready  at  a  tuft  of  willows  that  grew  upon  the  edge  of  tlie  river 
some  quarter  of  a  mile  above  the  mill,  whenever  Mary  should 
announce  that  John  was  ready  to  act.  Ramsay's  horse  was  to  bo 
brought  to  the  same  spot.  The  preparatory  signals,  already 
mentioned,  were  all  ^reed  upon  and  understood  by  the  parties. 
Butier  was  to  escape  to  the  roof,  and  thence  by  the  houghs  of  a 
large  oak  that  giew  hard  by  tiie  miller's  dwelling.  A  sentinel 
was  usually  posted  some  fifty  paces  from  this  tree,  and  it  was  a 
matter  of  great  perplexity  to  determine  bow  his  vigilance  was  to 
be  defeated.  Tliis  difficulty,  John  resolved,  should  he  overcome 
by  a  stem  measure  :  the  man  was  to  be  silenced,  if  necessary,  by  a 
blow.  John  Eaiusay  was  to  steal  upon  him  in  the  dart,  and  if 
signs  of  alarm  were  given,  he  was  to  master  the  sentinel  in  such 
a  tnanner  as  the  occasion  might  require,  being  furnished  by  Butler 
with  a  purse  of  gold,  if  such  a  form  of  influenco  might  be 
necessary. 

Such  is  the  outline  of  the  plan  by  which  Butler's  diseiilhral- 
ment  was  to  be  attempted. 

Mary  Musgrove,  before  she  retired  to  her  chamber,  sought  Chris- 
topher Shaw  and  made  him  acquainted  with  the  appointment  of 
the  hour,  and  then  left  him  to  manage  his  own  share  of  the  enter- 
prise. It  was  now  near  ten  at  night,  and  Christopher,  who  had 
charge  of  Allen  Mnsgrove's  stable,  in  order  to  avoid  the  suspicioa 
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of  being  seen  stirring  at  a  later  Lour,  immediately  set  off  to  saddlo 
the  horse.  One  of  tJie  wagon  team,  well  kaown  in  tlie  family  by 
the  name  of  Wall  Eye,  was  "selected  for  tiiis  service,  and  being 
Dpeedily  accoutred,  was  conducted  to  the  willows,  where  he  was 
tied  fast  to  a  tree,  to  remain  until  the  hour  of  need.  The  young 
miller  soon  returned,  and  it  was  not  long  afterwards  that  tlie 
household  and  its  military  companions  were  wrapt  in  the  silence  of 
unsuspecting  repose. 

Butler,  at  the  hour  of  the  customary  viat  of  the  watch,  had  gone  to 
bed  ;  and,  feigning  sickness,  had  been  allowed  to  burn  a  light  in  his 
room  during  the  night.  His  chamber  door,  also,  by  special  favor,  was 
closed ;  and  the  night  advanced  without  suspicion  or  distrust  from 
any  quarter.  At  two  o'clock  the  last  sentinels  were  relieved,  and 
the  form  had  been  gone  through  of  inspecting  the  prisoner's  cliam- 
ber.  To  all  outward  show,  Butler  was  asleep  :  the  door  was 
again  shut,  and  all  was  still.  Tiie  time  for  action  now  anived. 
Butler  rose  silently  from  his  bed,  dressed  himself,  and,  putting  liis 
shoes  into  bis  pockets,  stole  in  his  stockinged  feet  to  the  littie  gable 
■window  at  tlie  fiirther  end  of  his  apartment.  Here  he  remained, 
gazing  out  upon  the  night  with  fixed  attention.  The  moon  had  set, 
and  tiie  sky  was  overcast  with  clouds,  adding  a  foitunate  obscurity 
to  the  natural  darkness  of  the  hour.  By  still  greater  good  luck, 
after  a  few  moments  tlie  wind  began  to  rise  and  rain  to  descend. 
Everything  seemed  to  lavor  the  enterprise.  The  shadowy  form  of  tie 
sentinel,  who  was  stationed  on  this  side  of  the  bouse,  was  dimly 
discerntd  by  Butler  through  the  gloom ;  and  it  was  with  joyful 
satisfaction  that  he  could  perceive  the  soldier,  as  tiie  rain  fell  in  larger 
drops,  reti  eat  some  distance  from  hia  post  and  take  shelter  beneath 
the  shrubbery  that  grew  in  the  garden.  At  the  same  moraont  a 
flash  upon  tiie  bill,  which  might  have  been  misteken  for  summer 
hghtning,  announced  to  him  that  his  faithful  comrade  was  at  hand. 
Desirous  to  take  advantage  of  the  present  neglect  of  the  sentinel, 
and  to  avoid  tbe  possibilily  of  bringing  him  into  conflict  with  Eam- 
say,  Butier  hastily  showed  his  candle  at  tbe  window,  tiien  extin- 
guished it,  and  tlirowing  himself  out  upon  the  roof,  scrambled 
towards  the  nearest  point  of  the  impending  branches  of  tbe  oak. 
Here,  without  a  moment's  pause,  te  made  a  fearless  leap  that  flung 
him  amongst  the  boughs.     The  darkness  pi-evented   him  from 
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choosing  t'le  most  favorable  lodgment  in  the  tree,  and  lie  fell  across 
a  heavy  limb  witli  aueh  force  as  to  ta^e  away  his  breatli — receiving, 
at  the  same  time,  a  sevei'c  contusion  in  the  head.  For  a  brief 
space  he  huGg  almost  senseless,  and  there  was  reason  to  apprehend 
that  he  would  fall  in  a,  swoon  to  the  ground ;  but  the  occasion 
braced  bis  sinking  strength,  and  before  many  minutes  he  revived 
sufficiently  to  make  his  way  to  the  trunk,  by  which  he  descended 
safely  to  the  earth.  He  now  threw  himself  on  his  hands  and  feet, 
and  crept  to  the  garden  fence.  The  rain  still  increased,  and  fell  in 
a  heavy  shower.  In  another  instant  he  surmounted  tlie  barrier, 
and  betook  himself  witli  his  utmost  speed  towards  the  mill,  behind 
which  he  sought  concealment  and  temporary  rest. 

"  Stand,"  said  John  Ramsay,  who  had  just  reached  this  point  on 
his  way  to  the  house,  and  now,  taken  by, surprise,  presented  a  pistol 
to  Entlei''s  breast.  "  One  word  above  your  breath  and  you  die. 
Be  silent,  and  he4'e  is  gold  for  you." 

"  Ramsay,"  said  Butler,  in  a  low  tone,  "  ia  it  you  V 

"  Your  name  3"  demanded  the  trooper,  still  presenting  the  pistol. 

"Butler,"  was  tlie  reply. 

"  Thanks — thanks,  good  Major,  for  that  word  1  You  have 
been  before  me.  I  thought  you  would  not  miss  this  rain.  Is  all 
well?" 

"  Better,  much  better,  than  we  could  have  hoped,"  answered  Eutr 
ler;  "  Seeing  tlie  sentinel  was  off  his  guard,  I  took  time  by  the 
forelock,  and  have  saved  you  trouble." 

"For  God's  sake.  Major,  let  us  not  delay  here.  Our  horses  are 
waiting  for  us  above." 

"  I  am  ready,"  said  Butler,  having  now  put  on  his  slices.  "  My 
brave  fellow,  I  owe  you  more  than  I  caa  find  words  to  utter :  lead 
the  way." 

The  hberated  captive  and  his  gallant  comrade  instantly  hastened 
towards  Uie  horses,  and  mounting  with  a  joyful  alacrity,  soon  set 
forward  at  a  gallop  in  the  direction  leading  to  David  Ramsay's 
cottage.     Here  they  ari-ived  just  as  thy  day  began  to  lawn. 
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Bkiei'  time  was  taken  by  tlie  fugitives  for  i-efi-esliment  at  Duvid 
Ramsay's  ilwelling.  Here  Butler  put  on  tiie  disguise  ivhicli  Chris- 
topher Shaw  had  provided  for  him.  Then  arming  himself  with  a 
pair  of  pistols  which  John  had  appropriated  to  his  use,  the  trooper 
himself  using  a  similar  precaution,  our  two  adventurers  resumed 
their  journey.  Their  first  object  was  to  gain  a  point,  some  seven 
or  eight  miles  distant,  in  the  directjon  of  the  Fair  Foi'est,  where 
John  Earasay  had  concealed  a  few  troopers  thathad  been  fiirnislied 
hull  by  Williams,  to  give  their  aid,  if  necesary,  in  securing  Butler's 
escape. 

From  this  point  they  were  to  proceed,  with  all  possible  despatch, 
to  Williams's  camp.  However  hazardous  the  experiment  of  attempt- 
ing to  traverse  the  couatry  in  open  daylight,  it  was  deemed  still 
more  dangerous  to  taiTy  any  length  of  time  so  near  the  scene  of 
their  late  adventure.  Butler  and  his  comrade,  therefore,  pushed 
forward  with  as  much  expedition  as  possible,  resolved  to  outran 
the  fresh  pursuit  which  tliey  had  reason  to  apprehend  upon  the 
discovery  which  the  morning  must  produce  at  the  miller's  habi- 
tation. 

Soon  after  sunrise  the  rain  ceased  to  fall,  the  clouds  dispersed, 
and  a  tiesh  and  brilliant  morning  broke  forth  upon  the  Leavens. 
The  success  of  their  late  exploit  had  raised  the  spirits  of  the  wan- 
dei'ers.  A  sense  of  intense  delight  animated  Butler's  feelings :  a 
consciousness  of  liberty  once  more  enjoyed,  after  hopes  deferred 
and  almost  despairing  captivity,  seemed  to  regenerate  him  and 
make  him  acquainted  with  emotions  he  had  never  felt  before.     His 
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heart  was  full  of  gratitude  to  his  new  friend  Raaasay,  and  (lie  es 
pressiou  of  it  was  wai'm  and  sincere.  Nature  tad  nevej  appeared  sa 
lovely  to  him  as  now  :  the  whispers  of  the  forest  and  the 
of  the  clear  brook  fell  on  his  enfranchised  ear  like  the  s 
music  :  there  was  melody  for  him  even  in  tbe  screams  of  the  jay 
and  the  harsih  notes  of  the  erow :  and  once  whea  his  companion 
had  halted  in  sight  of  a  buck  that  bounded  through  the  wood 
before  him,  Butler,  apprehensive  that  John  was  about  to  discharge 
a  bullet  ^ter  the  foresfrrover,  found  himself  involuntarily  pleading 
the  cause  of  Hie  noble  animal :  "  Do  not  draw  your  pistol  on  Mm, 
Eamsay,  I  pray  you.  Let  him  run ;  it  is  liberty — Uberty,  good 
comrade- — and  that  is  sacred." 

Before  eight  o'clock  they  had  reached  the  rendezvous.  Here  they 
found  three  ti'oopers  who,  although  armed,  were  habited  in  the 
plaiu  dress  of  the  country,  which  enabled  them  to  claim  the  deno- 
mination either  of  "Whig  or  Tory  militia,  as  tlieir  occasions  might 
demand.  These  men  had  lain  perdue,  for  some  days,  in  the  depth 
of  the  forest,  impatiently  awaiting  for  intelligence  from  Ramsay, 

"Well,  Harry  Winter,"  said  John,  laughing,  "what  say  you  now! 
I  have  brought  you  the  miller's  boy  at  last.  Have  I  not  made  my 
word  good !" 

"Truth,  John,"  replied  the  trooper,  "  there  is  more  stuff  in  you 
than  we  counted  on.  Macdonald  mtist  be  a  siily  crow  to  let  the 
fox  steal  his  cheese  from  him  so  easily." 

"  You  would  have  come  nearer  the  mark,  Harry,  if  you  had 
called  him  a  sleepy  lout,  for  whilst  he  was  nodding  I  took  his  cake 
off  the  griddle.  It  w^  fair  filching  by  night,  as  the  Major  will 
tell  yon.  But  come,  lads,  here  is  no  lime  for  daDying,  we  mustn't 
have  the  grass  growing  to  our  horses'  heels,  when  we  have  a  whole 
pack  of  King  George's  hounds  on  our  trail.  So  move,  boys  !"  and 
saying  these  words,  John  led  the  party  forward  at  a  rapid  gallop. 

They  hacl  not  gone  far  before  they  found  themselves  upon  a  road 
■which  led  through  a  piece  of  thin  wood  that  covered  a  small  tract 
of  marshy  ground,  the  nature  of  which  brought  the  party  into  a 
'more  compact  body  as  they  approached  the  narrowest  point  of  the 
defile.  At  a  short  distance  beyond  this  impediment  the  track 
became  broader,  where  it  ascended  a  hill  thi;k!y  c  ivered  with  an 
undergrowth  of  bushes. 
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Our  iHends  liacl  scarcely  arrived  in  t!ie  narrow  pass  before  they 
pei'ceived  on  the  hill  in  front  of  them,  a  company  of  some  ten  or 
fifteen  hoise,  rapidly  advancing  towards  them.  In.  a  moment  all 
conversation  was  checked,  and  Ilai'ry  Winter  turning  to  his  com- 
panions, had  barely  time  to  remark, 

"  I  answer  all  questions :  he  silent,  and  if  asked,  swear  to  the 
ti'utli  of  every  word  I  say — steady  :  th^e  fellows  are  Tories." 

As  he  ceased  speaking,  the  foremost  of  the  sti-angers  had  already 
come  up  to  theio. 

"  Where  from,  and  whither  do  you  go  ?"  asked  Hai'ry  Winter, 
with  a  stem  accent. 

"From  below  Ninoty-Six,  and  on  our  road  to  I'oit  Oranhy,"  re- 
plied a  clownish  voice. 

"  Peace,  you  knave  !"  interrupted  one  who  a^ipeared  to  he  the 
leader  of  the  pai-ty,  and  whose  caixiage  and  demeanor  announced 
him  to  be  an  pfflcer ;  "  by  what  authority  do  you  undertake  to 
answer  a  challenge  on  the  highway  ?     Back,  to  yonr  place,  sir." 

The  rebuked  i-ustic  hung  his  head,  as  he  reined  his  horse  back 
into  the  crowd  tliat  now  thronged  the  road. 

"  As  we  are  of  the  larger  party,"  said  the  same  person,  address- 
ing himself  to  Winter,  "  we  have  the  right  to  the  word.  Who  are 
you  and  whence  come  you  3" 

"  We  belong  to  Floyd's  new  draft,"  replied  Winter  with  great 
coolness,  "  and  left  Winnsborough  yesterday  morning." 

"  And  where  hound  V 

"  To  Augusta,  on  business  with  Brown," 

"  Ah  ha !"  exclaimed  the  officer, "  Brown  is  pinched  by  the  rebels. 
It  is  well  you  have  thought  of  him.  What  have  you  to  say  to  him  i 
Do  you  hear  despatches  V 

"Your  pardon,  sir— that's  a  secret." 

"  You  need  not  he  afraid,  good  fellow,  we  are  friends." 

"  I  can  hardly  tell  you  the  exact  business,"  repUed  Winter.  "  Yon 
will  meet  Floyd  himself  with  a  hundred  men,  before  you  ride  five 
miles,     I  believe  we  are  going  to  reinforce  the  ganison." 

"You  will  be  very  welcome,"  said  the  Tory  ofiicer,  "Brown  will 
give  you  a  heaiiy  reception,  hut  devilish  slim  fare ;  he  is  sunounded 
with  hornets." 

"  So  much  the  bettor,"  replied  Winter,  "  we  have  a  knack  at 


.V  Google 


^king  tiie  sting  out  of  tlie  toniets,  nowadays.  Good  mofning, 
sir.  Report  us,  if  you  please,  to  Colonel  Floyd,  when  you  come 
Eicross  him,  and  teJl  him  tlie  hoiir  of  the  day  when  you  met  us." 

During  this  aliort  parley  the  two  paities  had  become  united  into 
a  common  throng,  completely  filling  up  the  road ;  aEd  the  piwximity 
into  which  they  were  severally  brought,  gave  rise  to  various  in- 
quiries after  news  amongst  tlis  suboidinates  on  either  side.  In  this 
press,  Butler  was  startled  to  observe  the  eyes  of  an  individual 
scanning  him  with  a  somewhat  pointed  scrutiny,  and  it  was  with  an 
emotion  that  had  well  nigh  betrayed  him,  tliat  lie  recognised  in 
this  person  one  of  Maedonald's  soldiei'S.  It  was  the  man  whom 
the  heutenant  had  despatched,  a  few  days  previous,  with  an  errand 
to  the  post  at  Ninety-Six,  and  who  was  now  retui'ning  with  this 
detachment  of  militia.  The  soldier  was  evidently  at  fault,  for  in  a 
moment  aftei'wards  Butlei'  could  pereeive,  from  his  expression  of 
face,  that  whatever  might  have  been  his  first  suspicion,  it  was 
quieted  by  anothei'  glance.  The  disguise  ivas  so  far  effectual. 
But  another  cause  of  alarm  arose,  that  for  an  instant  brought  But- 
ler into  greater  jeopardy.  Tlie  torse  on  which  the  messenger  was 
mounted,  was  tlie  yoke-fellow  of  tlie  lean  Wail-Eye,  and  the  two 
besKts  had  been  long  accustomed  to  work  side  by  side  hi  the  same 
wagon.  Their  mutual  recognition,  at  this  ciitical  moment,  became 
distressingly  conspicuous.  Their  noses  were  brought  in  contact, 
and  they  began  to  wliiany  and  paw  the  gronnd  in  that  intelligible 
manner  which  constitutes  one  of  tlie  forms  of  espression  by  which" 
this  portion  of  the  brute  creation  acknowledge  their  attachments. 
The  presence  of  mind  of  John  Ramsay  saved  the  explosion  which 
must  soon  have  followed.  He  spurred  his  horse  between  the  two  noisy 
and  restless  animals,  and  immediately  addressed  a  convei'sation  to 
the  soldier,  which  for  the  moment  turned  his  thoughts  into  another 
channel. 

By  this  time  the  conference  had  terminated,  and  the  two  leaders 
respectively  directing  their  men  to  move  forward,  the  defile  was 
passed  and  each  party  extricated  from  the  other.  But  no  sooner 
was  the  separation  completed  than  Butler's  bi-utish  steed,  Wall-Eye, 
began  to  neigh  with  the  most  clamorous  yodfer.ition,  whilst  a 
response  >vas  heard  in  the  same  tones  as  pertinaciously  reiterated 
fiwrn  the  retreating  companion  on  the  other  side  of  the  defile. 
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were  in  great  danger  from  yonder  Toiies,"  said  Ramsay, 
y  Bufler,  "  did  you  see  that  one  of  these  fellows  rode  the 
miite  of  die  beast  you  ai'e  on  ?     Wlio  could  he  be  ?" 

"  It  was  one  of  Macdonald's  men,"  replied  Butler,  "  I  iamvf  the 
fellow  the  moment  we  met ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  this  bumble  dresa 
eoncealad  me." 

"Faster,  Major!"  cried  John,  "  theae  curaed  holies  are  calhng 
aiter  each  other  now.  Pray,  pusli  forward  until  we  get  out  o( 
hearing.  How  unlucky  that  Christopher  Shaw  should  have  given 
you  one  of  the  wagon  cattle  !" 

"  Look  back,  lads !"  exclaimed  Winter  with  great  earnestness, 
"  there  is  sometliing  wrong,  diese  fellows  are  returning.  Whip  and 
spur,  or  we  are  overtaken!" 

Maodonald's  soldier,  it  seems,  having  his  atteatJon  drawn  to  tlia 
singular  motions  of  hia  horse,  had  become  suddenly  confirmed  in 
the  suspidon  which  at  tlie  late  meeting  for  a  moment  rested  upon 
his  mind,  as  to  the  identity  of  Butler  ;  and  having  communicated 
his  thought  to  the  commanding  officer,  &0  whole  party  of  the 
Tory  militia  had  wheeled  &bout  to  demand  a  further  investigation : 
they  were  now  some  himdred  paces  in  the  real'  of  the  fugitives,  and 
were  pressing  forward  at  high  speed,  the  officer  in  the  front  calling 
out  at  the  same  time, 

"  Hold ! — Eeiu  up  and  return  I  We  liave  questions  to  ask.  Halt, 
or  we  shall  fire !" 

"To  it,  boys!"  cried  Harry  Winter.  "Your  safety  is  in  your 
legs !" 

And  tlie  party  pricked  onward  as  fast  as  they  could  uige  their 
cavalry  along  Ihe  Mad.  The  chase  continued  for  some  half  hour 
or  more  ;  fie  little  escort  of  Butler  leaving  the  road  and  plunging 
into  the  recesses  of  the  forest.  An  occasional  pistol-sliot  was  fired 
during  this  retreat,  but  without  effect  on  eitlier  side.  The  tangled 
character  of  the  ground  over  whidi  tbey  passed,  greatly  retarded 
tlie  pursuit,  and  before  the  half  hour  was  spent  none  but  a  few  of 
the  boldest  liorscmen  of  the  assailants  were  found  persevermg  in 
the  chase.  Seeing  thett  number  diminished,  and  finding  also  that 
tlie  horses  of  his  own  comrades  were  beginning  to  flag,  John  Ram- 
say a^umed  tlie  command,  and  directed  his  party  to-tum  abont 
and  offer  battle  to  the  pm-suera.     The  imaiodiato  effect  of  thm 
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iKovemciit  was  to  living  tlio  assailants  to  a  lialt,  ivliii:li  waa  i.o 
sooner  witnrased  by  Jolin,  tkau  lie  shouted  "  Charge,  latls,  clmrge, 
and  tlie  day  ia  oui'a!  Hack  and  hew,  good  fellows :  down  v.iSfa 
the  bloodhouiiils !" 

This  animated  exhortation  was  followed  up  by  a  prompt  onsei, 
in  which  the  brave  ti'ooper  led  the  way  ;  and  such  was  the  impe- 
tuosity of  the  assault  that  the  enemy,  although  consisting  of  twice 
the  nnmber  of  those  who  attacked  them,  were  forced  to  give 
ground.  A  sharp  skirmish  ensued,  duiin^  which  several  pistol- 
shots  were  discharged  on  both  sides,  itnd  some  encountere,  hand  to 
hand,  were  sustained  with  a  sturdy  resolution ;  but,  at  last,  our 
friends  succeeded  in  tuimng  iheu'  opponents  to  flight.  The  com- 
bat had  been  maintuned  m  Uiit  pell  iiiell  form  of  attack  and 
defence,  which  defied  compict  oi  oig'iniaed  resistance;  and  the 
individuals  of  each  party  had  been  scattered  over  the  wood  for  a 
■considerable  distance,  so  that  when  the  late  pursuers  were  compelled 
to  retreat,  each  man  \trged  his  horse  in  such  a  direction  as  was 
-nost  favorable  to  his  escape.  By  degrees,  Butler's  few  compa- 
iiions  began  to  reassemble  at  tliat  part  of  the  wood  where  they  had 
luade  their  first  stand. 

"  There  is  nothing  like  striking  the  fii^t  l)!ow  at  the  right  tinse," 
uaid  Hariy  Winter,  as,  with  his  hat  in  his  hand  to  allow  the  air  to 
cool  bis  brow,  he  iwle  up  to  Butler,  and  halted  to  gain  breath, 
'  Give  me  a  hot  cliarge  on  a  alow  enemy,  and  I  don't  care  much 
aoout  two  to  one  of  odds,  Thank  God  that  business  is  cleanly 
dune,  and  here  wo  are  all  safe  I  hope.  Where  is  John  Ramsay !" 
he  inquired,  looking  around  him,  and  observing  that  their  comrade 
was  not  amongst  the  number  assembled. 

'  I  saw  him  close  at  the  heels  of  the  runaways,"  said  one  of  tiie 
mei.,  "  John  has  a  trick  of  seeing  a  scrimmage  to  the  enc! ;  and 
it  is  an  even  bet  that  he  is  now  upon  the  trail  like  a  fresh  hound. 
The  kjt  I  noticed  of  him  was  at  the  crupper  of  a  couple  of 
the  raija-'s  that,  TJI  engage,  before  now  he  has  set  his  mark 
upon." 

"  Then  we  must  io  his  assistance  !"  exclaimed  Butler,  eagerJy ; 
and  withoai,  waiting  fur  further  consultation  he  set  off  at  full  speed, 
in  the  supptiuti  uitnction  of  John  Ramsay's  pursuit.  The  rest  fol- 
lowed.    Thi-,  'iii.C^  riaden  some  distance  without  being  able  tc 
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e  any  traces  of  tlieir  missing  comjianion.  Butler  oallecl  aloud 
upon  Ramsay,  but  there  was  no  answer ;  and,  for  some  momenta, 
there  was  an  anxious  suspense  as  the  party  halted  to  listen  for  the 
sound  of  the  footsteps  of  the  trooper's  approach.  At  length,  a  horse 
was  seen  far  off  in  the  wood,  hounding  over  the  turf  at  a  wild  and 
frightened  pace ;  the  saddle  was  empty,  and  the  hridle-rein  hung 
shout  his  feet.  On  seeing  his  companions,  the  excited  steed  set  up 
a  frequent  neigh,  and,  with  head  and  taii  erect,  coursed  imme- 
(hately  up  to  the  group  of  horsemen.  Here  he  came  to  a  sudden 
halt,  snorting  with  the  terror  of  his  late  alana.  There  were  drops 
of  blood  upon  the  saddle. 

"  Gracious  Hesven  !"  ciied  Butler,  "  some  evil  has  befallen  Kam- 
eay.     Scatter  and  search  tlie  wood." 

It  was  with  confused  and  melancholy  earfiestneas  that  they  al! 
now  continued  the  quest.  After  a  painful  suspense,  one  of  the 
men  was  heard  to  shout  to  the  rest  that  their  lost  comrade  was 
found.  The  summons  soon  brought  the  party  together.  Eamsay, 
pale  and  faint,  was  stretched  upon  the  grass  of  the  forest,  his 
tMom  streaming  forth  a  current  of  blood.  In  an  instant  Butler 
was  seen  stooping  over  him. 

"  Oh,  this  is  a  heavy  ransom,  for  my  deliverance  !"  he  said  with 
the  deepest  anguish,  as  he  raised  the  trooper's  head  and  laid  it  on 
liis  lap,  whilst  the  blood  flowed  from  the  wound,  "  Speak,  dear 
friend,  speak!  Great  God,  I  fear  this  blow  is  mortal !  Some 
wat«r,  if  it  can  he  found — look  for  it,  Winter  ;  he  has  fainted  from 
loss  of  blood," 

Whilst  Harry  Winter  went  in  search  of  the  necessary  refreshment, 
Butler  tore  his  cravat  from  his  neck  and  applied  it  to  staunch  the 
wound.  The  administralion  of  a  slight  draught  of  water,  after  a 
short  interval,  sufficiently  revived  the  disabled  soldier  to  enable  him 
to  speak.  He  turned  his  sickly  and  almost  quenched  eye  to 
Butler,  as  he  said : 

"  I  was  foolish  (o  follow  bo  far.  I  have  it  here — here,"  he  added 
in  a  feeble  voice,  as  he  put  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  "  and  it  has 
done  my  work.  I  fought  for  you,  major,  because  I  was  proud  to 
fight  for  a  friend ;  and  becaTise"^here  his  voice  failed  him,  as  for 
a  moment  lie  closed  his  eyes  and  faintly  uttered—"  it  is  all  over — 
1  am  dying." 
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"ITayigood  John,"  said  Butler,  whilst  the  teal's /an  doivn  lua 
cheelta  ;  "  it  is  not  so  bad  as  that — yon  are  weak  from  bleeding — 
'von  will  be  better  presently.  Oh  God  1  oh  God  1"  he  muttered  to 
himself,  "  1  would  not  have  had  this  to  save  my  own  life,  much 
less  as  the  price  of  my  liberty  1" 

"  I  fought'  for  you,"  said  the  wounded  man,  again  reviving,  "  be- 
cause Mary  wished  it.  This  will  kill  Maiy,"  he  added  after  a  pause. 
"  She  warned  me  not  to  be  rash,  but  I  could  not  help  it.  Be  iind 
to  her.  Major  Butler,  and  take  care  of  her.  Tell  her  I  tlid  not 
fear  to  die ;  but  for  her  sake,  and  for  the  sake,  of  my  poor  mother. 
Go  to  my  parents ;  let  them  know  I  thought  of  them  in  my  last 
thoughts." 

"  John !  John  1"  exdaimed  Butler,  unable  fo  give  further  utter- 
ance to  his  feelings. 

The  dying  trooper  lay  for  some  moments  silent,  and  his  com- 
rades stood  around  him  in  mute  grief,  and  hung  their  heads  to 
conceal  their  emotions  from  each  other. 

"In  my  pocket,"  said  Ramsay,  "is  a  Testament.  Mary  gave  it 
to  me  for  a  keepsake.     Take  it  out" 

Butlei'  drew  forth  the  small  volume. 

"  What  shall  I  do  with  it  V  he  asked,  in  a  mournful  whisper. 

"  Give  it  to  Mary,  back  from  me.  And  this  plait  of  her  hair 
upon  my  wrist,  major,  take  it  and'  wear  it  on  your  own ;  it  will 
remind  you  of  my  Mary — joii  will  guard  her  from  harm." 

"  Before  God,  John  Ramsay,"  said  Butler  with  solemn  fervor,  "I 
promise  you,  that,  while  I  live,  she  shall  not  want.  Your  parents, 
too,  shall  be  my  special  oare." 

"  Then  I  shall  die  with  easier  heart.  Thanks,  thanks— friends, 
farewell!"  feebly -ejaculated  the  stricken  soldier,  whose  eye, 
already  glazed  with  the  pangs  of  death,  now  glanced  upon  the 
attending  gi'oup,  and  after  a  brief  but  pmuful  interval  closed  in 


John  Kamsay  spake  no  more,  and  his  short  breatliing  showed 
that  life  was  fast  ebbing  in  its  channel.  The  audiblo  sobs  of 
Butler,  for  some  moments,  wore  alone  heard  in  the  circle,  as  he  sat 
supporting  the  head  and  grasping  the  hand  of  his  bmve  comrade. 
The  sti'Uggle  was  at  last  over,  and  the  gallant  spirit  of  the  generoui 
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joldier  liad  fle(3.  Butler  took  from  tie  wrist  the  bracelet  of  Marj'e 
hair,  wliich  was  now  stained  with  the  Mood  of  its  late  owper,  and, 
with  an  earnest  vow  to  redeem  his  pi'omise,  drew  it  over  his  own 

The  ac«iie  that  followed  this  melancholy  adventure  was  one  of 
solemn  interest.  The  proximity  of  the  enemy,  although  defeated, 
rendei'ed  a  delay  at  tlis  spot,  in  the  present  circumstances  of  Butler, 
exceedingly  Laaardous ;  yet  he  could  not  entertain  the  thought  of 
continuing  his  journey  until  he  had  communicated  to  David  Ram- 
say the  distressing  tidings  of  his  sou's  death.  The  last  request  of 
John  seemed  also  to  impose  this  task  upon  him  as  a  sacred  obli- 
gation, dne  to  the  friendship  which  had  terminated  in  so  disastrous 
an  end.  Butler's  resolution,  therefore,  was  soon  taken.  He  deter- 
mined immediately,  at  all  hazards,  to  mak^  his  way  back  to  Ram- 
say's cottage,  and  to  endeavor  to  console  the  afBicted  parents  under 
their  sevei'C  bereavement.  Disdaining,  in  his  pi'esent  state  of  feel- 
ing, the  disguise  that  seemed  to  make  him  almost  s  stranger  to 
himself,  he  tlirew  aside  the  miller's  dress  and  again  appeared  in 
bis  true  cliaracter,  resolved  manfully  to  meet  what  he  now  believed 
to  be  the  almost  certain  result — a  recapture  with  aJl  its  probable 
consequences.  Some  of  his  party,  who  were  acquainted  with  the 
localities  of  their  present  position,  suggested  to  him  that  a  Whig 
family  of  the  name  of  Dmmmond  resided  at  no  gi'eat  distancft 
fium  tlie  scene  of  the  late  encounter,  and  that,  by  beaiing  the  bwly 
to  this  place,  they  might  secure  for  it  a  decent  burial.  The  remaius 
of  the  trooper  were  accordingly  laid  upon  a  rude  litter,  and  his 
mourning  comrades  slowly  and  sori'owfully  wended  their  way 
through  the  forest  to  the  designated  habitation.  Here  they 
arrived  about  noon,  having  traversed  a  space  of  more  than  two 
miles  to  gain  this  asylum, 

Drummond  was  a  woodman,  and  occupied  a  rude  cabin,  with  a 
(;YiaU  clearing  aiound  it,  in  the  depths  of  the  wilderness,  so  remote 
from  the  highway  as  to  promise  as  much  security  from  the  quest 
of  the  enemy,  as  might  be  expected  from  any  portion  of  the  region 
in  which  he  lived.  He  received  his  guests  with  kindness ;  and  as 
he  was  himself  acquainted  with  the  family  of  the  deceased,  he 
exhibited  a  lively  sympathy  witli  tl.e  mourners  around  the  body. 
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"When  Butler  now  made  known  his  purpose  to  set  out  imme- 
diately for  the  habitation  of  David  Ramsay,  Winter  asked  permis- 
Bion  to  accompany  hiin,  but  the  woodman  interposed,  and  recom- 
mended that  he  alone  should  be  permitted  to  perform  that  errand, 
leaving  the  others  to  remain  with  the  corpse  until  his  return. 

"  It  is,  before  all  others,  my  duty,"  said  Butler ;  "  aod  come 
what  may,  I  will  perform  it." 

"  Then  we  wil!  go  together,"  added  the  proprietor  of  the  cabin. 
"  It  will  be  wise  to  wait  until  the  day  is  a  little  more  spent,  and 
return  in  the  darkness  of  the  night.  David  Ramsay  will  come 
back  with  us.  He  would  like  to  see  his  son  before  we  put  him  in 
the  ground." 

"  That  shall  be  as  you  please,  friend,"  said  Butler.  "  I  wil!  be 
under  yom  guidance." 

An  hour  or  two  before  sun-down,  Butlfer  and  his  new  companion 
left  the  cabin, and  took  their  route  across  the  woods  towards  Ram- 
say's dwelling,  leaving  the  dead  body  in  charge  of  the  woodman's 
family  and  the  three  soldiers.  The  distance  they  had  to  travel 
did  not  exceed  eight  miles.  The  repulse  of  the  Tory  party  in  the 
skirmish  of  the  mornmg  seemed  to  have  induced  a  belief,  on  the 
part  of  the  enemy,  that  the  fugitives  had  made  a  successful  reti'eat 
■which  was  now  beyond  pursuit,  and  there  were,  in  conseqtienee,  no 
parties  on  the  road  to  molest  the  travellers.  TJader  these  circum- 
stances, it  was  stiil  daylight  when  tliey  came  iji  \iew  of  David 
Bamsay's  homestead. 
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CHAPTER    XLV. 

Great  agitation  prevailed  at  Maedonald's  post,  whea  the  monjng 
disclosed  tlie  escape  of  Butler.  The  lieutenant  was  conscious  that 
tJiis  mischance  had  exposed  iim  to  the  risk  of  heavy  censure,  and, 
aa  was  natural  to  a  man  who  could  not  entirely  acquit  himself  of 
Eome  neglect  in  the  performance  of  his  duty,  his  first  me^ures 
wei-e  taken  in  a  spirit  of  peevish  and  angry  severity.  Small  parties 
wei'B  sent  out  to  explore  the  neighborhood,  ivith  a  view  to  gain 
intelligence  of  the  direction  taken  by  tlife  fugitive,  with  orders 
to  bring  him  in  dead  or  alive.  The  sentinels  who  were  on  duty 
during  the  night  were  arrested,  and  subjected  to  a  rigid  examina- 
tion on  the  eveats  of  their  watch ;  the  sevei-al  members  of  Mua- 
grove's  family  were  also  interrogated  as  to  matters  touching  their 
own  connexion  with  the  prisoner.  Ifothing,  however,  was  gathered 
from  these  investigations  tJjat  was  calculated  to  cast  a  suspicion  of 
connivance  in  Butler's  liberation,  upon  any  individual  either  of  the 
garrison  or  of  the  family.  It  was  oaly  apparent  that  tJie  prisoner 
had  availed  iimself  of  the  remissness  of  the  guard  aud  the  dark- 
aess  of  the  night,  to  make  a  bold  descent  from  the  window)  and 
had  succeeded  by  one  of  those  lucky  accidents  which  sometimes 
baffie  the  most  cautious  foresight  The  nature  of  the  attempt  did 
not  necessarily  suppose  the  aid  of  an  accomplice,  and  a  faint  hope 
was,  therefore,  entertaiaed  that  Butler  would  be  fouud  still  lurking 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  post. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  hours,  the  first  parties  that  had  been  dis- 
patched in  the  morning,  i-etumed.  They  could  give  no  account  of 
the  piTsoner ;  nor  was  there  any  light  thrown  upon  the  escape^ 
until  about  the  dinner  hour,  when  a  portion  of  the  detachment  which 
had  intercepted  BufJer  and  his  comrades  in  the  morning,  arrived  at 
the  mill,  under  the  conduct  of  tlie  soldier  whose  sa^pieiona  had  led 
to  the  pursuit  and  aliirmist  which  we  have  already  described.  The 
report  of  these  men  left  Macdonald  no  room  iv  doubt  the  identity 
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of  Butler  wiili  tlie  person  described.  A  further  exdinmition,  at 
tte  auggeatiou  of  tlie  soldier,  showed  that  Wall-Eye,  tl  e  wagon- 
horse,  was  missing ;  and  it  now  hecame  certain  that  Butlei  had 
been  aided  by  a  party  of  the  enemy  with  whom  he  must  ha*  e  been 
in  correspondence.  The  conclusion  wa.%  that  with  his  means  of 
flight  there  couH  he  little  doaht  of  his  being,  long  before  the  pi* 
sent  peiiod  of  tlie  day,  out  of  the  reach  of \  successful  pursuit. 
The  scheme  was  laid  to  the  account  of  Horse  Shoe  Robinson, 
whose  name  and  adventures  were  already  famous  in  this  district ; 
and  it  was  conjeetui'ed  tJiat  Sumpter  was  secretly  posted  in  some 
neighboring  fastness  to  give  his  assistance  to  the  enterprise. 

With  these  refl.eetions,  Macdonald  felt  himself  obliged  to  submit 
to  the  exigencies  of  the  case ;  a  point  of  philosophy  which  lie  did 
not  practise  witbout  a  very  visible  chagrin  and  mortification.  His 
men  were  called  together,  and  after  a  sKort,  fretful  lecture  on  their 
neglect,  and  an  injunction  to  a  more  soldier-hke  vigilance  in  future, 
■which  savored  of  the  caution  of  locking  the  stable  after  tiie  steed 
was  stolen,  they  were  dismissed. 

About  an  hour  before  sun-down,  AUen  Musgrove  and  Mary, 
availing  themselves  of  the  confusion  and  relaxed  discipline  of  the 
post,  occasioned  by  the  events  of  the  morning,  set  out  on  horseback 
for  David  Ramsay's  dwelling,  whither  they  were  led  by  a  natural 
anxiety  to  learn  something  of  the  movements  of  the  fugitives. 

a  pleasure  and  a  happiness,  Allen  Musgrove,"  said  Mistiness 
,  as  the  miller  and  his  daughter  sat  down  in  the  cabin,  "to 
see  you  and  Mary  over  here  with  us  at  any  time,  but  it  is  specially 
so  now  when  we  have  good  news  to  tell.  John  and  his  fiiend  are 
safe  out  of  reach  of  Macdonald's  men,  and — God  be  pmsed !— I 
hope  out  of  the  way  of  all  other  harms.  We  have  had  aoldiei's 
dodging  in  and  out  through  the  day,  but  nat  one  of  them  has 
made  any  guess  what's  gone  with  the  majoi ;  and  as  for  John, 
they  don't  seem  to  suspect  him  to  be  on  the  country-side.  It's  all 
Ilorse  Shoe  Robinson  with  them.  They  say  that  none  but  he  coidd 
have  helped  to  get  the  major  away,  and  that  General  Sumpter 
was  the  instigator.  Well,  I'm  sura  fhey  were  welcome  to  that 
opinion,  for  it  sot  them  all  to  looking  over  towards  Broad  river, 
which  is  as  good  a  direction  as  we  could  wish  them  to  travel." 

"  The  loss  you  seem  to  know  about  it,  with  any  of  tliese  inquiring 
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parUes,  tlie  better,  Mistress  Ramsaj,"  said  Allen  Miisgrove,  "  aad 
would  advise  you,  even  here  amongst  oui'selves,  to  speak  lower 
David,  what  do  you  hear  this  evening  !" 

"  Nothing  concerning  our  runaways  since  they  left  us  at  daylight 
this  moi'ning,"  replied  Kamsay.  "  I  should  guess  them  to  be  some- 
where near  upon  Fair  Forest  by  this  time.  You  know  Wilhaiusia 
outlying  upon  the  upper  branches  of  the  river  ?  It  is  more  like 
hunted  deer,  Allen,  than  Christian  men,  that  our  poor  fellows  take 
to  the  woods  now.     Gfod  knows  what  will  come  of  it !" 

"  He  knows  and  has  appointed  it,"  said  Musgrove,  gravely,  "  and 
will  in  His  own  good  time  and  with  such  instruments  as  shall  faith- 
fully work  His  pui-pose,  give  the  victory  to  them  that  have  the 
right.  Man,  woman,  and  child  may  perish,  and  house  and  home 
may  he  burnt  over  our  heads,  and  the  blood  of  brave  men  may 
make  the  dust  of  the  road  red ;  yes,  and  the  pastm'es  rich  as  if 
new  laid  with  manure  ;  but  the  wiU  of  God  shall  be  done  and  Hia 
providence  be  accomplished.  The  cause  of  the  just  shall  prevail 
against  the  unjust." 

"  There  were  no  soldiers,"  inquired  Mary,  addi'ossing  David 
Bamsay,  "  that  you  have  heard  of,  who  followed  towards  Fair 
Forest !  I  should  he  sorry  if  John  was  to  be  troubled  with  persons 
going  after  him ;  because,"— the  maiden  hesitated  an.  instant, — 
"because  it's  unpleasant  and  disagreeable  to  be  obliged  to  be 
riding  off  the  road,  through  bushes  and  briers,  to  keep  out  of  tte 
way." 

"  If  they  were  not  greatly  an  overmatch,  girl,"  intermpted 
Eamsay,  "  John  wouldn't  give  himself  much  trouble  upon  that 
account." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Ramsay,"  saidMary  earnestly,  "I  was  thinking  of  that 
It's  hard  to  say  what  John  would  call  an  overmatch ;  men  are  so 
headstrong  and  venturesome." 

"  That's  God's  own  truth,  Mary,"  intei'posed  Mrs.  Ranasay  ;  "  and 
what  1  have  always  been  telling  David  and  John  both.  But  they 
never  heed  me,  no  more  than  if  I  was  talking  to  the  child  in 
Uiat  cradle." 

"  I've  told  John  as  much  myself"  said  Mary,  blushing. 

"And  hs  would  not  heed  you  either,"  interrupted  her  fatlier, 
■*  A  f  oklier  would  have  a  holiday  life  of  it,  if  he  followed-tlie  advica 
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il4  noESE    SHOE    robinson. 

of  Lig  mother  or  liia  sweetlieart.  Daughter,  aruoEgst  friencls  here, 
you  needn't  hlush ;  we  know  more  of  the  secreta  hetwixt  you  and 
the  trooper  lad  than  you  count  upon.  John's  a  clever  boy,  Mistress 
Eamsay,  and  I  think  you  have  reason  to  brag  of  him  somewhat ; 
and  as  there's  particular  good-will  between  him  and.  my  Mary,  I'll 
not  stand  in  the  way  when  the  war  is  over,  if  God  spares  ua  all, 
and  Mary  and  the  lad  keep  in  the  same  mind  ;  I'll  not  stand  in  the 
way  of  a  new  settlement  in  the  neighborhood.  Mary  is  a  good 
daughter,  well  nurtured,  and — I  don't  care  to  say  it  to  her  face- 
will  make  a  thriving  wife." 

The  mother  smiled  as  she  replied,  "  I  don't  pretend  fo  tnow  the 
young  people's  secrets,  but  I  know  this,  you  don't  think  better  of 
Mary  than  John  does — nor  tlian  me  neither,  perhaps." 

The  conversation  was  internipted  by  a  knocking  at  the  door, 
and,  in  a  moment  aftcrwai'ds,  Aithui  Butler  and  the  woodman 
entered  the  apartment. 

"  Major  Butler,  as  I  am  a  living  woman '"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Eamsay, 

"  Our  good  friend  himself!"  ejaculated  Musgrove,  with  surpiise. 
"  What  has  tui'ned  you  back  ?  And  Gabriel  Druuimond  here 
too  I     What  has  happened  ?" 

"  Where  is  my  son  John  S"  demanded  Ramsay.  "  Are  you  fol- 
lowed ?" 

Butler  walked  up  to  Mm.  Eamsay,  and,  as  a  tear  started  to  his 
eye,  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  stood  for  a  moment  unable  to  speak. 

"  Oh,  heaven  have  mercy  on  me !"  sei'eamed  Mary  Musgi'ove,  as 
she  threw  herself  upon  a  bed,  "  something  di'eadful  has  happened." 

"  For  God's  sake,  speak  what  you  have  to  tell  I"  said  David 
Eamsay,  instantly  turning  pale. 

"John  Eamsay  is  hurt,"  faintly  articulated  the  mother,  and 
Mary,  rising  from  the  bed,  stood  beside  Butler  with  a  coimtenanee 
on  which  was  seated  the  most  agonizing  attention.  Andy,  the 
Lero  of  the  exploit  we  have  heretofore  related,  also  pressed  into  the 
presence  of  the  same  group,  and  a  death-like  silence  pervaded  the 
whole  party. 

Butler,  with  an  inefiectuai  effort  to  recover  himself,  turned  to 
Dnimmond,  making  a  sign  to  him  to  tell  the  object  of  their  melan- 
dioly  errand,  and  then  flung  himself  into  a  chair. 
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"Join  Ramsay  is  i3ead,"  said  the  woodman,  ia  a  moufiifuj 
tone.  "  Your  son,  mistress  Eamsay,  was  shot  in  a  fray  with  the 
bloody,  villanous  Tories.     The  heartiest  curses  upon  them !" 

"Killed,  dear  madam,"  said  Butler,  scarce  ahle  to  articxilate, 
"tilled  in  my  defence.  Would  to  God  tlie  hlow  liad  fallen  upon 
my  own  head !" 

"  Oh,  no,  no,  no !"  exclaimed  tlie  matron,  as  a  flood  of  tears 
rolled  down  her  cheeks,  and  she  endeavored  to  wipe  them  away 
with  her  apron.  "  It  isn't  true.  It  can't  be  true.  My  poor,  dear, 
brave  boy  I" 

At  the  same  instant  Maiy  Muagrove  fell  insensible  into  tlie  arms 
of  hor  father,  where  it  was  some  moments  before  she  gave  signs  of 
animation.  At  length,  being  laid  upon  the  bed,  a  deep  groaa 
escaped  her,  which  was  followed  by  the  most  piteous  wailing. 

The  scene  wrought  upon  tlie  younger  members  of  the  family, 
who,  as  well  as  tlie  domestics,  were  heard  pouring  forth  deep  and 
ioud  lamentations,  accompanied  with  reiterated  announcements  of 
the  death  of  the  soldier. 

When  this  first  hurst  of  tlie  general  grief  was  over,  David 
Eamsay  arose  from  his  seat  and  walked  across  the  room  to  a 
window,  where  he  stood  endeavoring  to  compose  and  master  his 
feelings.  At  length,  facing  Butler,  he  said  in  a  low  and  tranquil 
tone, 

"John  Eamsay,  my  son,  hilled,  killed  in  a  skirmish?  God  is 
my  witness,  I  expected  it !  It  was  his  failing  to  follow  bis  ensiuy 
with  too  hot  a  hand ;  and  I  am  to  blame,  perhaps,  tliat  I  never 
cheeked  him  in  that  temper.  But  he  died  like  a  man  and  a 
soldier.  Major  Butler,"  he  added,  firmly. 

"  He  died  in  my  arms,"  replied  Butler,  "  as  bravely  as  ever 
eoldier  closed  his  hfe,  his  last  thoughts  were  fixed  upon  his  parents, 

"Dead!"  interrupted  Eamsay,  as  if  communing  with  himself, 
and  regardless  of  Butler's  words — "  Dead !  He  fell  doing  his  duty 
to  his  country,  that's  a  consolation.  A  man  cannot  die  better.  If 
it  please  God,  I  hope  my  end  may  he  hke  his.  Andrew,  my  hoy, 
come  here.  You  are  now  my  oldest  living  son,"  he  said,  taking 
the  lad's  hand  and  looking  him  full  in  the  face,  as  he  spoke  with  a 
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irittor  eompreasion  of  his  lipa ;  "  I  am  willing,  mncli  as  I  love  yoa, 
that  the  conntiy  should  have  you." 

"No,  David,  David,"  interrupted  the  mother,  roiisiiig  herself 
from  her  silent  grief,  "  ive  have  given  enougli ;  no  other  child  of 
mine  sliaB  venture  in  the  war.  John !  John  I  Joha !  my  dear  boy, 
my  brave  son  !  How  good  and  kind  he  was  to  ua  all !  And  how 
glad  he  was  to  get  home  to  see  iis ;  and  how  much  we  made  of 

"Silence,  wife,"  said  David  Ramsay,  "  this  is  no  time  to  hold 
back  fmm  our  duty.  Andrew,  listen  to  me :  remember  your 
brother  has  met  hia  death  fighting  against  tliese  monatera,  w^ho 
hate  the  very  eartli  that  uiwsea  liberty.  You  are  joung,  boy,  but 
you  can  handle  a  musket ;  we  will  not  forget  your  brother's  death." 

"  Nor  tlie  burning  of  a  good  house,  over  your  head,  and  a  ftiU 
bam,  father;  nor  the  frights  they  have  given  my  poor  mother." 

"Nor  tlie  tlioiisanda  of  brave  men,"  added  the  father,  "who 
have  poured  out  their  blood  to  give  us  aland  and  laws  of  our  own. 
My  boy,  we  will  remember  these,  for  vengeance." 

"  Not  for  vengeance,"  said  Allen  Musgrove,  "  for  justice,  David. 
Your  enemy  should  be  remembered  only  to  prevent  him  froip 
doing  mischief.  The  Lord  will  give  him  sword  and  buckler,  sp<jar 
and  shield,  who  stands  up  for  tlie  tnie  cause  :  and  when  it  pJeases 
Him  to  require  the  sacriflce  of  life  from  the  faitliful  servant  who 
fights  the  battle,  he  grants  patience  and  courage  to  meet  the  trial. 
Your  son  was  not  the  man,  David,  to  turn  hia  face  away  from  the 
work  that  was  before  him ;  may  God  receive  him  and  comfort  hia 
disti'cssed  family !  He  was  an  honest  and  brave  son,  David 
Ramsay." 

"A  braver  soldier  never  buckled  on  broadsword,  Allen  Mus- 
gi^ove,"  replied  the  father.  "  Yea,  I  looted  for  this ;  evei'  since  my 
dwelling  was  levelled  to  the  ground  by  these  firebrands,  I  looked 
for  it.  John's  passion  was  up  then,  and  I  knew  the  thoughts  that 
ran  through  his  mind.  Ever  anee  that  day  hia  feelings  have  been 
most  bitter ;  and  he  has  flung  himself  amongst  the  Tories,  making 
as  little  account  of  them  as  the  mower  when  he  puts  his  scythe 
into  the  grass  of  the  meadows." 

"Goil  forgive  him,  David!"  said  Musgrove,  "and   strengthen 
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you  and  the  boy's  good  mother  in  this  sharp  hour  of  trial.  They 
who  draw  the  sword  ia  passion  may  stand  in  feai'  of  the  judgment 
of  the  sword  :  it  is  a  fearfid  thing  for  sinfiil  man  to  shed  blood  for 
any  end  but  that  of  lawful  war,  and  at  the  bidding  of  his  country. 
God  alone  is  the  avenger," 

Mary  had  again  raised  herself  from  the  bed,  and  at  this  moment 
gave  vent  to  her  feelings  in  aloud  and  bittor  lamentation  "John 
Ramsay  is  dead,  is  dead !"  she  exclaimed.  "  I  cannot  beUeve  it. 
He  tliat  was  so  true  and  so  warm-hearted,  and  thnt  everybody 
loved  I  They  could  not  kill  him !  Oh,  I  begged  him  to  keep  his 
foot  from  danger,  and  he  pi'omised  me,  for  my  sake,  to  be  careful. 
I  loved  him,  father ;  I  never  told  you  so  much  before,  but  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  tell  it  now  before  evei'ybodj  ;  I  loved  him  better  than 
all  the  world.  And  we  had  promised  ea(ih  other.  It  is  so  hard 
to  lo.se  them  that  we  love  1"  she  continued,  sobbing  violently. 
"  He  was  so  brave  and  so  good,  and  he  was  so  handaome,  Mrs. 
Eamsay,  and  so  dutiful  to  you  and  his  father,  coming  home  to  see 
you  whenever  the  war  would  let  him.  And  he  walked,  and  i-ode,  and 
ran,  and  fought  for  his  friends,  and  them  that  he  cared  for,  lie 
was  30  thoughtful  for  your  comfort  too,"  she  added,  as  she  thi'ew 
herself  on  her  knees  and  rested  her  head  in  the  lap  of  tlie  mother, 
and  there  paused  through  a  long  interval,  during  which  nothing 
■was  heard  but  her  own  moans  mingled  with  the  sighs  of  tlie  party, 
"  we  were  to  be  married  after  this  war  was  at  an  end,  and  thouivht 
■wo  should  live  so  happily ;  but  they  have  murdered  him !  Oh 
tliey  have  murdered  him,"  and  with  her  hair  thrown  in  disorder 
over  her  fiice,  she  again  gave  vent  to  a  flood  of  tears. 

"  Mary,  daughter  I  Shame  on  you,  giri  !"  said  her  father.  "  Do 
you  forget,  in  the  hour  of  your  affliction,  that  you  have  a  friend 
who  is  able  to  comfort?  There  is  one  who  can  heal  up  your  sor- 
rows and  speak  peace  to  your  ti'oubled  spirit,  if  yon  be  not  too 
proud  to  ask  it.  I  have  taught  you,  daughter,  in  all  time  of  tribu- 
lation t«  look  to  Him  for  patience  and  for  strength  to  bear  adver- 
sity.    "Wliy  do  you  neglect  tjiis  refuge  now  V 

"  Our  Father,"  said  the  niaiden,  fervently  clasping  her  hands  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  now  dim  ivith  weeping,  as  she  appealed  to  God 
in  pr  Ayer,  "  who  art  in  huaven^teach  us  :il]  to  say  thy  will  be  <lone. 
Xake — taie— my  dear  John— Ob  my  heart  will  burst  and  I  shall 
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(lit  ' '  she  iittaul,   iliuiJbt  OK  mlieliiii  I  witli  kei  euiotioria,  dS  ehs 
agam    buneJ    iia    tap«   in   Mibtresa    EamBSiy's   lap — "I   utnnot 

A  silence  of  inespieaaible  agony  previiIeJ  ftr  some  aoments, 
Xloa  was  at  lungtli  iiitemipteJ  Ly  tLe  upriiiDj,  ot  the  tail,  cleat, 
and  Arm  voice  ot  Allen  Musgro(e,  «ho  now  bioke  toith  trom  the 
opposite  side  of  a  loom  wlaPie  te  b.nd  kneeled  bpfore  d  chan,m  an 
eamebt  and  impressive  supplication  to  the  Deity,  urged  ivith  all 
Hiat  eloquence  which  naturaOy  flows  from  deeply-excited  feeling. 
From  the  solemuity  of  the  occasion,  as  well  aa  from  the  habitually 
religious  temper  of  tlie  family  assembled  in  the  little  cabin,  the 
words  of  the  prayer  fell  upon  tlie  hearts  of  those  present  with  a 
singulai'ly  welcome  effect,  and,  for  the  moment,  brought  tranr[uillity 
to  their  feelings. 

"When  the  prayer  wtK  ended,  the  grief  of  tlie  moumei-s  I'olled 
back  in  its  former  flood,  and  burst  from  Mary  Musgrove  in  the 
most  heart-rending  bitterness.  Parosyam  followed  paroxysm  with 
fearful  violence,  and  tlieae  outbrealta  were  responded  to  by  the 
mother  with  scarcely  less  intensity.  All  attempts  at  consolation,  on 
the  part  of  the  men,  were  unavailing;  and  it  was  apparent  that 
nothing  remained  but  to  let  the  tide  of  anguish  take  its  own 
course. 

It  was  now  some  time  after  night-fall,  when  BuUer  and  Drum- 
mond  beckoned  Allen  Musgrove  to  leave  the  room.  They  retired 
into  the  open  air  in  front  of  the  house,  where  tliey  were  imme- 
diately joined  by  David  Bamsay,  Here  Butler  communicated  to 
them  the  necessity  of  making  immediate  arrangements  for  their 
return  to  the  woodman's  cottage,  and  for  the  burial  of  the  deceased 
trooper.  His  advice  was  adopted,  and  it  was  resolved  that  Mus- 
grove and  Ramsay  should  accompany  the  other  two  to  the  spot. 
Before  the  consultation  was  closed,  Andy  had  come  into  the  group, 
and  he  was  now  directed,  with  all  haste,  to  throw  a  saddle  upon 
his  father's  horse. 

"You,  Andrew,  my  son,"  said  David  Ramsay,  "will  stay  at  home 
and  comfort  your  poor  mother,  and  Mary.  Speak  to  them,  boy, 
and  persuade  them  to  give  uptheii  useless  lamentations.  It  is  tli^ 
will  of  God,  and  we  ought  not  to  murmur  at  it." 

"  Tlie  burning,  father,*"  I'eplied  tJie  hoy,  with  a  soiToivfoI  carnast 
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nras,  "  and  iJie  figliting,  and  tlie  frights  we  have  lipd,  was  all  no- 
thing to  this.     I  never  felt  before  how  terrible  the  war  wis  " 

Andy  had  now  gone  to  equip  the  hois        d  th  t  rued 

to  the  inside  of  the  cabin,  where  they  sat      p    f       11  B  t 

ler,  at  length,  rose  from  the  doorTsill  wh       h    h   1 1  1       h  t 

and  crossing  the  room,  took  a  position  by  tl  hi  wh  h  M  y 
Musgrove  had  thrown  herself,  and  whei  h  wlytt  gf  t 
snd  half-smothered  moans. 

"I  have  a  remembrance  for  you,"  he  said,  stooping  down  and 
speaking  scarce  above  a  whisper  in.  the  maiden's  ear ;  "  I  promised 
to  deliver  it  into  your  hand.  God  knows  wiUi  what  pain  Ipei- 
form  my  office  1  John  enjoined  upon  me  to  give  you  this,"  he 
continued,  as  he  presented  to  her  the  little  copy  of  tie  Testament, 
"  and  to  say  to  you  that  his  last  thoughts  yere  given  t*  you  and 
his  motlier.  He  loved  you,  Maiy,  bettei'  than  he  loved  any  living 
creature  in  this  world." 

"  He  did,  he  did,"  sobbed  forth  the  girl ;  "  and  I  loved  him  far 
above  family,  friends,  kinsfolk  and  all — I  wish  I  were  dead  by 
his  side." 

"  Take  the  boot,"  said  Butler,  hardly  able  to  articulate.  "  God 
for  ever  bless  you,"  he  added,  after  a  pause  of  weeping,  "  and  bring 
you  comfort !  I  have  promised  John  Ramsay,  that  neither  you, 
nor  any  of  his  fiimily,  shall  ever  want  the  service  of  a  friend,  while  I 
have  life  or  means  to  render  it  Before  Heaven,  tliat  pledge  shall 
be  redeemed  !     Farewell,  fiirewell  I     God  bless  you  !" 

As  Butler  uttered  these  words  he  grasped  the  maiden's  hand  and 
pi'cssed  it  fervently  to  his  lips ;  then  turning  to  the  mother,  he 
addressed  some  phraise  of  comfort  to  ber,  and  hastily  left  the  room. 
Scarcely  a  sound  was  heard  from  any  one,  except  the  low  sobbing 
of  the  exhausted  weepei's,  and  the  almost  convulsive  kisses  which 
Mary  imprinted  upon  the  little  hook  that  Butler  had  put  into  her 

Musgi'ove,  Eamsay,  and  the  woodman,  retired  from  the  apart- 
.nent  at  the  same  moment ;  and  the  horses  being  ready  at  the 
door,  the  retreating  beat  of  the  hoofe  upon  the  turf  gave  notice  ia 
the  ic-dwellers  that  the  four  men  had  set  forward  on  their  journey. 
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CHAPTEK  XLVI. 

A    KUSTiC    FDSBRAL. 

How  gJutnJr  sounds  yon  dii^  hoi^(  ; 

Hight  imep!  flap  the  nlng^itiHS'er's  ieonora. 

Bi  eleven  o'clock  at  niglit,  Butler  and  the  party  from  Kamaay'a 
anived  at  tte  woodman's  cabia.  Winter  and  his  comrades  had 
been  busy  in  making  preparations  for  the  funeral.  The  body  had 
been  laid  out  upon  a  table,  a  steet  thrown  over  it,  and  a  pine  torch 
blazed  from  the  chimney  wall  close  by,  and  flung  its  broad,  red 
glare  over  the  apartment.  An  elderly  female,  the  wife  of  the  wood- 
man, and  two  or  tkree  children,  eat  quietly  in  tlie  room.  The 
small  detachment  of  troopers  loitered  around  the  corpse,  walking 
■with  stealthy  pace  across  the  floor,  and  now  and  then  adjusting 
such  matters  of  detail  in  the  arrangements  for  the  interment  as 
required  their  attention.  A  rude  coffin,  hastily  constructed  of  such 
mateiials  as  were  at  hand,  was  deposited  near  the  table.  A  solemn 
silence  prevailed,  which  no  less  consisted  with  the  gloom  of  the 
occasion  than  with  the  lat«  hour  of  the  night. 

When  the  newly  arrived  party  had  dismounted  and  entered  the 
apartment,  a  short  salutation,  in  suppressed  tones,  was  exchanged, 
and  witliout  further  delay,  the  whole  company  set  themselves  to 
the  melancholy  duty  that  was  before  them.  David  Eamsay  ap- 
proached the  body,  and,  turning  the  sheet  down  from  the  face, 
stood  gazing  on  the  features  of  his  son.  There  was  a  settled 
frown  upon  his  brow  that  conti'asted  signally  with  the  composed 
and  ti'anquil  lineaments  of  the  deceased.  The  father  and  son  pre- 
seuted  a  strange  and  remarkable  type  of  life  and  death — the  coun- 
tenance of  the  mourner  stamped  by  the  agit-itiou  of  keen,  living  emo- 
tion, and  the  object  moui-ned  bearing  the  impress  of  a  serene,  placid, 
and  passionless  repose  : — the  one  a  vivid  picture  of  misery,  the  othei 
a  quiet  image  of  happy  sleep.     David  R:misay  bent  his  looks  upon 
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tlie  body  for  some  minutes,  without  an  endeavor  to  speak,  and  at 
last  retreated  towai'ds  the  door,  strildng  his  hand  upon  his  forehead 
as  he  breathed  out  the  ejaculation,  "  My  son,  my  son,  how  willuigly 
would  I  change  places  with  you  this  night!" 

Allen  Musgrove  was  less  agitated  by  the  spectacle,  and  whilst  ho 
(urveyed  the  features  of  the  deeeasetl,  his  lips  were  moved  with  the 
utterance  of  a  short  and  almost  inaudible  prayer.  Then  turning  to 
Drummond,  he  inquired:  "Has  the  grave  been  thought  of!  Wko 
has  attended  to  the  preparations  ?" 

"  It  has  been  thought  of,"  replied  the  woodman  ;  "  I  sent  two 
of  my  people  off  to  dig  it  before  I  went  with  Major  Butler  to  see 
David.  We  have  a  grave-yard  across  in  the  woods,  nigh  a  mile 
from  this,  and  I  thought  it  best  that  John  Eamsay  should  be  buried 
there," 

"  It  was  kindly  thought  on  by  you,  Gabriel,"  replied  Musgrove. 
"You  have  your  fatlier  and  otlieiB  of  your  family  in  that  spot. 
David  Eamsay  will  thank  you  for  it." 

"  I  do,  heartily,"  said  Eamsay,  "  and  will  remember  it,  Gabriel, 
lit  anotlier  time." 

"  Let  the  body  be  lifted  into  the  coffin,"  said  Musgrove. 

The  order  was  promptly  executed  by  Harry  Winter  and  tke 
■other  troopers.  In  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  the  rough  boards 
which  had  been  provided  to  close  up  the  bos  or  coffin,  were  laid  in 
their  appropriate  places,  and  Winter  had  just  begun  to  hammer 
the  nails  into  them,  when  from  the  outside  of  the  cabin  was  heard 
a  wild  and  piercing  scream,  that  fell  so  suddenly  upon  the  ears 
of  those  within  as  to  cause  the  trooper  to  drop  the  liamraer  from 
his  hand.  In  one  moment  more,  Mary  Musgrove  rushed  into  tJie 
room  and  fell  prostrate  upon  the  floor.  She  was  instantly  followed 
by  Andrew. 

"  God  of  heaven !"  exclaimed  Butler,  "  here  is  misery  upon 
misery.  This  poor  girl's  brain  is  crazed  by  her  misfortune.  This 
is  worst  of  all !" 

"  Mary,  Mary,  my  child  !"  qaeulated  Musgi'ove,  as  he  raised  his 
danghtfiv  into  his  arms.  "  What  madness  has  come  upon  ybu, 
that  you  should  have  wandered  here  to-night !" 

"  How  has  this  happened,  Andrew  ?"  said  David  Ramsay,  all 
speaking  in  the  same  breath. 

21 
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482  HOUSE      SHOE      ROBINSON. 

"  When  Maty  lieard,"  replied  Andrew,  in  nuawer  to  liis  father's 
question,  "  that  you  had  ail  come  to  Gabriel  Dramniond's  to  bury 
my  brother,  she  couldn't  rest  content ;  and  she  prayed  so  pitifully 
to  come  after  jou,  and  see  Lim  before  they  put  him  in  tJie  ground, 
that  I  thought  it  riglit  to  tell  her  that  I  would  come  with  her. 
And  if  I  hadn't,  she  would  have  come  by  herself ;  for  she  had  got 
upon  her  horse  before  any  of  us  were  aware." 

"  I  couldn't  stay  at  home,  father,"  said  Mary,  reviving  and 
speaking  in  a  film  voic«.  "  I  should  have  died  with  a  broken 
heart.  I  couldn't  let  you  come  to  put  him  in  tlie  earth  without 
following  after  you.  Where  k  he  ?  I  heard  them  naiiing  tha 
coffin ;  it  must  be  broken  open  for  me  to  see  him !" 

These  words,  uttered  with  a  bitter  vehemence,  were  followed  by 
a  quick  movement  towards  the  coffin,  which  was  yet  uiidosed ; 
and  the  maiden,  with  more  composure 'ti an  her  previous  gestures 
seemed  to  i-ender  it  possible  for  her  to  acquire,  paused  before  the 
body  with  n  look  of  intense  sorrow,  as  tie  team  fell  fest  from  her 

"It  is  true— it  is  too  true — lie  is  dead  !  Oh,  John,  Jokn  !"  she 
exclaimed,  as  slie  stooped  down  and  kissed  tlie  cold  lips,  "  I  did 
not  dream  of  this  when  we  pai-ted  last  night  near  tke  willows. 
You  did  not  look  as  you  do  now,  when  I  found  you  asleep  under 
the  rock,  and  when  you  promised  me,  JoLn,  that  you  would  be 
careful  and  keep  yourself  from  danger,  if  it  was  only  to  please  me. 
We  were  doing  onr  best  for  you  then.  Major  Butler — and  here  is 
what  it  has  come  to.  No  longer  than  last  aigkt  he  made  me 
the  prooiise.     Oh  me,  oh  me !  how  wretched-— bow  miserable  I 

"  Daiighter,  dear,"  said  Allen  Musgrore,  "  lise  up  and  behave 
like  a  brave  girl  as,  you  know,  I  have  often  told  you  you  were. 
We  are  bom  to  afBictions,  and  young  as  you  are,  you  cannot  hope 
to  be  free  from  the  common  lot.  You  do  yourself  harm  by  this 
ungoverned  grief.  There's  a  good  and  a  kind  g^rl — sit  yourself 
down  and  calm  your  feelings." 

Musgrove  took  his  daughter  by  the  hand,  and  gently  conducfod 
her  to  a  seat,  where  he  continued  to  address  her  in  soothing  lan- 
guage, secretly  afraid  that  the  agony  of  her  feelings  might  work 
some  serious  misfortune  upon  her  senses. 
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"  Voj  ai'G  not  angry  with  rae,  father,  for  following  you  to- 
niglit!"  said  Mary,  for  a  moment  moderating  the  wildness  of  her 
Borrow. 

"  So,  child,  no.  I  cannot  he  angry  with  yon ;  hut  I  fear  this 
long  night-ride  may  do  you  harm," 

"  I  can  but  die,  fathei' ;  and  I  would  not  step  aside  fi'om  that," 

"  Recollect  yourself  Mary ;  your  Bihle  does  not  teach  you  to 
wish  for  death.  It  is  sinful  to  rebel  under  the  chastisements  of 
God.  Daughter,  I  have  taught  you  in  your  day  of  prosperity,  the 
lessons  that  were  to  be  practised  in  your  time  of  suffering  and  trial. 
Do  not  now  turn  me  and  my  precepts  to  shame." 

"  Ob,  father,  forgive  me.  It  is  so  bard  to  lose  the  best,  the  dear- 
est !"  Here  Mary  again  gave  way  to  emotions  which  could  only 
relieve  themselves  in  profuse  tears. 

In  the  meantime  the  body  was  removed  to  the  outside  of  the 
cabin,  and  the  coffin  was  speedily  shut  up  and  deposited  uponahght 
wagon-frame,  to  wbidi  two  lean  horses  were^lready  hameaaed,  and 
which  waited  to  convey  ils  burden  to  the  gi'ave-yard. 

;  ready,"  said  "Winter,  stepping  quietly  into  tbe  bouse, 
'a  a  low  tone  to  Musgi'ove.     "  We  are  waiting  only 
for  you." 

"  Fatlier,"  said  Mary,  who,  on  hearing  this  communication,  had 
sprung  to  her  feet,  "  I  must  go  with  you." 

"My  child  I" 

"I  came  all  this  way  through  the  dart  woods  on  purpose, 
father — and  it  is  my  right  to  go  with  him  to  his  grave.  Pray, 
dear  fother,  do  not  forbid  me.  We  belonged  to  each  other,  and 
he  would  be  glad  to  think  I  was  the  last  that  left  him — the  very 
last" 

"  The  poor  child  takes  on  so,"  said  tbe  wife  of  Drummond,  now 
for  tlie  first  time  interposing  in  tbe  scene  ;  "  and  it  seems  natural, 
Mr.  Musgrove,  that  you  shouldn't  binder  her.  I  will  go  along,  and 
maybe  it  will  be  a  comfort  to  her,  to  have  some  woman-kind  be- 
side ber.     I  will  take  her  band," 

"  You  shall  go,  Mary,"  said  her  father ;  "  but  on  tbe  condition 
that  you  govern  your  feelings,  and  behave  with  the  moderation  of 
a  Christian  woman,  fake  courage,  ray  child,  and  show  youi 
nurture." 
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"  I  will,  father— I  will ;  tte  worst  is  past,  and  I  can  wait  quietly 
to  John's  gi-ave,"  replied  Mary,  as  the  teais  again  flowed  fast,  and 
her  voice  was  stifled  with  her  Bobs. 

"  It  is  a  heavy  trouble  for  such  a  young  creature  to  bear,"  said 
Mistress  Drummond,  as  she  stood  beside  the  maiden,  waiting  for 
this  burst  of  grief  to  subside ;  "  hut  this  world  is  full  of  such 

Musgrove  now  quitted  the  apartment.  He  was  followed  by  his 
daughter  and  the  rest  of  tke  inmates,  all  of  whom  repaired  to  the 
front  of  the  cabin,  where  they  awaited  the  removal  of  the  body. 

A  bundle  of  pine  faggots  had  been  provided,  and  each  one  of 
the  party  was  su[  pi  d  t  tb  m  with  a  lighted  torch.  Some 
little  delay  occur  d  1  1  t  H  y  Winter  was  concluding  his 
arrangements  for  th   t  n    al 

"  Take  your  weap  n  1  n  b  ys,"  said  the  trooper  to  Lis  com- 
rades, in  a  whispe  J  hn  E  m  ay  shall  have  the  honore  of  war 
— and  mart,  yon  a  to  b  g  uj  tte  rear — let  the  women  walk 
next  the  wagon,  Gabriel  Drummond,  bring  your  rifle  along — we 
shall  give  a  volley  over  the  grave." 

The  Wijodman  stepped  into  the  cabin  and  returned  with  his  fire 
lock.  All  things  being  ready,  the  wagon,  under  the  guidance  of  a 
negro  who  walked  at  the  horses'  heads,  now  moved  forwai'd.  The 
whole  party  formed  a  processioa  in  couples — tlie  woodman's  wife 
and  Mary  being  firet  in  the  train,  the  children  succeeding  them,  and 
^e  rest  following  in  regular  order. 

It  was  an  hour  after  midnight.  The  road,  scarcely  discernible, 
wound  through  a  thick  forest,  and  the  procea^on  moved  with  a 
slow  and  heavy  step  towards  its  destination.  The  torches  lit  up 
the  darkness  of  the  wood  with  a  strong  flame,  that  penetrated  the 
mass  of  sombre  foliage  to  the  extent  of  some  fifty  paces  around, 
and  glared  with  a  wild  and  romantic  effect  upon  the  rude  coffin, 
the  homely  vehicle  on  which  it  was  borne,  and  upon  the  sorrow- 
ing faces  of  the  train  that  followed  it.  The  seclusion  of  the  region, 
the  unwonted  hour,  and  the  strange  mixture  of  domestic  and  mili- 
tary mourning,  half  rustic  and  half  warlike,  tliat  entered  into  the 
composition  of  the  group ;  and,  above  all,  the  manifestations  of 
sincere  and  intense  grief  that  were  seen  in  every  member  of  the 
train,  communicated  to  tiie  incident  a  sing^darly  imaginative  and 
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of  the  chains  employed  in  the  gearing  of  the  Worses,  all  Lioke  upon 
the  stillness  of  the  night  with  a  more  abrupt  and  observed  distinct- 
ness, from  the  peculiar  tone  of  feeling  which  pervaded  those  who 
were  engaged  in  the  sad  offices  of  the  scene. 

In  tlie  space  h  If  hour,  the  train  had  emerged  from  the 
wood  upon       m  il  f  open  ground,  that  seemed  to  have  been 

formerly  cl  1  f  n  h  forest  for  the.  purpose  of  cultivation. 
"Whatever  tillag  n  t  1  'e  one*  existed  there  was  now  aban- 
doned, and  h  [  a.  ergrown  witli  brambles,  through  which 
the  blind  r  1  11  ggl  d  hy  a  tiack  tliat  even  in  daylight  it 
would  have  been  difficult  to  pursue.  Townrds  the  centre  of  this 
opening  grew  a  cluster  of  low  cherry  and  peach  trees,  around 
whose  roots  a  plentiful  stock  of  wild  scions  had  shot  up  in  the 
absence  of  culture.  Close  in  tlie  shade  of  this  cluster,  a  ragged 
and  half-decayed  paling  formed  a  square  inclosure  of  sOme  ten  oi 
twelve  paces  broad,  and  a  few  rude  pMts  set  up  within,  indicated 
the  spot  to  be  tlie  mstic  grave-yard.  Here  tvro  negroes  were  seen 
resting  over  a  newly-dug  grave. 

The  wagon  halted  witJiin  some  short  distance  of  the  paling,  and 
the  coffin  was  now  committed  to  the  shoulders  of  the  ti-oopei'S. 
Following  these,  the  whole  train  of  mourners  entered  the  burial- 
place. 

My  reader  will  readily  imagine  with  what  fresh  fervor  the  grief 
of  poor  Mary  broke  forth,  whilst  standing  on  the  verge  of  the  pit 
in  which  were  to  be  entombed  the  remains  of  one  so  dear  to  hei'. 
The  solemn  interval  or  pause  whicli  intervened  between  the  arrival 
of  the  corpse  at  this  spot,  and  ifa  being  lowered  into  the  ground, 
was  one  that  was  not  signalized  only  by  the  loud  soitow  of  her 
who  here  bore  the  part  of  chief  mourner ;  hut  all,  even  to  the 
negroes  wjio  stood  musing  over  their  spades,  gave  vent  to  feelings 
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which,  at  ancli  a  moment,  it  neither  belongs  to  liumanitj,  nor  lie- 
comes  it,  to  resist. 

The  funeral  service  was  performed  by  Allen  Musgrove.  Tlie 
character  of  the  miller,  both  physical  and  moral,  impressed  his 
present  employment  witli  singular  efficacy.  Though  his  frame 
bore  the  traces  of  age,  it  was  still  robust  and  muscular ;  and  his 
bearing,  erect  and  steadfast,  denoted  firmness  of  mind.  His  head, 
partially  bald,  was  now  Tineovered ;  and  hia  loose,  whitened  locks 
played  in  the  breeze.  The  torches  were  raised  above  the  group ; 
and  as  they  flai'ed  in  the  wind  and  flung  their  heavy  volumes  of 
smoke  into  the  air,  they  threw  also  a  blaze  of  light  upon,  the 
venerable  figure  of  the  miller,  as  he  pom'ed  foi-th  an  impassioned 
supplication  to  the  Deity ;  which,  according  to  the  habit  of  think- 
ing of  that  period,  and  conformably  also  to  the  tenets  of  the 
religious  sect  to  which  the  speaker  belonged,  might  be  said  to  have 
expressed,  in  an  equal  degi'ee,  resignation  to  the  will  of  Heaven 
and  defiance  of  the  power  of  man.  Though  the  ofiice  at  the  grave 
was  thus  prolonged,  it  did  not  seem  to  be  unexpected  or  weaiisome 
to  the  auditory,  who  remained  with  unabated  interest  until  they 
had  chanted  a  hymn,  which  was  given  out  by  the  miller,  and  sang 
in  successive  couplets.  The  religious  observances  of  the  place 
seemed  to  have  taken  a  profitable  hold  upon  the  hearts  of  the 
inoumera  ;  and  before  the  hymn  was  concluded,  even  the  voice  of 
Mary  Musgrove  rose  with  a  clear  cadence  upon  the  air,  and  showed 
that  the  inspirations  of  piety  had  already  supplantod  some  of  the 
more  violent  paroxysms  of  grief. 

This  exercise  of  devotion  being  finished,  the  greater  part  of  the 
company  began  tiieir  reti'eat  to  the  woodman's  cabin.  Winter 
and  his  comrades  remained  to  perform  the  useless  and  idle 
ceremony  of  discharging  their  pistols  over  the  grave,  and  when 
this  was  accomplished  they  hurried  forward  to  overtake  the  party 


They  had  scarcely  rejoined  their  companions,  before  the  horses 
of  the  wagon  were  seized  by  an  unknown  hand ;  and  the  glare  of 
the  torches  presented  to  the  view  of  the  company  some  fifteen  or 
twenty  files  of  British  troopers. 

"Stand,  I  charge  you  ail,  in  the  name  of  tiio  king!"  Ciilled  out 
an  authoritative  voice  from  the  contiguous  thicket ;   and  before 
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auotLer  word  could  be  uttered,  tlie  funeral  train  found  themselves 
surrounded  by  enemies. 

"  Hands  off!"  exclaimed  Butler,  aa  a  soldier  hod  seized  him  by 
tie  coat.  A  pistol  shot  was  heard,  and  Butler  was  seen  plunging 
into  the  wood,  followed  hy  Winter  and  one  or  two  others. 

The  fugitives  were  piu^ued  by  numbers  of  the  hostile  party,  aud 
IB  a  few  moments  were  dragged  back  to  the  Ughts. 

"Who  are  you,  sir!"  demanded  an  ofBcer,  who  now  rode  up  to  But- 
ler, "  that  you  dare  to  disobey  a  command  in  the  name  of  the  king ! 
Friend  or  foe,  you  must  submit  to  be  questioned," 

"  We  hare  been  engaged,"  said  Allen  Musgrove,  "  in  the  peace- 
ful and  Christian  duty  of  burying  the  dead.  What  right  have  you 
to  interrupt  us !" 

"You  take  a  strange  hour  for  such  a  wort,"  replied  the  officer, 
"  and,  by  the  volley  fij-ed  ovei'  tbe  grave,  I  doubt  whether  your  ser- 
vice be  HO  peaceful  as  you  pretend,  old  man.  What  is  he  that  you 
have  laid  beneath  the  turf  to-night  ?" 

"  A  soldier,"  replied  Butler,  "  worthy  of  all  the  rites  that  belong 
to  the  sepulture  of  a  brave  man." 

"  And  you  are  a  eororade,  I  suppose  1" 

"  I  do  not  deny  it." 

"  What  colors  do  you  seiTe  ?" 

"  Who  is  he  that  asks  ?" 

"  Captain  M' Alpine  of  the  new  levies,"  repUed  the  officer.  "  Now, 
sir,  your  name  and  character !  you  must  be  convinced  of  my  right 
to  fenow  it," 

"  I  have  no  motdve  for  concealment,"  said  Butler,  "  since  I  am 
already  in  youi'  power.  Myself  and  four  comrades  are  strictly  your 
prisoners  ;  the  rest  of  this  party  are  inhabitants  of  the  neighboring 
country,  having  no  connexion  with  the  war,  but  led  hither  by 
n  simple  wish  to  perfoi-m  an  office  of  humanity  to  a  deceased 
friend.  In  surrendering  myself  and  those  under  my  command,  I 
the  others  an  immunity  from  all  vexatious  detention, 
eer  of  the  Continental  service  :  Butler  is  my  name,  my 
rank,  a  major  of  infantry," 

After  a  few  woi-ds  more  of  explanation,  the  party  were  directed 
bj    the  British  officer  to  contijiue  their  march  to  Drummond'a 
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cabin,  whitEer,  in  a  brief  spa«e,  tliey  arrived  under  tlie  escort  of 
tlieir  oaptore. 

A  wakeful  night  was  passed  under  the  woodman's  roof;  and 
when  morning  came  the  circnmstances  of  the  recapture  of  Butler 
were  more  fully  disclosed.  The  detachment  uoder  Captain  M' Alpine 
were  on  their  way  to  join  Ferguson,  who  was  now  posted  in  the 
upper  district ;  and  being  atti'acfed  by  the  sound  of  voices  engaged 
in  chanting  the  psalm  at  the  funeral  of  John  Eamsay,  and  stjl!  more 
by  £he  discharge  of  the  volley  over  the  grave,  they  had  directed 
their  march  to  the  spot,  which  they  had  no  difficulty  in  reaching  by 
the  help  of  the  torches  borne  by  the  mourners. 

The  detachment  consisted  of  a  company  of  horse  numbering 
some  fifty  men,  who  had  no  sciuple  in  seizing  upon  Birtler  and  ha 
companions  as  prisoneis  of  war.  It  was  some  relief  to  Butler 
when  he  ascertained  that  his  present  captors  were  ignorant  of  Lis 
previous  history,  and  were  unconnected  with  those  who  had  formerly 
held  him  in  custody.  He  was  also  gratified  with  the  assm'anca 
that  no  design  was  entertained  to  molest  any  others  of  the  party, 
except  those  whom  Butler  himself  indicated  as  belligerents. 

Captain  M' Alpine  halted  with  his  men  at  the  woodman's  cabin, 
until  after  sunrise.  During  this  interval,  Butler  was  enabled  to 
prepare  himself  for  tbe  journey  he  was  about  to  commence,  and  to 
take  an  affectionate  leave  of  Musgrove  and  his  daughter,  David 
Eamsay,  and  the  woodman's  family. 

Allen  Musgrove  and  Mary,  and  their  friend  Ramsay,  deemed  it 
prudent  to  retreat  with  the  first  permission  given  tliem  by  the 
Biitish  officer ;  and,  not  long  afterwards,  Butler  and  his  comrades 
found  themselves  in  the  escort  of  the  Tory  cavalry,  bound  for  Fer- 
ji;uson's  camp. 

Thus,  once  more,  was  Butler  doomed  to  feel  the  vexations  of 
captivity. 
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Ws  return  to  Mildred  Lindsay,  who,  comfortably  sheltered  under 
the  I'oof  of  Mrs.  Markham,  had  found  herself,  aft«r  tie  repose  of  forty- 
eight  hours,  almost  entirely  reinstated  in  her  former  strength  ;  her 
tliougKts  wei-e  now  consequently  directed  to,  the  I'esumption  of  her 
journey.  The  gentle  aad  arduous  attentions  of  the  family  whose 
hospitality  she  enjoyed,  were,  however,  not  confined  to  the  mere 
restoration  of  lier  liealth.  The  peculiarity  of  her  condition,  thus 
thrown  as  she  was  amongst  strangei's,  in  the  prosecution  of  ac 
enterprise,  which,  though  its  purpose  was  not  disclosed  to  her 
entertainer,  was  one  manifestly  of  gi'eat  peri!,  and  such  only  as 
could  have  been  induced  by  some  urgent  and  imperious  necessity, 
awakened  in  Mi's.  Markham  a  lively  interest  towards  Mildred's 
ftiture  progi'ras.  This  interest  was  inweased  by  the  deportment  of 
our  heroine  herself,  whose  mild  and  graceful  courtesy,  feminine 
delicacy,  and  gentleness  of  nurture,  were  so  signally  contrasted  with 
the  romantic  hardihood  of  her  present  ejipedition.  General 
Marion's  letter,  also,  in  the  estimation  of  the  hostess,  put  her  under 
8  special  obligation  to  look  after  the  welfare  of  her  guest.  Ac- 
cordingly, now  when  the  tliird  morning  of  our  travellei's'  aojoum 
had  airived,  and  Mildred  thought  of  taking  leave  of  the  fiiendly 
family,  the  first  announcement  of  this  purpose  was  met  by  an  almost 
positive  prohibition, 

"You  are  young,  my  dear,"  said  the  matron,  "in  your  expe- 
rience of  the  horrors  of  this  civil  war,  and  make  a  aad  mistake 
if  you  think  that  your  sex,  or  any  suffident  reason  you  may 
have  to  justify  you  in  going  on,  will  protect  you  against  insult,  in 
case  you   should  be  so   unfortunate   as  to   meet  parlies  of  tho 
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"  My  object,  madam,"  replied  Mildred,  "  ia  to  go  into  the  very 
heart  of  the  enemy's  rants.  My  business  is  to  see  Loi-d  0 wnwallia 
himself.  I  shall,  therefore,  proceed  directly  to  his  head-quarters. 
That  being  my  purpose,  I  shall  not  regret  the  oppoitimity  to  throw 
myself  upon  the  protection  of  the  first  band  of  loyal  troops  I  may 

"  Into  Lord  Comwallis's  presence !"  said  Mrs.  Maikham,  with 
an  expression  of  wonder.  "  Yon  have  some  vei'y  neai  fiiend  who 
baa  suffered  in  tte  late  battle — a  prisoner,  perhaps ' '  As  tins 
question  escaped  the  lips  of  the  lady,  who  had  hitherto  ptirposely 
forborne  to  inquire  into  the  private  history  of  Mildred's  journey, 
she  shook  her  head  distrustfuUy,  and,  after  some  deliberation, 
added,  "  Tou  will  pardon  me,  my  cltild,  for  what  may  seem  to  be 
an  idle  curiosity — I  seek  to  know  nothing  that  you  may  desire  to 
keep  secret — but  your  journey  is  so  full  of  hazai'd  to  one  so  young 
and  helpless  as  yourself,  that  I  fear  you  have  not  wisely  tonsidereil 
the  evil  chances  to  which  yon  may  be  exposed." 

"  I  have  spent  no  thought  upon  the  hazard,  madam,"  replied  Mil- 
dred, "  There  is  no  degree  of  danger  that  shonld  outweigh  my 
resolution.  You  guess  truly — I  bave  a  friend  who  is  a  prisoner, 
and  in  sad  jeopardy — and  more  than  fLat,  dear  madam,  I  have 
persuaded  myself  that  I  have  power  to  save  him."  A  tear  started 
in  her  eye  as  she  added,  "That  is  al!  I  have  thought  of," 

"  Then  may  a  kind  and  merciful  Heaven  shield  you !  They  little 
know  the  heart-rending  trials  of  war,  who  have  not  felt  them  as  I 
have.  These  iiide  soldiers.  Miss  Lindsay — I  shudder  at  the 
thought  of  your  trusting  your  safety  to  them." 

"My  name,  madam,"  replied  Mildred,  "  I  am  ashamed  to  tell 
you,  has  all  its  associations  on  their  side— I  must  trust  to  its  power 
to  bear  me  through." 

"Not  all,  sister,"  interrupted  Henry.  "  From  the  beginning  up 
to  this  day,  I  can  answer  for  myself,  I  have  never  had  a  thought 
that  didn't  take  sides  against  the  red-coats." 

A  faint  smile  played  upon  Mrs.  MarkTiam's  features,  as  she 
turned  to  Henry  and  said,  "  Yon  are  a  young  rebel,  and  a  warm 
one,  I  pei-eeive.     Such  troubles  as  ours  require  grave  advisers." 

"  My  brother  and  myself  must  not  be  misapprehended,"  con- 
tinued Mildred  ;  "  I  alluded  only  to  my  father's  influence.     I  have 
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heard  that  he  enjoys  some  consideration  in  die  esteem  of  Lord 
Ooriiwallis,  and  it  is  upon  the  sti'engtli  of  that  I  LaTe  ventured. 
Besides,  I  am  w  ell  attended  by  a  careful  and  wise  soldier,  who 
rides  as  my  companion  and  guide — one  who  would  not  quietly  sea 
me  harmed." 

"  Let  him  be  brought  into  our  consultation,"  said  Mrs.  Martham. 
"  I  would  not  act  without  his  advice.  With  your  leave,  I  will  send 
for  him." 

Henry  and  Alfred  Marltham,  immediately  upon  this  hint,  weat 
in  pursuit  of  Horse  Shoe. 

When  that  important  and  trusty  personage  arrived  in  tlte  parlor, 
a  regular  conference  was  opened,  which,  after  a  few  discourses  on 
the  general  aspect  of  affaim — wherein  tlie  sergeant  showed  an 
abundance  of  soldierly  sagacity  and  knowledge,  and  a  still  gi'eater 
share  of  wann  and  faithful  concern  for  the'  welfare  of  the  sister  and 
brother  whom  he  had  in  ward — resulted  in  the  conclusion  that 
measures  should  be  taken  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  country 
around,  in  reference  to  tlie  impression  made  by  the  late  movements 
of  Marion  and  his  adversary ;  and,  especially,  what  character  of 
troops  occupied  the  region  over  which  the  sergeant  would  be  re- 
quired to  conduct  his  eliarge.  This  duty  the  sei'geant  very  appro- 
priately considered  as  belonging  to  himself  and  he  tlievefore  deter- 
mined forthwith  to  set  out  on  a  reconnoitiing  expedition.  As  we 
propose  to  bear  him  company,  we  will,  for  tlie  present,  leave  the 
family  in  the  parlor  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  kind  communion  that 
had  already  nursed  up  a  mutual  affection  between  the  hostess  and 
her  guests. 

The  sergeant  toot  his  departure  alone,  notwitlistanding  the  ur- 
gent importunities  of  Henry  and  his  new  companion,  Alfred  Mark- 
ham,  for  permission  to  accompany  him — a  request  that  was  utterly 
denied  by  the  sturdy  and  cautious  soldier. 

"You  are  apt  to  talk  too  much.  Mister  Lindsay,"  he  siud,  in 
answer  to  the  petition  of  the  young  men,  "  for  such  a  piece  of  busi- 
ness as  I  have  in  hand  :  for  although,  consarning  your  good  sense, 
and  valor  both,  considering  your  yeans,  I  would  not  be  thought  to 
Bpeak  rashly  of  them — but,  on  the  conti'aiy,  t«  give  you  full  prmse 
and  recommendation — yet  you  know  you  want  experience  and  use 
to  these  double-dealings  and  dodgings  that  the  war  puts  bs  to ; 
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wliereiipoii,  you  mought  fall  to  talking  when  it  was  best  to  lie  sileut, 
and,  in  case  of  our  meeting  a  body,  to  be  letting  out  somewliat  too 
much,  which  is  a  thing  that  discommodes  in  war  more  than  you 
would  heliere.  And  besides  this,  Master  Henry,  there  might  be, 
mayhap,  a  scrimmage,  &  chase,  and  what  not — ^in  which  coDsidera- 
tioc  you  would  be  only  in  my  way,  seeing  that  I  should  be  obliged 
to  be  thinking  of  you  when  all  my  wits  would  be  wanting  for  my- 
self. Ifo,  no  ;  upon  no  account  is  it  reasonable  tliat  you  should  be 
along.  It  is  your  business  to  sarve  as  a  body-guard  to  our  young 
lady,  who,  I  say,  may  God  bless  and  take  care  of  in  this  world  and 
the  next !  And  so,  Mister  Henry,  you  have  my  orders  to  stick  to 
your  post.'' 

"Well,  sergeant,"  replied  Henry,  "  I  must  obey  orders,  and  if 
you  command  me  to  stay  behind,  why  I  cannot  choose  about  it. 
But,  sergeant,  let  me  g^ve  you  a  word  of-adviee,  Eide  eautioualy 
— keep  your  eyes  to  the  right  and  left,  as  well  as  straight  before 
you — and  don't  let  them  cateh  you  napping." 

"You  studied  that  speech,  Mr.  Henry  1"  said  Horse  Shoe,'laughing. 
"  To  hear  you,  one  mought  almost  think  you  had  shaved  a  beard 
from  your  chin  before  this.  Look  out,  or  your  hair  will  turn 
from  too  hard  thinking  I  and  now,  my  long-headed  f  " 
good  bye  t'ye  I" 

"  You  are  not  going  without  your  rifle,  Mr.  Horse  Shoe  ?"  said 
Henry,  calling  out  to  the  sergeant,  who  had  already  trotted  oil 
some  twenty  paces. 

"  That's  another  consarn  for  you  to  ruminate  over,"  replied  Hoi'se 
Shoe,  in  the  same  jocular  mood.  "  Mine  is  a  business  rf  legs,  not 
arms,  to-day." 

The  sei'geant  was  immediately  after  this  upon  the  highway, 
moving  forward  with  nothing,  seemingly,  to  employ  him  but  cheer- 
ful thoughts. 

After  riding  for  an  hour  upon  the  road  that  led  towards  Cam- 
den, he  was  enabled  to  collect  from  the  country  people  a  rumor  that 
some  detachments  of  horse  were,  at  this  time,  traversing  the 
country  towai'ds  Pedee,  but  whether  friends  or  enemies  was  not 
known  to  his  informants.  In  following  up  this  trail  of  common 
report,  his  vigilance  quickened  by  the  uncertainty  of  the  tidings,  ha 
arrived  about  mid-day  at  a  brook  which,  running  between  low  but 
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slarp  hii]s,  was  crossed  by  the  road  at  a  point  where  a  bold  mass  of 
rock,  some  twenty  feet  ia  height,  jutted  down  with  a  perpendicu- 
lar abruptness  into  fie  water.  Here,  as  he  stopped  to  survey  the 
narrow  and  winding  course  of  the  sti'eam,  his  eye  was  attracted 
by  the  projecting  crag  tliat  thrust  its  bulk  almost  into  the  middle 
of  the  channel ;  and,  for  a  moment,  he  indulged  the  speculation  of 
a  soldier,  as  he  pondered  upon  the  mihtaiy  advantages  of  such  a 
post,  either  as  a  point  from  which  to  reconnoitre  an  enemy,  or  as 
a  vantage-ground  on  which  to  dispute  hi?  passage  of  the  ford. 
It  not  long  afterwai'ds  fell  to  his  lot  to  turn  this  observation  to 
some  account. 

A  mile  beyond  this  spot,  and  where  the  road,  as  it  yet  crept 
thi'ough  the  bosom  of  the  bills,  was  so  obscured  by  forest  as  to 
afford  not  more  than  fifty  paces  of  uninterrupted  view,  his  quick 
ear  was  struck  with  sounds  i-esembling  the  tramp  of  horses.  Upon 
diis  conviction,  it  was  but  the  action  of  an  instant  for  him  to  turn, 
aside  into  the  woods  and  to  take  a  station  which  might  enable 
bim  to  investigate  tie  cause  of  his  surmise,  without  exposing 
himself  to  the  risk  of  detection.  The  noise  grew.  louder,  and  what 
was  vague  conjecture  soon  became  the  certain  report  of  his  senses. 
At  the  nearest  turn  in  the  road,  whilst  protected  by  a  screen  of 
tiicket,  he  could  descry  the  leading  platoons  of  a  column  of  boi'se 
advancing  at  a  slow  gait ;  and  upon  examining  bis  own  position 
he  became  aware  that,  although  the  thicket  might  guard  him  from 
present  observation,  it  would  cease  to  do  so  as  soon  as  the  squad- 
ron should  approach  nearer  to  his  ground.  His  thoughts  recurred 
to  the  rock  at  the  ford,  and,  with  a  view  to  avail  himself  of  it,  he 
forthwith  commenced  his  retreat  through  the  underwood  that 
guarded  the  road  side,  as  fast  as_  Captain  Peter  coidd  get  over  the 
ground,  tt  was  not  long  before  he  was  removed  beyond  all  risk  of 
being  seen  by  the  advancing  party,  and  lie  thus  found  himself 
at  liberty  to   take  the  road  again  and  retire  without  apprehen- 

In  Horse  Shoe's  reckoning,  it  was  a  matter  of  gi'eat  importance 
that  he  should  obtain  the  most  accurate  information  regarding  the 
troop  that  he  had  just  encountered  ;  and  his  present  purpose  was, 
cceordiugly,  to  post  himself  in  a  secure  position  upon  the  rock 
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and  there  maintain  a  close  watcli  upon  the  patty  as  they  rode 
beneath  it.  The  hrook  was  gained,  the  ford  passed,  and  the 
sergeant,  after  riding  a  short  circuit  towai-ds  the  rear  of  tlie  little 
promontory,  dismounted  from  his  horse,  which  he  secured  in  the 
depths  of  the  wood,  and  then  clambered  to  the  top  of  the  precipice, 
whei'e  he  had  barely  time  to  conceal  himself  amongst  the  crags 
and  the  thick  shrubbery  that  shot  up  above  them,  before  the 
headmost  files  of  the  cavalry  appeared  descending  the  oppoate 
hill. 

As  the  column  came  gradually  into  his  view  upon  the  road 
■which  wound  down  into  the  valley,  it  disclosed  a  troop  of  some 
twenty  men,  whose  green  uniform  sufficiently  indicated  the 
presence  of  a  part  of  Tarleton's  command.  He  heard  them  call  a 
halt  upon  tlie  baoik,  and  after  a  few  moments'  rest,  he  saw  them 
ride  into   the  stream,   and  pass   in  files  ai'onnd  the  base  of  the 

The  passage  of  the  brook  occupied  some  time  ;  for  the  thirsty 
horses  were  successively  given  a  slack  rein  as  they  entered  the  ford, 
and  were  allowed  to  drink.  This  delay  separated  the  platoons, 
and  those  who  first  passed  over  had  advanced  a  considei'able 
distance  before  the  sti'agglers  of  the  rear  had  quitted  the  stream. 
For  some  minutes  that  stir  and  noise  prevailed  which,  in  a  military 
party,  generally  attends  the  attempt  to  restore  order  amongst 
confused  or  broken  ranks.  The  frequent  commands  of  officers 
summoning  the  loiterers  and  chiding  their  delay,  were  given  from 
front  to  rear  in  loud  tones,  and  tiie  swift  gallop  of  those  who  had 
lingered  in  tJie  stream,  as  they  obeyed  the  order  and  hastened 
forward  to  their  places,  sent  forth  a  quick  and  spirited  evidence  of 
bustle,  that  broke  sharply  upon  tie  silence  of  the  surrounding 
forest.  These  indications  of  activity  unfortunately  pricked  with  a 
sudden  astonishment  the  ear  of  one  who  has  heretofore  figured, 
not  without  renown,  in  this  history — the  lusty  and  faithftd  Captain 
Peter ;  who,  not  sufficiently  alive  to  the  distinction  between  friend 
and  foe,  now  began  to  snnff,  and  paw  the  ground,  and  tlien  with 
a  long  and  clear  note  of  recognition,  to  express  his  feelings  of 
good  fellowship  towards  the  unseen  strangers.  Another  moment, 
and  the  gay  and   thoughtless  steed  reared,   plunged    bioke  hii 
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bridle,  and  bounded  thi'ough  tlie  woods,  with  a  frolicsome  speei? 
that  brought  Iiim  into  the  midst  of  the  troop,  where  he  wheeleii 
up  and  took  his  place,  like  a  disciplined  charger,  on  the  flank  of 
one  of  the  platoons. 

This  incident  caused  the  otBcer  in  command  of  the  party  to  come 
again  to  a  halt,  and  to  despatch  a  portion  of  his  men  to  seek  the 
owner  of  the  horse.  An  eager  search  commenced,  which  was 
almost  immediately  terminated  by  the  wary  sergeant  presenting 
himself  to  the  view  of  the  troop,  on  a  prominent  and  exposed 
point  of  the  rock,  where  he  seemed  to  be  busily  and  nnooa- 
cemedly  engaged  with  his  jact-tnife,  in  stripping  the  bark  from 
the  roots  of  a  sassafras  tree  that  grew  out  of  one  of  tlie  fissures 
of  the  cliff.  Apparently,  he  gave  no  attention  to  tJie  clamor 
around  him,  nor  seemed  to  show  a  wisli  to  conceal  himself  from 
notice. 

"  Who  in  the  devil  are  you — and  what  are  you  about !"  ex- 
claimed the  leading  soldier,  as  he  mounted  the  vock  and  came  up 
immediately  behind  Robinson,  who  was  still  fixed  with  one  knee 
upon  the  ground,  plying  his  labor'  at  the  root  of  the  tree. 

"  Good  day,  friend,"  said  Robinson,  looking  up  over  his  shoulder, 
"  Good  day !  Fi-om  yonr  looks  you  belong  to  the  army,  and,  if 
that's  true,  perhaps  yon  mought  be  able  to  tell  me  how  far  it  is 
from  here  to  the  river !" 

"  Get  up  on  your  feet,"  said  the  other,  "  and  follow  me  quicMy  I 
r  will  take  you  to  one  who  will  oii  the  joints  of  your  tongue  for 
fon,  and  put  you  to  studying  your  catechism,  Quicfe,  fellow, 
move  your  heavy  carcass,  or,  I  promise  you,  I  will  prick  your  fat 
sides  with  my  sword  point." 

"Anywhere  yon  wish,  sir,  if  you  will  only  give  me  time 
to  gather  up  this  here  bark,"  said  the  sergeant,  who,  here- 
upon, heedless  of  the  objurgation  of  the  trooper,  deliberately 
untied  the  handkerchief  from  his  neck,  and  spreading  it  out  upon 
the  ground,  threw  into  it  the  pieces  of  bark  he  had  been  cut 
ting,  and  then,  taking  it  in  his  hand,  rose  and  walked  after  the 
Boldier. 

He  was  conduced  to  the  troop,  who  were  waiting  in  the  road 
the  return  of  the  men  that  had  been  despatched  on  this  piece  of 
service. 
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"  Quick,  quiet,  move  joiuaelvos  1  ive  Lave  no  time  to  lose,"  cried 
out  tiie  officer  iu  comniand  of  the  detacliment,  as  Horae  Shoe  and 
his  guide  came  in  view :  and  then,  after  an  interval  of  silence, 
dm'ing  which  the  sergeant  walked  heavily  to  the  spot  where  the 
troop  waited  for  him,  he  added  with  an  impatient  abruptness, 
"  Ifake  few  words  of  it,  sh.  1  our  nime,  where  from,  and  where 
are  you  going  V 

"  My  name,  captain — ^if  youi  honor  is  a  captain,  and  if  I  miscall 
you,  I  ax  your  honor's  pardon  ;  mj  name  is — is — Stephen  Foster, 
Steve  most  commonly." 

"  Well,  whence  do  you  come  ?' 

"  From  Vh'ginny." 

"  Fool !  why  do  you  stop  V 

"  You  axed,  I  think,  where  I  was  going  ?  I  was  going  to  get 
on  my  horse  that's  broke  his  bridle,  which  I  see  you  have  cotched 
for  me  :  and  tlieti  back  to  my  young  mistress,  sir,  that  was  taken 
sick  over  bere  at  a  gentlewoman's  house  on  Pedee.  She  thought 
a  little  sassafras  tea  might  help  her  along,  and  I  was  sent  out  to 
try  and  get  a  few  scrapings  of  tlie  bark  to  take  to  her.  I  suppose 
I  must  have  rode  out  of  my  way  a  matter  of  some  eight  or  ten 
miles  to  find  it,  though  I  told  her  that  I  thought  a  little  balm  out 
of  the  garden  would  have  done  just  as  well.  Bat  women  are 
women,  sir,  and  a  sick  woman  in  particular." 

"This  fellow  is  more  knave  than  fool,  I  take  it,  comet,"  said 
tlie  officer  to  a  companion  near  liim. 

"  His  horse  seenia  to  have  been  trained  to  other  duties  than 
gathering  herbs  for  ladies  of  delicate  stomachs,"  replied  the 
otlier. 

"  My  horae,"  interrupted  the  sergeant,  "  would  have  broken 
clean  off  if  it  hadn't  a  been  for  your  honor  :  tliey  say  he  belonged 
to  a  muster  in  Vei^nny,  and  I  was  warned  that  he  was  apt  to 
get  rampagious  when  there  was  anything  hke  a  set  of  sodgers 
nigh  him,  and  that  is  about  the  reason,  I  expect,  why  he  took  it 
into  his  head  to  fall  into  your  company," 

"  Get  on  your  beast,"  said  the  officer  impatiently,  "  you  muat  go 
with  us.  If  upon  further  acquaintance  I  form  a  better  opinion  ol 
you,  you  may  go  about  your  business." 

"  I  am  somewhat  in  a  hurry  to  get  back  to  the  lady." 
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"  Silence  !  Mount  your  hoiBe,  fall  to  the  ref  r.  Gilbert,  atten 
io  this  fellow,  he  miian't  leave  us,"  said  tlie  oifieer,  as  he  delivered 
Horse  Shoe,  into  the  charge  of  one  of  the  leaders  of  a  platoon,  and 
then  put  spurs  to  his  steed  and  moved  to  the  head  of  the 
column. 

It  was  in  the  afternoon  when  this  incident  occurred  ;  and  Robin- 
son found  himself,  dming  the  remainder  of  the  day,  compelled  to 
follow  the  troop  throngh  a  seriea  of  by-ways  aeross  tie  country,  in  a 
direction  of  which  he  was  wholly  ignorant, — being  also  in  the  same 
degi'ee  unacquainted  with  fJie  object  of  the  march.  When  the  day 
closed  they  arrived  at  a  farm-house,  where  it  seemed  to  be  their 
pmpoae  to  pass  the  night ;  and  here  the  sergeant,  towards  whom  no 
unnecessary  rigor  had  been  exercised,  was  freely  allowed  to  partici- 
pate in  the  cheer  provided  for  the  pfirty._  This  rest  was  of  short 
duration ;  for,  before  the  coming  of  the  allotted  bed-Iiour,  a 
courier  arrived,  bringing  a  despatch  to  the  leader  of  the  detach- 
ment, which  produced  an  instant  order  to  saddle  and  resume  the 
march. 

Once  more  upon  the  road,  the  sergeant  became  aware,  as  well  as 
he  was  able  to  determine  in  the  dark,  that  the  party  during  the 
night  were  retracing  their  steps,  and  returnmg  upon  the  same  route 
which  they  had  before  travelled, 

A  half  hour  before  the  dawn  found  the  troop  ascending  a  iong 
hill,  the  summit  of  which,  as  Robinson  perceived  frona  the  rustling 
of  the  blades  in  the  morning  wind,  was  covered  by  a  field  of  stand- 
ing coin ;  and  he  was  enabled  to  descry,  moving  atliwart  the  star- 
lit sky,  the  figures  of  men  on.  horsebact  approaching  the  column. 
The  customary  challenge  was  given  ;  a  momentary  halt  ensued, 
and  he  could  hear  the  patrole — for  such  they  described  themselves, 
— informing  the  oflScer  of  the  detachment  that  Colonel  Tarleton 
was  close  at  hand  expecting  their  arrival.  This  intelligence  induced 
an  increase  of  speed  which,  after  a  short  interval,  brought  the  night- 
worn  squadron  into  tlie  presence  of  nearly  a  whole  regiment  of 
cavalry. 

The  troops,  thus  encountered,  were  stationed  upon  the  high-road 
'vhere  it  crossed  an  open  and  uncultivated  plain,  the  nearer 
extremity  of  which  was  bordered  by  the  corn-field  of  which  I  have 
spotcn.     It  was  apparent  that  the  regiment  had  passed  tlie  nigh/ 
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at  this  plactt,  as  a  mimbeif  of  liorses  were  yet  attacied  to  tlie  fence 
tliat  guarded  the  field,  and  wei*  feeding  on  the  blades  of  corn  that 
had  been  gathered  and  thrown  before  them.  The. greater  part, 
however,  were  now  drawn  up  in  column  of  march,  as  if  but  recently 
arrayed  to  prepare  for  the  toil  of  the  coming  day. 

Eobinson  was  conducted  along  the  flank  of  the  column,  and 
thence  to  a  spot  in  the  neighborhood,  where  a  party  of  officers 
assembled  by  a  sylvan  tent,  constructed  of  tlie  boughs  of  trees, 
showed  him  that  he  was  at  the  headquarters  of  the  commander  of 
the  corps.  This  tent  was  pitched  upon  a  piece  of  high  ground 
that  afforded  a  view  of  the  distant  horizon  in  the  east,  where  a  faint 
streak  of  daylight  lay  like  the  traces  of  a  far-off  town  in  flames, 
against  which  the  forms  of  men  and  horses  were  relieved,  in  bold 
profile,  as  they  now  moved  about  in  the  early  preparations  for  their 
mareh. 

A  angle  faggot  gleamed  within  the  tent,  and,  by  its  ray,  Horse 
Sboe  was  enabled  to  discern  the  well  known  figure  of  Tarleton,  as 
he  conferred  with  a  company  of  officers  amund  him.  After  the 
sei^eaat  had  waited  a  few  moments,  he  was  ordered  into  the  pre- 
sence of  the  group  within  : 

"  You  were  found  yestei-day,"  said  Tarleton,  "  in  suspicious  cir- 
cumstances— what  is  your  name,  fellow  ?" 

"  I  am  called  Stephen  Foster  by  name,"  replied  the  sei^eant, 
"being  a  stranger  in  these  parts.  At  home  I'm  a  kind  of  a 
gardener  to  a  gentleman  in  Vii-ginia  ;  and  it  isn't  long  since  I  sot 
out  with  his  daughter  to  come  here  into  Cai-olina.  She  fell 
sick  by  the  way,  and  yesterday,  whilst  t  was  hunting  up  a  little 
physic  for  her  in  the  woods,  a  gang  of  your  people  came  across 
me  and  fotch  me  here — rand  that's  about  all  that  I  have  got  to 
say." 

A  series  of  questions  followed,  by  which  the  sergeant  n  is  com- 
pelled to  give  some  further  account  of  himself,  which  he  contrived 
to  do  with  an  address  that  left  his  questionei-s  but  little  the  wiser 
as  to  his  real  character ;  and  which  strongly  impre^ed  them  with 
the  conviction  that  the  man  they  had  to  deal  with  was  but  a  simple 
and  rude  clown. 

"  You  say  you  don't  know  the  name  of  the  pei'son  at  wLosa 
house  you  stopped  ?"  inquired  the  commander. 
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"I  disremember,"  replied  Horse  Shoe;  "being,  as  I  said,  a 
stranger  in  the  parts,  and  not  likiug  to  make  too  fi'ea  with  axing 
after  people's  names." 

"  A  precioTJs  lout,  this,  you  have  brought  me,  Lieutenant  Mun- 
roe,"  said  Tarleton,  addressing  the  oiSoer  who  had  hitbeito 
had  the  custody  of  the  sergeant  "  You  don't  disrememher  the 
part  of  Virginia  you  lived  in?"  Le  added,  pursuing  his  examina- 

"  They  have  given  it  the  name  of  Amlierst,"  replied  Horse 
Shoe. 

"  And  tihe  father  of  Mi^  Lindsay,  you  say,  resided  there  ?" 

"  Sartainly,  sir." 

"  There  is  a  gentleman  of  that  name  somewhere  in  Virginia,"  said 
-Tarleton,  apart  to  one  of  his  attendants, "  an.d  known  as  a  friend  to 
our  cause,  I  think." 

"  I  have  heard  of  the  family,"  replied  the  pei'son  addressed. 

"  What  has  brought  the  lady  to  Carolina  ? " 

"  CoDsarning  some  business  of  a  friend,  as  I  have  been  told," 
answered  Horse  Shoe. 

"  It  is  a  strange  errand  for  sucb  a  time,  and  a  marveUous  alirewd 
conductor  she  has  chosen  I  I  can  make  nothing  out  of  tliis  fellow. 
You  might  have  saved  youi'self  the  trouble  of  taking  charge  of  such 
a  clod,  lieutenant." 

"  My  orders,"  replied  the  lieutenant,  "  were  to  arrest  all  sus- 
picious persons ;  and  I  !iad  two  reasons  to  suspect  this  man.  First, 
he  was  found  upon  a  spot  that  couldn't  have  been  better  chosen  for 
a  look-out  if  he  had  been  sent  to  reconnoitre  us  ;  and  second,  his 
Lorse  showed  some  military  training." 

"  But  tlio  booby  himself  was  stupid  enough,"  rejoined  the  com- 
mander, "  to  carry  his  passport  in  hia  face." 

"  I  have  a  paper,  sir,  to  that  purpose,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  putting 
his  hands  into  his  pocfeets,  "  it  signifies,  I  was  told, — for  I  can't 
read  of  my  own  accord — that  I  motight  pass  free  without 
molestification  from  the  sodgers  of  the  king — this  is  it,  I  believe, 

"  To  three  suppers  at  the  Bisivff  Sun,  four  ayid  six  pence"  said 
Tarleton,  reading.     "  Tush,  tliis  is  a  tavern  bill  !" 
"Ha,  ha,  so  it  is,"  exclaimed  Robinson.     "Well,  I  have  been 
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keeping  that  tliere  paper  for  a  week  past,  thinting  i  was  my  cer- 
tificate—sud,  like  a  i'ool,  I  liave  gone  and  tore  up  the  t'other." 

"  We  are  wasting  time,  getitlemeri,"  said  the  commander. 
"  Turn  tliis  fellow  loose,  and  let  him  go  his  ways.  But  hai'k  you, 
did  you  hear  of  a  fight  lately  on  Pedee,  between  some  of  our  people 
and  Marion — three  days  ago  ?" 

"  They  talked  of  such  a  tiling  on  the  river,"  replied  Horse  Shoo. 

"  Well,  and  what  was  said  V 

"  Kotking  in  particular  tkat  I  can  Lear  in  mind." 

"  Like  all  the  rest  we  have  tiied  to  get  out  of  hira  !  You  don't 
even  know  which  party  got  the  better !" 

"  Oil,  I  have  hearn  that,  sir." 

"  What  did  you  hear  ?  speak  out !" 

"  Shall  I  give  you  the  circumlocutoiy  aecorait  of  the  matter  3" 
asked  Hojse  Shoe,  "  or  did  you  wish  me  to  go  into  the  particu- 
lars !" 

"  Any  account,  so  ttat  it  be  short." 

"  Then  I  have  hearn  that  Marion  gave  the  t'other  side  a  bit  of  a 
beating," 

"  Aye,  aye,  so  I  suppose  !  Anotlier  tale  of  this  Jack  the  Giant 
Killer  1     And  what  has  become  of  Marion  ?" 

"  That's  onbeknownst  to  me,"  replied  Horse  Shoe. 

"Do  you  remember  the  fool  we  met  at  tlie  Washaws  last 
May  !"  asked  one  of  the  officers  present,  of  another.  "  This  fellow 
might  pass  for  a  full  brotker  in  blood — only  I  think  this  clown  has 
the  less  wit  of  tie  two." 

"  As  heavy  a  lump,  certainly,"  replied  the  officer.  "  This,  you 
Bay,  is  tie  fir.it  time  you  have  been  in  Caiolina  V 

"  To  my  knowledge,"  replied  the  sergeant. 

"  It  is  broad  day,  gentlemen,"  said  Tarleton ;  "  we  have  been 
squandering  precious  time  upon  an  empty  simpleton.  Give  him 
his  beast  acd  let  him  be  gone.  Sirrah,  you  are  free  to  depart. 
But,  look  yon,  if  T  hear  any  reports  along  the  road  of  your  having 
seen  me,  or  a  word  about  my  coming,  I'll  ferret  you  out  and  have 
you  ti'ussed  upon  a  stake  twenty  feet  long." 

"  Thank  yonr  honor,"  said  Ilorse  Shoe,  as  he  left  the  tent.  "  I 
never  troubles  my  head  with  things  out  of  my  line." 
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Then  seeking  his  horse  he  leisurely  rode  back  by  the  way  he  had 
coma ;  and  as  soon  as  he  found  himself  beyond  tlie  oiitposla  of  tlie 
corps,  he  urged  Captain  Peter  to  as  much  speed  as  tlie  late  arduous 
duties  of  the  good  beast  left  hioi  power  to  exert. 
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CHATTER  XLVm. 

AN    INCIDENT    OF    THE  WAR    ROT    DNFAMIIXAB    TO    I.UE    TIME. 

BaBAKFAST  was  just  over  when  Robinson  was  seen,  from  tte  win- 
dows of  Mrs.  Marldiam's  parlor,  pricking  along  the  avenue  that 
conducted  to  the  front  of  the  mansion  ;  and  when  he  drew  up  his 
horse  at  the  door,  the  family  were  already  assembled  there  to  greet 
him.  The  plight,  both  of  himself  and  of  bis  steed,  was  such  as  to  tell 
the  best  part  of  his  story — they  hail  travelled  far  and  seen  rough 
service.  The  I'catwas  supplied  bythesergeant  himself,  who,  before 
he  moved  from  the  spot  where  he  had  dismounted,  gave  a  nan-a- 
tive  of  his  adventures,  which  was  listened  fo  with  gi'cat  anxiety  by 


By  the  sergeant's  reckoning,  Mi's.  Martham's  residence  izould 
not  bo  more  than  twenty  miles  trora  the  place  where,  at  daybreak, 
he  had  encountered  the  British  partisan,  whom  he  had  left  with  a  full 
conviction  that  the  expedition  then  on  foot  was  to  be  directed 
against  the  country  lying  upon  the  river.  These  tidings  spread 
consternation  throughout  the  mansion,  and  the  morning  was  passed 
in  all  the  conftision  which  such  an  alarm  might  be  supposed  to 
produce.  The  fright  of  the  females  rendered  tliem  irresolute,  and 
incapable  of  attending  to  the  most  obvious  precautions  necessary  to 
meet  the  emergency. 

In  this  conjuncture,  Kobinson  felt  himself  bound  to  assume  the 
direction  of  affairs.  At  his  suggestion,  the  plate  and  such  other 
valuables  Bs  were  likely  to  attract  the  cupidity  of  a  Jicentious  sol- 
diery, were  seci'eted  in  hiding-places  sufficiently  secure  to  defy  a 
hasty  search.  The  family  was  advised  to  assume  the  appearance  of 
as  much  composure  as  they  could  command  ;  and  the  last  and 
most  emphatic  injunction  of  the  sergeant  was,  to  provide  an  ample 
and  various  repast,  in  the  hope  that  the  ill-will  of  the  visitatifa 
might  be  conciliated  by  the  display  of  good  cheer.  All  this  waa 
accordingly  put  into  a  train  of  accomplishment. 
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In  the  midst  of  these  precautions,  tlie  fears  of  tlio  inlialjitflftta  of 
tlie  mansion  were  but  too  truly  realized.  It  wafl  scarcely  nooD 
■when  the  long  colunm  of  Tarleton'a  cavalry  was  descried  descend- 
ing the  high  hiiU  that  lay  in  the  distance,  and,  soon  afterwards, 
taking  the  road  that  led  into  the  plantation. 

Whilst  the  panic  produced  by  this  sight  was  still  fresh,  the  sound 
of  bugles  and  fxumpefa  showed  that  the  invaders  had  already  turned 
tlieie  steps  towards  the  dwelling,  and  the  next  view  disclosed  them 
deploying  from  a  wood  and  advancing  at  a  full  trot.  The  qaicfe 
heat  of  hoofs  upon  the  soil,  and  the  jangling  sounds  of  sabres  shaken 
a.gainst  the  flanks  of  the  horses,  struct  upon  the  terrified  ear  of  the 
proprietress  of  the  estate  like  the  harsh  portents  of  impending  min ; 
and  in  the  despair  and  agony  of  her  distress,  she  retreated  hastily 
to  her  chamber,  whither  she  summoned  her  female  domestics,  and 
gave  way  to  a  flood  of  tears.  She  was  followed  by  Mildred,  who, 
touched  by  the  pervading  disquiet  of  the  femily,  participated  in 
the  alarm,  and  found  herself  overcome  by  a  terror  which  she  had 
never  before  expeiienced  in  all  the  scenes  which  she  had  ktely 
gone  through.  Obeying  the  instinct  of  her  present  fears,  our  hero- 
ine cowered  beside  her  weeping  friend,  in  the  midst  of  the  group 
of  clamorous  servants,  Bad  awaited  in  mute  solicitude  the  coming 
events. 

The  cavaliy  had  turned  aside  and  halted  in  front  of  a  ham  some 
(listance  from  the  dwelling-house,  and  a  small  party,  consisting 
principally  of  officers  attended  by  a  sergeant's  guard,  were  imme- 
diately afterwards  seen  galloping  up  to  the  door.  The  air  of  ex- 
ultation exhibited  in  their  movement,  their  loud  jocularity  and 
frequent  laughter,  resembled  the  burst  of  gladsome  riot  with  which 
a  party  of  fox-hunters  are  wont  to  aanonnce  the  flrst  springing  of 
their  game,  and  gave  evidence  of  the  feelings  of  men  who  set  iittle 
account  upon  the  annoyance  they  threatened  to  a  peaceful  and 
unoffending  household. 

When  the  officers  of  the  party  had  dismounted  and  entered  the 
hall,  the  firet  person  they  enconntered  was  Sergeant  Eobinson,  who 
had  thonghtfuUy  posted  himself  in  view  of  tlie  door ;  and  now,  with 
some  awkward  and  ungainly  bows  and  scraping  of  his  feet  across 
the  floor,  bade  them  welcome. 

"What,"  said  Tarleton,  who  was  at  the  head  of  thu  intruders; 
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"have  we  stumbled  so  soon  again  upon  our  shrewd  and  sensihle 
ox  I  Wise  Master  Stephen  Foster,  well  met  I  So  you  are  tha 
gentleman-uslier  to  your  good  friend,  Mrs.  Markham !  By  my 
fiiith,  the  old  lady  is  litely  to  have  the  honors  of  her  house  well 
administered !" 

"  Your  siirvant,  sir,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  again  bowing  and  scraping 
his  foot  with  a  look  of  impeiturbable  gravity.  "Mought  I  as 
your  honor  to  stomp  aa  lightly  upon  the  floor  as  you  can  ? 
My  young  lady  is  sick  up  stall's — and  much  noise  is  apt  te  flurry 

"  Tread  daintily,  gentlemen,"  said  Tarleton,  laughing,  "  for  your 
gallantry's  sake  !  A  lady's  nerves  are  aa  delicate  as  the  strings  of 
a  harp,  and  must  not  be  rudely  struck.  The  damsel's  page  here 
(pointing  to  Horse  Shoe),  puis  down  his  foot  like  a  most  cousidei-- 
ate  elephant — soft  as  a  feather,  you  pe'reeive  ;  and  I  would  hy  no 
means  have  you  give  so  worshipful  a  master  of  courtesy  cause  to 
complain  of  you.  As  your  wisdom,"  he  added,  again  addressing 
the  sergeant,  "  has  found  out,  by  this  time,  that  you  are  in  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Markham,  although  you  disremembered  that  this 
moraing,  I  suppose  you  can  tell  whether  she  is  at  home?" 

"  I  can  answer  you  that  she  is  at  home,  air — that  is,  onlesa  she 
has  went  out  sence  I  saw  her,  which  is  not  likely,  sir," 

"  Then,  present  her  Colonel  Tarleton's  respects,  and  say  that  ha 
has  come  to  offer  his  duty  to  her." 

"  I  suppose  by  that,  you  are  wishing  to  see  the  lady,"  replied  the 
sergeant ;  "  FU  let  her  know,  sir." 

Robinson  retired  for  a  few  moments,  and  when  he  returned  he 
announced  to  the  commander  that  Mrs  Markham  was  not  willing 
to  come  from  her  chamber.  "  But  whatsomever  your  honor  pleases 
to  as  after,  the  lady  promises  you  shall  have,"  continued  the  sergeant. 

"Weli,  that's  a  condescension! — a  good,  comfortable  ladyl 
So,  gentlemen,  you  see  we  are  in  luck ;  a  broad  roof  over  head — 
a  larder  well  stored,  I  hope— and  a  cellar  not  altogether  empty,  I 
think  I  may  undertake  to  promise.  Where  are  your  waiting-man, 
my  nimble  Ganymede  ?  You  are  a  sluggish  oaf,  fellow,  not  to 
see  that  soldiers  must  have  drink !" 

Alfied  and  Henry  now  entered  the  hall,  and  the  former  approach' 
ing  Tarleton,  said,  with  a  finn  but  I'espeotful  tone  ; 
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"My  motlier  luis  before  b«)u  visilcd  Ity  Britisli  troops,  and  slie 
had  so  little  tlien  to  thank  them  for,  except  their  departure,  that 
tile  foar  of  meeting  them  again  has  greatly  alarmed  her.  Our  fami- 
ly, E)ir,  has  ao  older  man  in  it  than  myself — and  out  of  regard  to 
helpless  women — " 

"  That's  enough,  my  pert  lad,"  interrupted  Tarleton  ;  "  I  have 
heard  of  your  good  mother  before ;  she  is  somewhat  over  ready  in 
her  zeal  in  behalf  of  Marion's  ragamuffins  ;  and  truly  I  think  she 
is  more  squeamish  than  she  should  be  at  the  sight  of  a  soldier,  when 
she  could  look  upon  such  hang-gallows  knaves  witliout  shuddering. 
You  have  another  man  in  your  house,  I  see  {dnecting  his  eye 
towards  Henry  Lindsay,  who  had  seated  himself  in  the  hall) — and 
full  as  old,  I  take  if,  as  yourself." 

"I  wish  I  were  a  man  of  full, age,"  said  Henry,  looking  fearlessly 
at  the  British  officer,  and  remaining  fixed  in  his  diaiv. 

"  Why  so,  my  gay  sparrow-hawk  i" 

"  I  would  have  disputed  witii  you  your  right  to  enter  this  door." 

"  These  young  cocks  are  all  trained  to  show  their  game,"  said 
the  Colonel  to  one  of  his  companions.  "WeU,  you  are  a  fine  fel- 
low, and  I  should  be  happy  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you.  A 
httle  too  stiff,  perhaps :  but  you  will  learn  better  as  you  grow  older. 
You  should  thank  me  for  making  holiday  iu  your  school  to-day."  [ 

Here  Eobinson  interposed  before  Henry  eould  make  the  saucy 
reply  he  meditated,  by  announcing  that  the  company  would  find 
some  cool  water  and  a  supply  of  spirits  in  the  adjoining  room. 
"Besides,"  he  added,  "t  have  told  the  house-folks  to  mate  ready 
somewhat  in  the  way  of  victuals,  as  1  judged  you  mouglit  be  a  little 
hungry." 

"  Not  badly  thought  of,  Mr.  Ajax  '."  said  one  I'f  tlie  officers,  as 
the  party  now  crowded  into  the  room, 

"  Don't  forget  Stephen  Foster,"  whispered  Eobinson,  by  way  of 
admonition  in  regard  to  his  assumed  character,  as  he  passed  by 
the  chair  where  Henry  was  sitting.  "And  keep  a  civil  tongue  in 
your  head." 

Henry  nodded  compliance,  and  then,  with  AlS^d,  left  the  hall, 
whilst  the  sergeajit  repaired  to  the  jefreshment  room  to  offer  his 
officious  attentions  to  the  gneata. 

MeanwhUe,  the  ladies  still  kept  to  their  chamber,  ever  and  anon 
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gating  out  at  the  window  with  a  solicitous  and  imliappj  interest, 
and  occasionally  receiving  the  highly-colored  reports  of  the  set- 
vants,  who,  as  often  as  any  new  subject  of  wonder  or  fear  occnrred 
to  tbem,  were  plying  backwards  and  forwards  between  the  apart 
ment  and  the  head  of  the  staircase. 

After  an  interval  of  half  an- hour,  during  which  the  uncouth  dk 
of  laughter,  of  loud  oaths,  and  of  the  careless  swaggering  of  the 
party  below,  rose  with  a  hai^  note  to  the  ear  of  the  liostess  and 
her  companion,  tiese  soiinds  abruptly  ceased,  and  it  was  evident 
.hat  the  visitors  had  quitted  the  house.  It  was  with  an  emotion 
of  delight  Uiat  Mrs.  Martham,  from  the  window,  beheld  Colonel 
Tarleton  and  his  comraJiIes  galloping  towards  the  main  body  of  his 
ti'oops  tliat  awaited  him  near  the  barn ;  but,  on  repairing  to  the 
hall,  this  sudden  gleam  of  satisfaction  was  as  suddenly  clouded, 
when  the  matron  perceived  a  sentdnef  posted  at  the  fi'ont  door. 
As  soon  as  she  came  within  speech  of  thk  functionary,  he  threw 
up  his  hand  to  his  brow,  as  he  said :  "  The  colonel  commanded  me 
to  make  his  compliments  to  the  ladies,  and  asks  the  honor  of  their 
company  at  dinner," 

"  Colonel  Taj'leton  forgets  himself,"  said  Mrs.  Markham,  with  a 
stately  reseiTe  that  showed  she  had  now  dismissed  her  fears ;  "  a 
brave  soldier  would  hardly  think  it  a  triumph  to  insult  unprotected 
females." 

"  He  is  here  to  speak  for  himself,  madam,"  replied  the  sentinel, 
as  Tarleton  at  this  moment  returned  to  the  door. 

The  lady  of  the  house,  thus  taken  by  surprise,  firmly  stood  her 
ground,  and  awaited  in  silence  the  accost  of  the  officer.  Tarleton 
was  somewhat  disconcerted  by  this  unespected  encounter.  He  had 
entered  with  a  hurried  step,  but  the  moment  he  was  aware  of  the 
presence  of  the  dame,  he  halted  and  removed  his  cap  from  his 
head,  as  he  raade  a  low  obeisance. 

"  I  am  too  happy,  madam,"  he  said,  "  in  the  persuasion  that  you 
have  overcome  your  imneccssary  alarm  at  this  visit;  and  feel 
pleased  to  be  afforded  an  opportunity  of  making  my  respects  in 
person." 

"  I  can  conceive  no  sufficient  -eason,  Colonel  Tarleton,  why  a 
defenceless  house  like  mine  should  provoke  the  visit  of  such  a  host 
of  armed  men." 
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"  Yoiiv  Louse,  madam,  has  some  fame  upon  tliia  border  for  good 
eufertainment  It  fell  in  my  way,  and  you  wiO  excuse  uie  for  the 
freedom  of  saying,  that  I  boast  myself  too  much  of  a  cavalier  to 
pass  it  by  unmarked  by  some  token  of  my  regard.  Besides,  I  may 
add  without  meaning  to  be  rude,  our  neceaaitJes  in  tlie  article  of 
forage,  madam,  are  quite  as  great  as  General  Marion's,  who,  I 


understand,  does  not  scruple  sometimes  to  take  his  contribution 

from  you." 
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bag  of  chaff — booby — Foster — I  say !  Look  you  ;  have  you  all  the 
provisions  in  the  house  set  out  upon  the  tables — and  don't  spare 
your  peach  brandy,  wliich  we  have  already  tasted — you  have 
more  of  it.  So  let  us  have  the  best ;  I  shall  feast  with  a  good 
will  to-day,  and  I  will  do  it  plentifully,  or  your  ears  shall  be 
cropped." 

"  Everything  in  the  kitchen,  sir,  is  going  on  at  a  gallop,"  said 
Horse  Shoe ;  "  and  as  for  the  drinkables,  your  honor  shall  com- 
mand the  house  to  the  last  jug." 

"  Then  bestir  youKelf,  for  I  am  in  no  mood  to  tarry." 
In  a  brief  lapse  of  time  an  abundant  boai-d  was  spt-ead,  and  the 
leadeiB  of  the  corps,  consisting  of  some  twenty  or  tkiity  officers  of 
all  ranks,  were  gathered  around  it.  A  scene  of  uproar  suc- 
ceeded that  resounded  to  the  roof  with  tlie  unfeeling  and  licentious 
mirth  of  those  engaged  in  the  carouse. 

"When  they  had  eaten  and  drunk  tlicir  fill,  tlie  gi-eatei  portion 
of  the  guests  were  assembled  at  the  front  door.     From  this  position 
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there  was  tu  be  seen.,  at  no  great  distaiice,  a  small  ineliisuie  of  not 
ftbove  ten  fe«t  square,  constnioted  v/i&  a  dark  paling,  above  which 
a  venerable  willow  drooped  its  branches.  Towards  this  inclosiite 
some  five  or  six  of  the  revellers  repahed,  to  gratify  an  idle  and,  at 
present,  a  maudlia  curiosity.  When  tliey  arrived  here,  they  leaned 
across  the  paling  to  read  the  inscription  upon  a  stone  that  seemed 
but  recently  to  have  been  placed  there.  It  was  a  simple  memorial 
of  the  death  of  Colonel  Marldiam,  of  the  Carolina  militia,  which 
was  recorded  to  have  taken  place  but  eighteen  months  before  on 
the  Savannah  river  in  an  engagement  with  the  troops  under  Gen&- 
ral  Prevost,  To  this  was  added,  iu  the  spirit  of  the  times  and  in 
accordance  with  the  sentiments  of  tlie  Whig  leaders  in  the  war  of 
independence,  a  bitter  expression  of  censure  upon  the  barbarous 
disposition  of  the  enemy,  couched  in  homely  but  earnest  phrase, 
and  speaHng  the  hate  of  the  survivors'  in  the  same  sentence  that 
commended  the  virtues  of  the  dead. 

It  was  an  unpropitious  moment  for  such  a  tablet  to  meet  the  eye 
of  those  who  gazed  upon  it ;  and  when  it  was  read  aloud  by  the 
captain  of  a  troop,  whose  natural  temper,  rendered  savage  by  the 
rudeness  of  the  war,  wf;s  also  at  this  moment  exasperated  almost  to 
intoxication  by  the  freedom  of  the  table,  he  vented  his  curses  in 
loud  and  coarse  rage  against  the  memory  of  him  to  whom  the 
stone  was  dedicated.  This  fire  of  passion  spread  tlirough  the 
group  around  the  tomb,  and  each  mau  responded  to  the  first  exe- 
a'ation  by  others  still  deeper  and  more  fierce.  Proclaiming  the 
inscription  to  be  an  insult,  they  made  an  attack  iipon  the  pahag, 
which  was  instantly  demolished,  and,  seizing  upon  the  lai^est 
stones  at  hand,  they  assailed  the  tablet  with  such  effect  bs  soon  to 
break  it  in  pieces ;  and  then,  with  a  useless  malice,  applied  them- 
selves to  obliterating  the  jnsciiption  upon  the  fragments.  Whilst 
engrossed  with  the  perpetration  of  this  sacrilege,  their  attention 
was  suddenly  aroused  by  the  near  report  of  a  pistol,  tlifa  ball  of 
whieli,  it  was  discovered,  had  struct  into  the  trunk  of  the  willow. 

"  I  will  kill  some  of  tlie  scoundrels,  if  I  die  for  it !"  was  the 
exclamation  heard  immediately  after  the  shot,  and  Alfred  Mark- 
ham  was  seen  struggling  with  an  officer  who  had  seined  him. 
The  young  man  had  been  observed  and  followed,  as  he  madly 
rushed  from  a  wing  of  'he  mansion  towards  the  burial-place, 
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and  aiTOsted  at  tlie  momenfc  tliat  lie  was  levelling  a  second 
piatoL 

"Henry,  shoot  liim  down  !"  he  screamed  to  liia  companion,  who 
WHS  now  approaching  amied  with  his  carbine. 

"  Let  me  go,  sir !  I  will  not  see  my  father's  tomh  disturbed  by 
ruffians." 

"Loose  your  hands!"  cried  Henry,  directing  hia  passionate 
defiance  to  the  individual  who  wrestled  with  Alfred,  "loose  your 
hands,  I  say,  or  I  will  fire  upon  you  I" 

"  Fire  at  the  dnmken  villains  aromid  my  father's  grave !"  shouted 
Alfred. 

"  They  shall  liave  it,"  returned  Henry,  eagerly,  "  if  it  is  the  last 
shot  I  ever  mate."  And  with  tlicse  words  the  youth  levelled  his 
piece  at  the  same  group  which  had  before  escaped  Alfred's  aim, 
but,  luckily,  the  carbiue  snapped  and  missed  fire.  In  the  next 
instant  Horse  Shoe's  broad  hand  was  laid  upon  Henry's  shoulder, 
as  he  exclaimed,  "  Why,  Master  Henry,  have  you  lost  your  wits  J 
Do  you  want  to  bring  perdition  and  combustion  both,  down  upon 
tJie  heads  of  tlie  whole  house  ?" 

"  Galbraith  Robinson,  stand  bact  i"  ejaculated  Henry.  "  I  am 
not  in  the  humor  to  be  baulk  d 

"  Hush— for  God's  sake,  hu  h  I— f  IisJi  b  y  t  d  E(  b  a 
with  reaE  anger.  "  You  are  fi  is  y  g  j  th  — I  am 
ashamed  of  you !" 

By  this  time  the  whole  c  m[     y  is    mbl  1  I  tl 

two  young  men,  and  the  viol    t      tl      k    f        th  t    m  t!  t 

whom  the  shot  was  aimed,  aawU        trnthrs]  t,06t 

a  pitch  which  the  authority  of  T    1  to  ht  to        t    1 

Already,  in  this  paroxysm  of  f  th    p    ty  wl        ro  t 

had  escaped  ootice  in  the  confusion  of  the  scene,  had  hurried  to 
the  kitchen  fire,  where  he  had  snatdied  up  a  burning  brand,  and 
hurled  it  into  the  midst  of  some  combustibles  in  a  narrow  apart- 
ment on  the  ground  floor. 

The  clamor  had  drawn  Mrs.  Markham  and  Mildred  to  the 
chamber  window,  and  whilst  they  looked  down  with  a  frightened 
gaze  upon  the  confused  scene  below,  it  was  some  moments  before 
they  became  aware  of  the  participation  of  Henry  and  Alfred  ia 
this  sudden  and  angry  broil.    Mildred  was  the  first  to  discern  tha 
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two  young  Bien  as  they  were  dragged  violently  aci'oss  the  opea 
space  ill  front  of  the  mansion  by  the  crowd,  and  to  hear  the  threats 
ivith  which  this  movement  was  accompanied. 

"  Merciful  Heaven  1"  she  exclaimed,  "  they  have  laid  hands  upon 
Henry  and  Alfred — -tliey  will  kiU  my  brother,  my  dear  brother  !" 
Almost  frantic  at  the  danger  tliat  threatened  Henry  and  his  com- 
panion, she  fled  precipitately  down  tlie  stair-oaae,  and  in  a  moment 
stood  confronted  wilh  Colonel  Tai'leton  and  his  soldiers. 

"  Never  fear,  sistur,"  cried  out  Henry,  who  was  already  brought 
into  the  haU,  as  he  saw  Mildred  descending  the  stairs.  "  Don't  be 
alarmed  for  either  Alfred  or  me.  We  are  ready  to  confess  what 
we  did  and  why  we  did  it — and  Colonel  Tarleton,  if  he  is  a  ti'ue 
man,  will  not  dare  to  say  we  did  wrong." 

"  I  charge  you,  Colonel  Tarleton,"  said  Mildred  with  a  firm  but 
excited  voice,  "  as  the  soldier  of  a  Christian  nation,  to  save  the 
people  of  this  house  from  an  inhuman  and  most  wicked  outrage. 
I  implore  you  as  an  ofiieer  who  would  be  esteemed  valiant — aad 
as  a  gentleman  who  would  fly  from  dislionor — to  rescae  your 
name  from  the  disgrace  of  this  barbarous  violence.  For  the  sake 
of  mercy — spare  us — spare  us  !" 

As  she  uttered  this  last  ejaculation  her  spirit  yielded  to  the  vehe- 
mence of  her  feelings,  and  she  flung  herseJf  upon  her  knee  at  the 
feet  of  the  commander.  "  Oh,  sir,  do  not  let  harm  fall  upon  my 
brother.  I  know  not  what  he  has  done,  but  he  is  thoughtiess  and 
rash." 

"  Mildred,"  said  Henry,  immediately  rushing  to  his  sister,  and 
lifting  her  from  the  floor,  "  why  should  you  kneel  before  him,  or 
any  man  here !  This  is  no  place  for  you — get  back  to  your 
room."  Then  turning  to  Tarleton,  he  continued,  "  Alfred  Markham 
and  I  ti'ied  to  shoot  down  your  men,  because  we  saw  them  breaking 
the  tomb.     If  it  was  to  do  over  again  our  hands  are  ready," 

"  They  have  insulted  the  memory  of  my  father,"  exclaimed 
Alfred,  "  trampled  upon  his  gi-ave,  and  broken  the  stone  that 
covers  him — I  aimed  to  kill  the  drunken  coward  who  did  it.  That 
I  say,  sir,  to  your  face." 

Tarieton,  for  a  space,  seemed  to  be  bewildered  by  the  scene.  He 
looked  around  him,  as  if  hesitating  what  course  to  pursue,  and 
once  or  twice  made  an  effort  to  obtain  silence  in  the  hall ;  but  the 
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tumult  of  many  voices  in  angry  confention  still  continued.  At  last 
he  presented  tis  liand  to  Mildred,  and  with  a  courtooiis  action  con- 
ducted her  to  a  chair,  tlien  begged  her  to  calm  her  feais,  as  ha 
promised  her  that  no  evil  should  befal  either  of  the  young  men 
whose  indiscreet  tempers  had  occasioned  the  present  uproar. 

"  la  God'a  name  I  have  they  fired  the  dwelling  ?"  he  exclaimed, 
ss  at  tbis  momeut  a  volume  of  smoke  rolled  into  the  hall.  "  What 
ho,  there!  O'Neal,  MiPherson.  Look  where  this  smote  comes 
from,  and  iastautly  estiaguish  the  fire  I  Stir  yourselves,  gentlemen.  ■ 
By  my  hilt,  if  any  follower  of  mine  has  been  so  wild  as  to  put  a 
torch  to  this  hoiise,  I  will  hang  him  up  to  tlie  ridge-pole  of  the 
roof !  Look  to  it — every  man  1  Quick,  quick— there  is  danger 
that  the  flames  may  get  ahead." 

In  an  instaait  nearly  every  soldier  io  the  hall  departed  in  obe- 
dience to  this  order. 

"I  beg,  madam,"  Tarleton  continued,  "that  you  will  dismiss 
your  alarm,  and  rest  upon  my  pledge  that  no  inmate  of  this  house 
shall  be  harmed.  I  coujeetm'e  that  I  have  the  honor  to  speak  to 
Miss  Lindsay — I  have  been  informed  tliat  that  lady  has  lately 
found  shelter  under  this  roof." 

"  It  is  my  name,  sir — and  as  tlie  daughter  of  a  friend  to  your 
quarrel,  let  me  conjui-e  you  to  see  that  this  house  is  safe  ;  I  cannot 
speak  with  you  until  I  am  assured  of  that." 

At  this  juncture,  Mrs.  Markham  was  observed  at  the  head  of  the 
first  flight  of  stairs,  pale  with  affright,  wringing  her  hands,  and 
uttering  loud  ejaculations  of  terror  and  grief  as  she  made  her  way 
down  to  the  hall : 

"  Oh,  sir,"  she  said,  as  she  apprpaJ2hed  tlie  commander,  "  we  are 
harmless  women,  and  have  done  nothing  to  call  down  this  ven- 
geance upon  us.  Take  what  you  will — but  spare  my  roof  and 
save  my  family !  God  will  reward  you  even  for  that  act  of 
humanity  to  a  desolate  widow." 

Before  Tarleton  could  reply  to  the  matron,  a  party  of  officers 
came  hastily  into  his  presence,  at  the  head  of  whom  was  Captain 
O'Neal,  who  reported  'hat  the  fire  was  extinguished. 

"  One  of  the  mess,  to-day,"  he  said,  "  heated  with  dtink  and 
roused  by  die  foolish  temper  of  these  hot-headed  boys,  threw  a 
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blazing  bihec  into  a  closet.  Luetily,  we  reached  the  spot  before 
amy  great  tarm  was  done.  The  chaps  should  be  switched,  and 
taught  bettei'  manners.  It  was  a  silly  affair  and  might  have  made 
uischief." 

"  See  that  the  offender  be  an^ested,"  replied  Tarleton,  "  I  will 
take  measures  to  cnrb  this  license.  These  meddhng  youngsters, 
too — however,  I  ean't  blame  them,  they  had  provocation,  I  con- 
fess— and  this  war  gives  an  edge  to  all  the  metal  of  the  country- 
InateaiJ  of  pop-guns  now  every  baby  has  his  powder  and  hall — 
dismiss  the  boys.  To  ymitpost,  captain,  and  order  every  man  to 
join  his  company.  Now,  madam,"  he  added  in  a  tone  of  con- 
dliatioK  to  Mre.  Marltham,  as  soon  as  the  hall  was  deai'cd,  "  I  am 
sure  you  will  not  acciise  me  of  incivility.  My  people  have  with- 
drawn—the fire  is  extina;uished-— these  inconsiderate  lads  at  liberty ; 
have  I  answeied  vi-ur  wish  !" 

"  Tou  have  won  the  giatitude  of  a  mcther,"  replied  the  dame, 
"  and  the  lespect  tf  an  enemy  I  am  bound  to  say  to  you,  in 
return,  that  I  cheerfully  sunender  to  you  whatever  you  may 
choose  to  tike  from  my  est'ite  for  the  'supply  of  your  soWiers. 
Alfred,  my  son,  gne  me  your  aim  and  helj  me  to  my  chamber— 
I  am  feeble  and  faint.  I  must  ask  your  permission  to  withdraw," 
she  coatinued,  as  she  courtesied  (o  Tarleton,  and  ascended  tlie 
stall's. 

"  And  I,  too,  must  take  my  leave,"  said  Tarleton.  "  But  before 
I  go  I  may  claim  the  privilege  of  a  word  with  Miss  Lindsay.  You 
spoke  of  your  father,  madam  ?  and,  especially,  as  a  friend  of  oar 
anas.  I  have  been  told  he  lives  in  Virginia,  Philip  Lindsay,  the 
proprietor  of  a  seat  called  '  The  Dove  Cote,'  a  royalist  too — am  I 

"  So,  my  father  is  known,  air." 

"  That  name  has  stood  you  in  stead  to-day,  madam.  And  this 
is  your  brother?  I  should  think  he  is  hardly  of  your  father's 
mind  in  regard  to  our  quarrel.  This  way,  my  thoughtless  young 
gallant !  It  was  a  wild,  bold,  and  very  conceited  thing  of  you  to 
be  diallenging  my  unruly  dri^ons — and  would  have  been  no  less 
so,  if  you  had  had  twenty  score  of  tall  fellows  at  your  back.  But 
it  is  past  now,  and  you  need  not  apologize  for  it — it  showed  mettle 
at  least)  and  we  never-'  quarrel  wifli  a  man  for  that.     May  X 
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mquire,  Miss  Lindsay,  in  wliat  direction  you  travel !  for  I  learn 
you  are  but  a  aojournei-  tere.  It  may  be  in  my  power  to  insure 
your  safe-conduct" 

"  I  seek  your  general,  Loi-d  Oomwallia,  on  matters  of  private 
concern,"  replied  Mildred,  "  and  if  I  might  venture  t«  ask  it  of 
Colonel  Tarleton,  bis  service  in  affording  me  an  unquestioned 
passage,  would    be  a  fevor   that  I  should    gratefully    aoknow- 

"The  obligation  will  be  on  my  side,  madam.  It  will  be  a  plea- 
sure to  me  to  believe  that  I  can  serve  a  lady,  much  more  the 
daughter  of  an  honorable  subject  of  the  Idng.  Permit  me,  with- 
out further  parley,  for  time  presses  at  this  moment,  to  say  that  I 
will  leave  an  escort  behind  me  uader  the  command  of  a  trusty 
officer,  who  will  wait  your  pleasure  to  conduct  you,  by  the  safest 
and  easiest  journey  to  head-quarters.  Your  commands,  madam, 
shall  in  aU  respects  regulate  his  motions.  My  communications  with 
his  lordsMp  shall  announce  your  coming.  Now,  Miss  Lindsay, 
with  my  best  wishes  for  your  safety  and  success,  I  take  my  leave ; 
and,  as  a  parting  request,  I  venture  to  hope  you  will  do  me  tlia 
justice  to  say,  that  Tarleton  is  not  such  a  graceless  sinner  as  bis 
enemies  have  sometimes  been  pleased  to  represent  him." 

These  last  words  were  accompanied  by  a  laugh,  and  a  somewhat 
bluff  courtesy,  as  the  speaker  swayed  his  rigid  and  ungainly  figure 
into  a  succession  of  awtwanl  bows  by  which  he  retreated  to  the 
door. 

"I  shall  be  bappy  on  all  occasions,"  replied  Mildred,  whilst  the 
soldier  was  thus  strenuously  playing  off  the  graces  of  a  gallant, 
"  to  do  justice  to  the  kindness  which  I  have  experienced  at  Colonel 
Tarleton's  hands." 

"There,  Mildred,"  said  Henry,  when  Tarleton  had  disappeared, 
"  you  see  things  have  gone  very  pat  for  us.  That  comes  of  letting 
these  fellows  see  who  they  have  to  deal  with.  A  little  powder  and 
ball  is  a  good  letter  of  recommendation  to  the  best  of  their  gang. 
If  my  carbine  hadn't  missed  fire  to-day,  Tarleton  would  have  been 
short  by  one  bottle-holder,  at  least,  when  he  set  out  to  steal  liquor 
from  the  country  cupboards." 

"It  has  ended  well,  brother,"  replied  Mildred,  "but  it  does  not 
become  vou  to  boast  of  what  you  have  done.  It  was  a  rash  and 
'12* 
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dangerous  deed,  and  liad  nearly  brought  ruin  upon  iliia  friendly 
family." 

"  T-at,  sister  I  you  are  only  a  woman.     Tou  wouldn't  have  found 
the  colonel  so  civil  if  wo  hadn't  taught  him  to  look  after  his  men." 
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lilLDKBD    AURIVES    AT    THE    TEEM    OF    HEU    JOl 


CoRNTFALLia,  after  the  battle  of  Camden,  turned  his  tlioughfs  to 
the  diligent  prosecution  of  his  conqueBts,  The  invasion  of  North 
Carolina  and  Virginia  was  a  purpose  to  which  he  had  looked,  from 
the  commencement  of  this  campaign,  and  be  now,  accordingly, 
made  eyery  preparation  for  the  speedy  adyance  of  his  army.  The 
sickness  of  a  portion  of  his  troops  and  the  want  of  supplies  ren- 
dered some  delay  inevitable,  and  this  interval  was  employed  in 
more  fully  organizing  the  civil  government  of  the  conquered  pro- 
vince, and  in  strengthening  hia  frontier  defences,  by  detaching  con- 
siderable parties  of  men  towards  the  mountains.  The  largest  of 
tliese  detachments  was  sent  to  reinforce  Ferguson,  to  whom  had 
been  confided  th.e  operations  upon  the  north-western  border. 

The  chronicles  of  the  time  inform  us  that  the  British  general  lay 
at  Camden  until  tie  8th  of  September,  at  which  date  he  set  for- 
ward towards  North  Carolina.  Hia  movement  was  slow  and 
cautious,  and  for  some  time,  bis  bead-quarters  were  established  at 
the  Washawa,  a  position  directly  upon  the  border  of  the  province 
about  to  be  invaded  At  this  post  tut  stoiy  now  finds  him,  the 
period  being  somewhere  about  the  commencement  of  the  last 
quarter  of  the  month 

A  melancholy  bam  of  circumstances  bod  followed  the  fight  at 
Camden,  and  had  embittered  the  feebngs  of  tlie  contending  parties 
against  each  other  to  an  unuauil  degree  of  exasperation.  The 
most  prominent  of  tliese  topics  of  angei  Tiaa  the  unjust  and  severe 
construction  which  the  British  authonties  had  given  to  the  obliga- 
tions which  were  siipposed  to  affect  6ueh  of  tlie  inhabitants  of 
South  Carolina,  as  hid  after  the  cjj  if  illation  of  Charleston,  sur- 
rendered themselves  as  piiscnti'*  on  piicle  or  received  protections 
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from  the  new  government.  A  procIamatioQ,  issued  by  Sir  Henry 
Cliuton  irt  June,  aimuUed  the  paroles,  and  ordered  all  who  had  ob- 
tained them  to  rander  military  service,  as  subjects  of  the  king. 
This  order,  which  the  prisoners,  as  well  as  those  who  had  obtained 
protections,  held  to  be  a  dissolution  of  their  contract  with  the  new 
govemmeat,  was  disobeyed  by  a  large  number  of  the  inhabitants, 
many  of  whom  had,  immediately  after  the  proclamation,  joined 
the  American  army. 

Cornwallis  permitted  himself,  on  this  occasion,  to  be  swayed  by 
sentiments  unworthy  of  the  character  generally  imputed  to  him. 
Miiny  of  the  liberatetl  inhabitants  were  found  in  the  ranks  of  Gates 
at  Gamden,  and  several  were  made  prisoners  on  the  field.  These 
latter,  Tjy  the  orders  of  the  British  general,  were  hung  almost 
without  the  form  of  an  inquiry  :  and  it  may  well  he  supposed  that 
in  the  heat  of  war  and  ferment  of  passion,  such  acts  of  rigor,  de 
fended  on  such  light  grounds,  were  met  on  the  opposite  side  by  a 
severe  retribution. 

Almost  every  day,  during  the  British  commander's  advance, 
some  of  the  luckless  citizens  of  the  province  whom  this  harsh  con- 
BttinMion  of  duty  affected,  were  brought  into  the  camp  of  the  in- 
vaders, and  the  soldiery  had  grown  horribly  familiar  with  the 
frequent  military  executions  that  ensued. 

It  was  in  the  engrossment  of  the  occupations  and  cares  presented 
in  this  brief  reference  to  the  history  of  the  time,  that  I  have  now 
to  introduce  my  reader  to  Cornwallis. 

He  had  resolved  to  move  forward  on  his  campaign.  Orders 
were  issued  to  prepare  for  the  march,  and  the  general  had  an- 
nounced his  determination  to  review  the  troops  before  they  broke 
ground.  A  beautiful,  bright,  and  coo!  autumnal  morning  shone 
upon  the  wide  plain,  where  an  army  of  between  two  and  three 
thousand  men  was  drawn  out  in  line.  The  tents  of  the  recent  en- 
campment had  already  been  struck,  and  a  long  away  of  baggaga- 
wagoiw  were  now  upon  the  high-road,  slowly  moving  to  a  point 
assigned  them  in  the  route  of  the  march.  Cornwallis,  ittended  by 
a  score  of  ofRcei's,  still  occupied  a  small  fitrm-house  which  had 
lately  been  his  quarters.  A  number  of  saddle-horses  in  the  charge 
of  their  grooms,  and  fully  equipped  for  service,  were  to  be  seen  in 
tie  neighborhood  of  the  door;  and  the  princip  1  apaitment  of  the 


.V  Google 


Iiouse  showed  tliat  some  of  tlie  loiterer!  of  ilie  compauy  were  yet 
engaged  in  deapatehmg  the  mjiiiing  meal  The  aides-de-camp 
were  seen  speeding  between  the  armj  aud  tlie  general,  with  thai 
important  and  neck-enlangenoghaste  which  characterizes  the  tribe 
of  these  fimotionaries ,  and  annost  momentanly  a  courier  arrived, 
bearing  some  message  of  interest  to  the  commander-in-chiet 

CorttwaJlis  himself  sat  in  an  inner  room,  busily  engaged  with 
one  of  his  principal  ofBeera  ia  inspecting  some  documents  regard- 
ing the  detail  of  his  force.  Apart  fromi  tliem,  stood,  with  hat  in 
hand  and  in  humble  silence,  a  young  ensign  of  infantry. 

"  Your  name,  sir  ?"  said  Cornwallis,  as  he  tlirew  aside  tiie  papers 
which  he  had  been  perusing,  and  now  addressed  himself  to  the 
yonng  officer. 

"Ensign  Talbot,  of  the  thirty-third  Fijot,"  replied  the  young 
man :  "  I  have  come  by  the  order  of  the  adjutant-general  to  inform 
your  lordsliip  that  I  have  just  returned  to  my  regiment,  having 
lately  been  captured  by  the  enemy  whiie  marching  with  the  third 
convoy  of  the  Camden  prisoners  to  Charleston." 

"Hal  you  were  of  that  party  I  What  was  the  number  of 
prisoners  you  had  in  charge  ?" 

"  One  hundi'ed  and  fifty,  so  please  your  lordship." 

"  They  were  captured  "— - 

"  On  Santee,  by  the  rebels  Marion  and  Hony,"  interrupteil  the 
ensign.  "  I  have  been  in  the  custedy  of  the  rebels  for  a  week,  but 
contrived,  a  few  daya  since,  to  make  my  escape." 

"  Where  found  the  rebels  men  to  master  you  1" 

"Even  from  the  country  through  which  we  journeyed,"  replied 
the  ensign. 

"  The  be^ariy  runagates !  Who  can  blame  us,  Major 
M' Arthur,"  said  tlie  genei-al,  appealing  to  the  officer  by  his  side, 
with  an  interest  that  obviously  spoke  the  contest  in  his  own  iniml 
in  regard  to  the  justice  of  tlie  daily  executions  which  he  had 
sanctioned :  "  who  can  blame  us  for  hanging  up  these  recreants  for 
their  violated  faith,  with  such  thick  perfidy  before  our  eyes !  This 
Santee  district,  to  a  man,  had  given  their  paroles  and  taken  my 
piotection :  and,  now,  the  first  chance  they  have  to  play  me  a 
trick,  they  are  up  and  at  work,  attacking  our  feehle  escorts  that 
should,  in  their  sickly  state,  have  rather  looked  to  them  for  aid. 
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I  will  carry  out  tlie  work;  hy  ray  sword,  it  sliall  go  on  sternly 
Ettough,  Ensign,  back  to  your  company,"  he  said,  bowing  to  the 
jijuag  officer,  who  at  once  left  the  i-oom. 

"  Wtat  is  your  lordsWp'a  pleasure  regarding  this  Adam 
Ciisack !"  inquired  M'Arthur. 

"  Oh,  aye !  I  had  well  nigh  forgotten  that  man.  He  waa 
taken,  I  think,  in  the  act  of  filing  on  a  ferry-boat  at  Cheraw  ?" 

"  The  ball  passed  through  the  hat  of  my  Lord  Dunglas,"  said 
M'Arthur, 

"  The  lurking  hound  I  A  liege  subjectturiiing  truant  to  his  duty; 
e'en  let  him  bide  tie  fate  of  his  brethren." 

M'Artiur  merely  nodded  his  head,  and  Comwallis,  rising  from 
his  chair,  strode  a  few  paces  backwards  and  forwards  through  the 
room.  "  I  would  tune  my  bosom  to  mercy,"  he  said,  at  length, 
"  and  win  these  dog-headed  rebels  back  to  their  duty  to  their 
king  by  Hudness ;  hut  goodwill  and  charity  towards  them  fall 
upon  their  breasts  like  water  on  a  heated  stone,  which  is  thrown 
back  in  hisses.  No,  no,  that  day  is  past,  and  iiey  shall  feel  the 
rod.  We  walk  in  danger  whilst  we  leave  these  serpents  in  the 
grass.  Order  the  gentlemen  to  torse,  Major  M'Arthur  ;  we  must 
be  Stirling.  Let  this  fellow,  Gusack,  be  dealt  with  hke  the  rest 
Gentlemen,"  added  the  chie^  aa  he  appeared  at  the  door  amidst 
the  gi'oup  who  awaited  his  coming,  "  to  your  several  com- 
mands !" 

Captaio  Brodrick,  the  piincipal  aide,  at  this  moment  arrested  tha 
preparations  to  depart,  hy  placing  in  Coriiwallis'a  hand  a  letter 
which  had  just  been  brought  hy  a  dragoon  to  head-quarters. 

The  general  broke  the  seal,  and,  rmining  his  eye  over  the 
contents,  said,  as  he  handed  the  letter  to  the  aide,  "  This  is  some- 
thing out  of  the  course  of  the  campaign  ;  a  letter  from  a  lady,  new 
nt  the  picquetguard,  and  it  seems  she  desires  to  speak  with  me. 
Who  brought  the  billet,  captain  ?" 

"This  dr^oon,  one  of  a  spedal  escort  from  the  legion.  They 
have  in  charge  a  party  of  travellers,  who  have  journeyed  hitJiei 
under  Tarleton's  own  pledge  of  passport." 

"  Captain,"  replied  Comwallis,  "  isioimt  and  seek  die  party. 
Conduct  them  to  me  without  delay.  What  toy  is  tliis  that  brings 
a  lady  to  my  camp  V 
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The  aide-de-camp  mourited  bm  hoiBe,  and  galloped  off  witL  the 
dragooa.  He  wfis  condiicted  far  beyond  the  utmost  Hmit  of  the 
line  of  soldiers,  and  at  length  arrived  at  a  small  outpost,  where 
some  fifty  men  were  drawn  up,  under  the  command  of  an  officer 
of  fhe  picquet-guard,  which  was  about  returning  to  join  the  main 
body  of  the  army.  Here  he  found  Mildred  and  Henry  Lindisay, 
and  their  two  companions,  Horse  Slioe  and  old  Isaac,  attended  bj 
the  small  escort  furnished  by  Tarleton.  This  party  had  been  two 
days  on  the  road  .from  Mrs.  Markham's,  and  had  aiTired  the  pre- 
ceding night  at  a  cottage  in  the  neighborhood,  where  they  had 
found  tolerable  quarters.  They  had  advanced  this  morning,  at  aa 
early  hour,  to  the  corps  de  garde  of  the  picquet,  where  Mildred 
preferred  remaining  until  Henry  cotild  despatch  a  note  to  Lord 
Comwallis  apprisuig  him  of  their  visit. 

"When  Captain  Brodrick  rode  up,  the  travellers  were  already  on 
horseback  and  prepared  to  move.  The  aide-de-camp  respectfully 
saluted  Miss  Lindsay  and  her  brother,  and  after  a  short  parley 
with  the  officer  of  the  escort,  tendered  his  semces  to  the  sti'angers 
to  conduct  them  to  head-quai'ters. 

"  The  general,  madam,"  he  said,  "  would  have  done  himself  tlie 
honor  to  wait  on  you,  but  presuming  that  you  were  already  on 
your  route  to  his  quarters,  where  you  might  be  better  received 
than  in  the  bivouac  of  an  outpost,  he  is  led  to  hope  that  he 
consults  your  wish  and  your  comfort  both,  by  inviting  you  to 
partake  of  such  accommodation  as  he  is  able  to  afford  you." 

"  My  mission  would  idly  stand  on  ceremony,  sir,"  replied  Mil- 
dred. "  I  thank  Lord  Corawallis  for  the  promptness  with  which 
he  has  answered  my  bi'other's  message." 

"  We  will  follow  you,  sir,"  said  Henry. 

The  party  now  rode  on. 

Their  path  lay  alor.g  the  sMrts  of  the  late  encampment  upon  the 
border  of  an  extensive  plain,  on  the  opposite  side  of  which  the 
army  was  drawn  out ;  and  it  was  with  the  exultation  of  a  boy, 
tbat  Henry,  as  they  moved  forward,  looked  upon  the  long  line  of 
tixjop  glittering  in  the  bright  sunshine,  and  heard  tie  drums 
rolling  their  spirited  notes  upon  the  air. 


fi20  HO  HSU      SHOE      KOEIHSON, 

hdlpctstiliqrt         ft!      commaiidei-m-cliief.     Immo- 

d    t  ly       th    edg     f  this  w    <1      ?mall  party  of  soldiers  attracted 

til     tte  t        t  tt    yis  t      bj  tl       arnest  iaterest  with  whieli  they 

to  d  da  with     d  t  d  gazed  aloft  at  its  sapless  and 

h  g  1        h     B  f  ytl  13  aid,  Mildred  had  already  ridden 

th        f  w  f    t   f  til         le,  wl     e  turning  her  eyes  upwards  she 

aw  th    b  dy    f  a  m  the  air  by  a  cord  attached  to 

f  th    w  d    tr-«2      d       b       1  es.     The  unfortunate  being  was 

jistnlg        thp       yiBOf  death,  aa  his  person   was 

I  bicL       1         i  f   w    Is    with  a  slow  motioDj  by  the 

b 

"  Oh,  God !  what  a  sight  is  here !"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  I 
cannot,  will   not  go   by  tiiis  spot.     Henry — broUier — I   cannot 

The  aide-de  camp  checked  bis  horse,  and  gi'asped  her  arm, 
before  her  brotlier  could  reach  her,  and  Horse  Shoe,  at  the  same 
moment,  sprang  to  the  ground  and  seized  her  bridle. 

"I  should  think  it  but  a  decent  point  of  war  to  keep  sudi 
sights  from  women's  eyes,"  said  Eohinson,  somewhat  angrily. 

"  Peace,  su'rali,"  returned  the  aide,  "you  are  saucy.  I  trust, 
madam,  you  are  not  seriously  ill  9  1  knew  not  of  this  esecution, 
or  I  should  have  spared  you  this  unwelcome  spectacle.  Pray, 
compose  yourself,  and  believe,  madam,  it  was  my  ignorance  that 
brought  yon  into  tiiis  difBcuIty." 

"  I  will  not  pasit  it,"  cried  Mildred  wildly,  aa  she  sprang  from 
her  horse  and  ran  some  paces  back  towards  tte  wood,  with  her 
hands  covering  her  face.     In  a  moment  Henry  was  by  her  side. 

"  Nay,  sister — dear  sister,"  lie  said,  "  do  not  take  it  so  grievously. 
The  officer  did  not  know  of  tliia.  There  now,  you  are  better ;  we 
will  mount  again,  and  ride  around  this  frightftil  place." 

Mildred  gradually  regained  her  self-possession,  and  after  a  few 
minutes  was  again  mounted  and  making  a  circuit  through  the 
wood  to  avoid  this  appalling  spectacle. 

"  Who  is  this  man  ?"  asked  Henry  of  the  aide-de-camp,  in  a  half 
whisper ;  "  and  what  has  he  done,  that  they  have  hung  him  3" 

"  It  is  an  every-day  tale,"  replied  the  ofScer ;  "  a  rebel  traitor, 
who  has  broken  hia  allegiance,  by  taking  arms  against  the  king  in 
his  own  conquered  provuice.    I  keep  no  count  of  these  fellows ;  but  I 
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believe  tliis  is  a  Ixild  rebel  by  the  name  of  Adam  Cusact,  iliat  was 
caught  lately  at  tte  Cheraw  ferry  ;  and  our  boobies  niiist  be 
packing  him  off  to  tead-qiiartera  for  us  to  do  tbeir  hangman's 
work." 

"  If  we  were  to  hang  all  of  your  men  that  we  catch,"  replied 
Henry,  "herap  is  an  article  that  would  rise  in  price." 

"What,  sir"  returned  the  officer,  with  a  look  of  surprise,  "  do 
you  class  yourself  with  the  rebels  ?  What  makes  you  here  under 
Tarleton's  safeguard !  I  fJiought  you  must  needs  be  fi-iends,  a 
least,  from  the  manner  of  your  coming." 

"  We  ride,  sir,  where  we  have  occasion,"  said  Henry,  "  and  if 
we  ride  wrong  now,  let  hia  lordsliip  decide  that  for  us,  and  we  will 

By  this  time  the  company  had  reached  head-quartei's,  where 
Mildred  found  herself  in  the  presence  of  Lord  Comwallis. 

"  Thougli  ou  the  wing.  Miss  Lindsay,"  said  his  lordship,  as  ha 
respectfully  met  the  lady  and  her  brother  upon  the  porch  of  the 
dwelhng-house,  "I  have  made  it  a  point  of  duty  to  postpone 
weighty  matters  of  business  to  receive  your  commands," 

Mildred  bowed  her  head,  and  after  a  few  words  of  courtesy  on 
either  side,  and  a  formal  introduction  of  herself  and  her  brother  to 
the  general  as  the  childi'en  of  Philip  Lindsay,  "  a  gentleman  pre- 
sumed to  be  weU  tnown  to  his  lordship,"  and  some  espressions  of 
surpiise  and  concern  on  the  part  of  the  chief  at  this  unespeeted 
announcement,  she  begged  to  be  permitted  to  converse  with  him 
in  private.  When,  in  accordance  with  this  wish,  she  found  heiseif 
and  her  brother  alone  with  the  general,  in  the  small  pai'lor  of 
the  house,  she  began,  with  a  trembling  accent  and  blanched 
cheet — 

"  I  said,  my  lord,  that  we  were  the  children  of  Philip  Lindsey, 
of  the  Dove  Cote,  in  Amherst,  in  the  province  of  Virginia ;  and 
being  taught  to  beheve  that  my  fatJier  lias  some  interest  witii 
your  lordship — " 

"He  is  a  worthy,  tlioughtful,  and  wise  gentleman,  of  the  best 
consideration  amongst  fJie  fiienda  of  the  royal  cause,"  interrupted 
the  earl,  "  so  speafe  on,  madam,  and  speak  calmly.  Take  your 
time,  your  father's  daughter  shall  not  find  me  an  unwilliEig 
hstener." 
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"My  iiithor  was  away  from  home,"  interposed  Henry,  "and 
fjdings  came  to  us  that  a  friend  of  ours  was  mo^  wickedly  defamed 
and  belied,  by  a  charge  carried  to  the  sal's  of  your  lordship ;  as 
we  were  told,  that  Major  Arthur  Butler  of  the  Continental  army 
who  had  been  made  a  prisoner  by  your  red-coata  somehow  or 
other — for  I  forget  how— but  the  charge  was  that  he  had  contrived 
a  plan  to  carry  off  my  father  from  the  Dove  Cote — if  not  to  kill 
him,  which  was  said,  besides — and  upon  that  chaise,  it  was 
reported  that  your  people  were  going  to  hang  or  shoot  him — hang, 
I  suppose,  from  what  we  just  now  saw  over  here  in  the  woods — 
and  tliat  your  lordship  had  given  orders  to  have  the  thing  put  off 
until  the  major  eonld  prove  tlie  real  facta  of  the  case." 

"  The  tale  is  partly  true,  young  sir,"  said  Oomwallis,  "  Wa 
Lave  a  prisoner  of  that  name  and  rank." 

"  My  sister  Mildred,  and  myself,  thinking  na  time  was  to  be  lost, 
have  come  to  say  to  your  lordship  that  the  whole  story  is  a  most 
sinful  lie,  hatched  on  purpose  to  make  mischief,  and  most  probably 
by  a  fellow  by  the  name  of " 

"  My  brother  speaks  too  fast,"  interrupted  Mildred.  "  It  deeply 
concerned  us  to  do  justice  to  a  friend  in  tliis  matter.  If  ray  father 
had  been  at  home  a  letter  to  your  lordship  would  have  removed 
all  doubts ;  but,  alas !  he  was  absent,  and  I  knew  not  what  to  do, 
but  to  come  pereonally  before  your  lordship,  to  assure  you  that  to 
the  perfect  knowledge  of  our  whole  family,  the  tale  from  beginning 
ffl  end  is  a  maUcious  fabrication.  Major  Butler  loves  my  father,  aad 
would  be  accbnnted  one  of  his  nearest  and  dearest  friends." 

Cornwalhs  Hstened  to  this  disclosure  with  a  perplexed  and 
bewildered  conjecture,  to  nnravel  the  sti'anga  riddle  which  it  pre- 
sented to  his  mind. 

"  How  may  I  understand  you,  Miss  Lindsay  ?"  ho  said ;  "  this 
Major  Butler  ia  in  the  service  of  Congress?" 

"  Even  so.     Your  lordship  speaks  truly," 

"  Tour  father — my  friend,  Philip  Lindsay,  is  a  fa.thful  and  pcr- 
sevenng  loyalist." 

"  To  the  peril  of  his  life  and  fortune,"  replied  Mildred. 

"  And  yet  Butler  is  his  friend  V 

"  He  \!0\\\a  be  esteemed  so,  if  it  please  your  lordslii^^ — and,  m 
heart  and  feeling,  is  so." 
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"  He  is  related  to  your  family,  perhaps  !" 

"  Related,  in  affection,  my  lord,  and  plighted  love,"  a;iid  Mildred, 
Uusliing  and  casting  her  eyea  upon  the  ground, 
■'  So  ! — Now   I   apprehend.      And   there   are  bonds  between 

"  I  may  not  answer  your  lordship,"  returned  the  lady.  "  It  only 
importB  our  present  business  to  tell  your  lordship,  ti  at  Arthur 
Butler  never  came  to  the  Doie  Cot«  but  ^  ith  the  purest  purpose 
of  good  to  all  who  lodged  beneath  its  roof  He  has  never  come 
there  but  that  I  was  apprised  of  his  intent,  and  never  tboiight 
rose  in  his  heart  that  did  not  bieathe  blessings  upon  all  that 
inhabit  near  my  father.  Oh,  my  loid,  it  is  a  base  trick  of  an 
enemy  to  do  him  haim;  and  they  hue  contrived  this  plot  to 
impose  upon  your  lordships  geiieious  ztial  in  my  father's 
behalf." 

"  It  is  a  strange  story,"  SMd  Coinwilhs  "  And  does  your  fatlier 
know  notliing  of  this  visit?  Ha\e  you,  Mita  Lindsay,  committed 
yourself  to  all  the  chances  of  this  rude  war,  and  mideitaken  this 
long  and  toilsome  journey,  to  vindicate  a  rebel  charged  with  a  most 
heinolia  device  of  pei-fldy  3  It  is  a  deep  and  painful  inter^t  that 
could  move  you  to  tliis  enterprise." 

"  My  lord,  my  mission  requires  a  fi'ank  confidence.  I  have  heard 
my  fa^er  say  you  had  a  generous  and  feeling  heart — that  you 
were  a  man  to  whom  the  king  had  most  wisely  committed  his 
cause  in  this  most  trying  war  :  that  your  soul  was  gifted  with  mode- 
ratJon,  wisdom,  forecast,  firmness— and  that  such  a  spirit  aa  youra 
was  fit  to  master  and  command  the  rude  natures  of  soldiers,  and 
to  compel  them  to  walk  in  the  paths  of  justice  and  mercy.  All 
this  and  more  have  I  heard  my  father  say,  and  this  encouraged 
me  io  seek  you  in  your  camp,  and  to  tell  you  the  plain  and  undis- 
guised tnith  touching  those  charges  against  Major  Butler.  As 
Heaven  above  hears  me,  I  have  said  nothing  but  the  simple  ti'utli. 
Arthur  Butler  never  di'eamt  of  harm  to  my  dear  father," 

"  He  is  a  brave  soldier,"  said  Henry,  "  and  if  your  lordship 
would  give  him  a  chance,  and  put  him  before  the  man  who  invented 
the  lie,  he  would  make  the  scoundrel  eat  his  words,  and  they 
should  be  handed  to  him  on  tlie  major's  sword-point." 

"  The  gentleman  is  happy,"  said  the  chief,  "  ia  two  such  j^saloiw 
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friends.  You  have  not  answerod  me — is  jour  fatter  awara  of  tliij 
visit,  Miss  Lindsay  f 

■'  He  is  ignoi'ant  even  of  tiie  nature  of  the  cliarge  against  Arthur 
Butler,"  replied  the  lady.  "  He  was  absent  from  the  Dove  Cotfl 
when  the  news  arrived  ;  and,  fearing  that  delay  might  be  disastrous, 
we  took  the  matter  in  hand  ourselves." 

"  You  might  have  written." 

"  The  subject,  so  please  your  lordship,  was  too  near  to  our  hearts 
to  put  it  to  the  hazard  of  a  letter." 

"Itisawai-m  zeal,  and  desei-ves  to  be  requited  with  a  life's 
devotion,"  said  Comwallis.  "You  insinuated,  young  sir,  just  now, 
that  you  suspected  the  author  of  this  imputed  slander." 

"  My  brother  is  rash,  and  speaks  hastily,  "  interrupted  Mildred. 

"  Whom  were  you  about  to  name ! "  asked  the  general,  of 
Henry. 

"  There  was  a  man  named  Tyrrel,"  replied  the  youth, "  that  has 
been  whispering  in  my  father's  ear  somewhat  concerning  a  pro- 
posal for  my  sister"  (here  Mildred  cast  a  keen  glance  at  her  brother 
and  bit  her  Hp)  "  and  they  say,  love  sometimes  makes  men  desperate, 
and  I  took  a  passing  notion  that,  may  be,  he  might  have  been  at  the 
bottom  of  it ;  I  know  nothing  positively  to  make  me  think  so,  but 
only  speak  from  what  I  have  read  in  books." 

Comwallis  smiled  as  he  replied  playfully;  "Tush,  icij  young 
philosopher,  you  must  not  take  your  wisdom  from  romances.  I 
have  heard  of  Tyrrel,  and  will  stand  his  surety  that  love  has 
raised  no  devil  to  conjure  such  mischief  in  his  breast.  What  wiU 
satisfy  your  eiTand  hither.  Miss  Lindsay  V 

"  A  word  from  your  lordship,  that  no  harm  shall  befall  Arthur 
Butler  beyond  the  necessaiy  durance  of  a  piisoner  of  war." 

"That  ia  granted  you  at  once,"  leplied  the  general,  "  granted 
for  vour  sake,  madam,  m  the  spiiit  of  a  civaher  who  would  deny 
no  lady's  rei|uest  And  1 1  ithei  giant  it  to  y<  u,  because  certain 
threats  have  been  sent  me  fiom  some  of  the  major's  partisans, 
holding  out  a  deteimimfion  to  letaliat*  blood  for  blood.  These 
hid  •ilmoat  persuaded  mo  to  run,  ni^iinst  my  own  will,  to  a"a 
extieme  I  would  ha^e  ^  jU  let  it  be  known,  that  as  a  free  gracfl 
to  a  ladv,  I  Inve  done  thit  whith  I  would  iefu=-  to  the  b'oad 
Bword  bullies  of  the  moimLimi     What  next  would  you  have  ?" 
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"  Smij^Iy,  sii  unmolHated  passage  hence,  beyond   four  lordship's 

"That  too  shall  be  cared  for.  Aud  thus  the  business  being 
done,  witi  your  leave,  I  will  go  to  more  unmaruierly  employ- 
ments." 

"  A  letter  for  your  loKlship,"  said  na  officer,  who  at  thia  moment 
entered  the  door,  and  putting  a  packet  into  the  general's  hand, 
retired. 

CorawalUs  opened  tlie  letter  and  read  it. 

"  Ha  I  by  my  faith,  bnt  tliis  ia  a  rare  coincidence  !  This  brings 
matter  of  iutei'est  to  you.  Miss  Lindsay.  My  officer,  Macdonald, 
wlio  had  Butler  in  custody,  writes  me  that,  two  days  since,  his 
prisoner  had  escaped." 

"  Escaped  I"  exelinmed  Mildred,  forgetting  in  whose  presence 
she  spoke,  "  unhurt — uninjured.     Thank  Heaven  for  that !" 

Cornwallis  sat  for  a  moment  silent,  as  a  frown  grew  upon  his 
brow,  and  he  played  his  foot  against  the  floor,  abstracted  in 
thought,  "  These  devils  have  allies,"  he  muttered,  "  in  every 
cabin  in  the  country.  We  have  treacliei'y  and  deceit  lurking 
behind  every  bush.  We  shall  be  poisoned  in  our  pottage  by  these 
false  and  hollow  knaves.  If  it  gives  you  content,  madam,"  he 
said,  raising  his  voiie,  "  th'it  this  Mijor  Butler  should  abuse  tlie 
kindness  or  clemenLy  of  his  qu  ird  and  fiy  from  us  at  the  moment 
we  were  extendinjf  a  boon  of  meicy  fo  him  tlirough  your  supplica- 
tions, you  may  hereafter  hold  youi  honorable  soldier  in  higher 
esteem  for  his  dexterity  and  cunning  " 

"I  pray  your  loidship  to  believe,"  said  Mildred,  with  a  deep 
emotaon,  which  showed  itself  m  the  rich,  full  tones  of  her  voice, 
"  that  Major  Butler  knows  nothing  of  my  coming  hither.  I 
Bpeafe  not  in  his  name,  nor  make  any  pledge  for  him.  If  he  has 
escaped,  it  has  only  been  fiom  the  common  instinct  which  teaches 
a  bird  to  fly  abioad  when  it  finds  the  door  of  liia  cage  left  open 
by  the  negligence  of  his  keepere  I  knew  it  not — nor,  alas  !  have 
I  heard  aught  of  his  captivity,  but  as  I  have  already  told  yom 
lordship  He  is  an  honorable  loldier,  ridi  in  all  the  rirtues  that 
may  commend  a  man  I  would  yoiu'  lordship  knew  him  bettef 
and  in  more  pel  efil  tirats" 

"WpII     t    s  litT  pi^cuMh   inl  silly  boy,"   said    Cormvallis, 
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"  wJio  whines  wlicn  Ids  pic  is  stolen.  Tlie  war  lias  mai.j  rei^kon 
inga  to  settle,  and  we  contrive  to  make  one  day's  profit  pay 
auotlier's  liMa.  Tlie  account  for  the  present  is  balanced  ;  and  so, 
Miss  Lindsay,  without  discourtesy,  I  may  leave  you,  with  a  fair 
wish  for  a  happy  and  prosperous  journey  back  to  your  father's 
roof.  To  the  good  gentleman  himself,  I  desire  to  be  well 
remembered.  And  to  show  you  that  this  briery  path  of  war  has 
not  quite  torn  away  all  the  habiliments  of  gentleness  from  us,  I 
think  it  dutiful  to  tell  you  that,  as  I  have  become  the  confidant  of 
a  precious  love-tale,  wherein  I  can  guess  some  secret  passage  of 
mystery  is  laid  which  should  not  be  divulged,  I  promise  you  to 
keep  it  faithfully  between  ourselves.  And  when  I  reach  the  Dove 
Cote,  which,  God  willing,  under  tlie  banners  of  St.  George,  I  do 
propose  within  tliree  months  to  do,  we  may  renew  our  confidence, 
and  you  shall  have  my  advice  touehiag  the  management  of  this 
diunty  and  delicate  affair.  And  now,  God  speed  you  with  a  fair 
ride,  and  good  spirits  to  back  it !" 

"  I  am  much  beliolden  to  your  lordship's  generosity,"  said 
Mildred,  as  Coniwallis  rose  with  a  sportive  gallantry  and  betook 
himself  to  his  liorse. 

"  Come  hither,  Mr.  Henry,"  he  said  after  he  had  mounted, 
"  farewell,  mj  young  cavalier.  Ton  will  find  a  few  files  of  men  to 
conduct  you  and  your  party  beyond  our  posts :  and  here,  take 
this,"  he  added,  as  now  on  horseback,  he  scrawled  off  a  few  lines 
with  a  pencil,  iipon  a  leaf  of  his  pocket-book,  which  he  delivered 
to  the  youth,  "  there  is  a  passport  which  shall  carry  you  safe 
against  aU  intrusion  from  my  people.     Adieu  !" 

With  this  last  speech  the  commander-in-chief  piit  spurs  to  his 
horse,  and  galloped  to  the  plain,  to  review  his  ti'oops  and  com- 
mence the  march  by  which  he  hoped  to  make  good  his  boast  of 
reaching  the  Dove  Cote. 

How  fortune  seconded  his  hopes  may  be  rend  in  tlie  story  c4 
the  war. 
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CHAPTER  Jj. 


As  the  events  of  this  history  are  confined  to  tha  duration  of  the 
Tory  Ascendency  in  South  Carolina,  it  hecomes  aie  to  prepare  my 
reader  for  the  conolasion  to  which,  doubtless  much  to  his  content, 
he  will  hear  that  we  ai-e  now  hastening.  We  have  reached  a 
peiiod  which  brings  us  to  take  notice  of  certain  impoi-tant 
operations  that  were  iu  progress  upon  the  frontier,  and  touching 
the  details  of  which,  to  avoid  prolixity,  I  niust  refer  to  the  graver 
chronicles  of  the  times.  It  answers  my  present  purpose  merely  to 
apprise  my  reader  tJiat  Colonel  Clarke  had  lately  assembled  his 
followers  and  marched  to  Augusta,  where  he  had  made  an  attack 
upon  Brown,  but  that  almost  at  the  moment  when  his  dexterous 
and  valiant  adversary  had  fallen  within  his  grasp,  a  timely  succor 
from  Fort  Ninety-Six,  under  the  command  of  Crtiger,  had  forced 
him  to  abandon  his  ground,  and  retreat  towards  the  mountain 
distiicta  of  North  Carolina.  To  this,  it  is  iiaportant  to  add  that 
Tei^uson  had  now  recruited  a  considerable  army  amongst  the 
native  Tones,  and  had  moved  to  tlie  small  frontier  village  of 
Gilbert-town,  with  a  purpose  to  intercept  Clarlje,  and  thus  place 
him  under  the  disadvantage  of  having  a  foe  both  in  front  and 

The  midnight  seizure  of  Arthur  Butler  and  his  friends,  whilst 
returning  from  Ramsay's  ftmeral,  was  effected  by  M' Alpine,  who 
happened  at  that  motnont  to  be  hastening,  by  a  forced  march, 
with  a  detachment  of  newly-recruited  cavalry  from  Niuety-Six,  to 
strengthen  Ferguson,  and  to  aid  in  what  was  expected  to  be  the 
cei'tain  capture  of  the  troublesome  Whig  partisan. 

As  M'Alpine'a  purpose  required  despatch,  he  made  but  a  short 
delay  after  sun-rise  at  Drummond's  cabin,  and  then  pushed 
forward  with  his  piisonera  with  all  possible  expediijon.  The  rout« 
of  his  journey  diverged,  almost  at  tlie  spot  of  the  capture,  from  the 
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roads  leading  towards  Miisgrove's  Mill,  and  lie  consequently  liivJ 
but  little  ekanee  to  fall  in  with  parties  who  might  communieato 
to  him  the  nature  of  the  accident  whicli  threw  the  prisoners  into 
hia  posaession ;  ishilat  the  prisoners  themselves  were  sufEeiently 
discreet  to  conceal  from  him  everything  that  might  afford  a  hint 
of  Butler's  previous  condition. 

The  road  lay  through  a  rugged  wilderness,  and  the  distance  to 
be  travelled,  hefore  the  party  couUl  reach  Gilberts-town,  was 
something  more  than  sisty  miles.  It  was,  accordingly,  about  the 
middle  of  the  second  day  after  leaving  Drummond's  habitation, 
before  the  troop  arrived  at  tlie  term  of  tJieir  journey,  a  period  that 
coincided  with  that  of  Comwallis's  breaking  ground  from  his  late 
eueampment  at  the  Washawa,  which  we  have  seen  in  the  last  chapter. 

Ferguson  was  a  stout,  fearless,  and  bluff  soldier,  and  instigated 
by  the  most  unsparing  hatred  against  ■all  who  took  up  the  Whig 
cause.  He  had  been  promoted  hy  Earl  CornwaJlis  to  the  brevet 
rank  of  lieutenant-colonel,  a  short  time  before  the  battle  of  Camden, 
and  despatched  towards  this  wild  and  mountainous  border  to 
collect  together  and  oi^anize  the  Tory  inhabitants  of  the  district. 
His  zeal  and  activity,  no  less  than  his  peremptory  bearing,  had 
particularly  recommended  him  to  the  duty  to  be  performed  ;  and 
he  is,  at  least,  entitled  to  the  commendation  of  having  acquitted  him- 
self with  gi-eat  promptitude  and  efficiency  in  the  principal  objects 
of  hia  appointment.  He  was  now  at  the  head  of  between  eleven  and 
twelve  hundred  men,  of  which  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  were 
regulars  of  tlie  British  line,  tlie  remainder  consisting  of  the  disor- 
derly and  untamed  population  of  the  frontier. 

Gilbert-town  was  a  small  village,  composed  of  a  number  of 
rather  well-built  and  comfortable  log-houses.  It  was  situated  in 
a  mountainous  but  fertile  district  of  Nortli  Carolina,  about  the 
centre  of  Eutherford  country,  Aud  I  may  ventui'e  to  add  (which 
I  do  upon  report  only),  that  although  its  former  name  has  faded 
from  the  maps  of  the  present  day,  under  that  reprehensible  in- 
difference to  ancient  associations,  and  that  pernicious  love  of  change 
which  hav^  obliterated  so  many  of  the  landmarlts  of  our  r&- 
vohitionaiy  history,  yet  this  village  is  still  a  prosperous  and 
pleasant  community,  known  as  the  seat  of  justice  to  the  county  to 
■which  it  belongs. 


.V  Google 


"When  file  troop  having  charge  of  Butler  and  liis  companions 
arrived,  they  halted  immediately  in  imnt  of  one  of  tha  largest 
buildings  of  the  village,  and  in  a  short  time  the  prisoners  were 
marched  into  the  presence  of  Ferguson.  They  were  received  in 
a  common  room  of  ample  dimensions,  furoialied  with  a  table 
upon  which  was  seen  a  confused  array  of  drinking  vessels,  and  a 
Dumber  of  half-emptied  bottles  of  spirit  surrounding  a  wooden 
bucket  filled  with  wateiv  Immediately  against  one  of  the  posts  of 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  the  carcass  of  a  buck,  recently  ^ot  and 
cow  stripped  of  its  skin,  hung  by  the  tendons  of  the  hinder  feet; 
and  a  soldier  was  at  this  moiaent  employed  with  his  knife  in  the 
butcher-ci'aft  necessary  to  its  preparation  for  the  spit.  Ferguson 
himself,  conspicuous  for  his  I'obust,  athletic,  and  weather-beaten 
exterior,  stood  by  apparently  directing  the  operation.  Around  the 
room  were  hung  the  hide  and  antlers  of  former  victims  of  the 
chase,  intermingled  with  various  weapons  of  war,  military  cloaks, 
cartridge-boxes,  bridles,  saddles,  and  other  furniture  denoting  fl»e 
habitation  of  a  party  of  soldiers.  There  was  a  general  air  of 
disorder  and'imtidiness  tlirongbout  the  apartment,  which  seemed 
to  bespeak  early  and  late  revels,  and  no  great  observance  of  the 
thrifl  of  even  military  housekeeping.  This  impression  was  height- 
ened to  the  eye  of  the  beholder,  by  the  unchecked  liberty  with 
wHch  men  of  all  ranks,  privates  as  well  as  offieere,  flung  themselves, 
as  then-  occasions  served,  into  (he  room  and  made  free  with  the 
contents  of  the  flasks  that  were  scattered  over  the  table. 

The  irregular  and  ill-disciplined  host  under  Ferguson's  command 
lay  in  and  aroand  the  village,  and  presented  a  scene  of  which  the 
predominating  features  bore  a  sufScient  resemblance  to  the  economy 
of  their  leader's  own  quartei's,  to  raise  but  an  unfavorable  opinion 
of  their  subordination  and  soldier-like  demeanor :    it  was  wild, 


noisy,  f 

When  M' Alpine  entered  the  apartment,  the  words  that  fell  from 
Ferguson  showed  iliat  his  mind,  at  the  moment,  was  disturbed  by 
a  double  solicitude — alternating  between  the  operations  performed 
upon  the  cai'caaa  of  venison,  and  certain  symptoms  of  upi-oar  and 
disorder  that  manifested  themselves  amongst  the  militia  without. 

"  Curse  on  these  swaggering,  upland  bullies !"  Ke  said,  whilst 
M'Alpine  and  the  prisoners  stood  inside  the  room,  as  yet  unnoticed, 
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"  I  would  as  soon  undertake  to  train  as  many  wolves  from  the 
mountain,  as  bring  these  fellows  into  habits  of  discipline,  Thady, 
you  cut  that  haunch  too  low — go  deep,  man — a  long  sweep  from 
the  pommel  to  fie  cantle — it  is  a  saddle  woi-th  riding  on  !  By  tlia 
infernal  gods  !  if  these  yelping  savages  do  not  learn  to  lieep  quiet 
in  camp,  I'U  make  a  school  for  them  with  my  regulai's,  where  they 
shall  have  good  taste  of  the  cat !  nine  homes'  drill  and  all  tie  camp 
duty  besides  !  Ha,  M' Alpine,  is  it  you  who  have  been  standing 
here  all  tliis  while  1  I  didn't  observe  it,  man— my  quarters  are 
like  a  hai'-room,  and  have  been  full  of  comers  and  goera  all  day. 
I  thought  you  were  hut  some  of  my  usual  free-and-easy  enstomers. 
Damn  them,  I  am  sick  of  these  gawky,  long-legged,  hajf-civilisod 
recruits  I  but  I  shall  take  a  course  with  them  yet.  What  news,  old 
boy !  What  have  you  to  tell  of  the  rebels !  "WTiere  is  my  pretty 
fellow,  Clarke !" 

"  Clarke  is  still  in  tlie  woods,"  replied  M'AIpine.  "  It  would 
take  good  hounds  to  track  him." 

"  And  Criiger,  I  hope,  hfs  nose  enough  to  follow.  So,  tbe  cun- 
ning Indian  hunter  will  be  caught  at  last !  We  have  him  safe 
now,  M'AIpine.  There  is  but  one  path  for  the  fox  to  come  out  of 
the  bush,  and  upon  that  path  Patrick  Ferguson  has  about  as  pretty 
a  handful  of  mischievous  imps  ek  evei'  lapped  blood.  The  slinking 
runaway  never  reaches  the  other  side  of  the  mountains  while  I  am 
awake.  With  Cruger  behind  him— our  line  of  posts  upon  iiis 
right — the  wild  mountains,  as  full  of  Chei'okees  as  squuTels,  upon 
Lis  left — and  these  devils  of  mine  right  before  him— we  have  him 
in  a  pretty  net.     Who  have  you  here,  captain  S" 

"  Some  stray  rebel  game,  that  I  picked  up  on  my  road,  as  I 
came  from  Ninety-Sis.  This  gentleman,  I  leam,  is  Major  Butler 
of  the  Continental  army,  and  these  others,  some  of  his  party." 

"  So,  ho,  more  rebels  I  damn  it,  man,"  exclaimed  the  command- 
ant, "  why  do  you  bring  them  to  me !  What  can  I  do  with  tliem" — 
then  dropping  his  voice  into  a  tone  of  confidential  conference,  he 
added,  "  but  follow  the  fashion  and  hang  them  ?  I  have  got 
some  score  of  prisoner  already — and  have  been  wishing  that  they 
would  cut  some  devilish  caper,  that  I  might  have  an  excuse  for 
stiinging  them  up,  to  get  clear  of  them.  A  major  in  the  regula? 
Continental  line,  sir  ?"  he  asked,  addressing  himself  to  Butler. 
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Butler  bowed  !iia  tead. 

"  I  thought  the  cuffs  your  people  got  at  Camden  had  driven 
evei'ytliiiig  like  a  day-ligUt  soldier  out  of  the  province.  We  have 
some  skulking  bu3h-fight«ra  left — «oine  jack-o'-lantern  devils,  that 
live  in  the  swamps  and  feed  on  frogs  aad  water-snakea — Marion 
and  Suniptet,  and  a  few  of  their  kidney :  hut  you,  sir,  are  the 
first  regular  Continental  officer  I  have  met  with,  Wiiat  brought 
you  so  far  out  of  your  latitude  ^" 

"  I  was  on  my  way  to  join  one,"  replied  Butler,  "  that  but  now 
you  seemed  to  tliink  in  severe  straits." 

"  Ha  !  to  visit  Clarke,  eh  !  Well,  air,  may  I  be  bold  to  ask,  do 
you  know  where  tliat  worshipful  gentleman  is  to  be  found  ?' 

"  I  am  fiee  to  answer  you,"  said  Butler,  "  that  his  position,  at 
this  moment,  is  entirely  unknown  to  me.  On  my  journey  I  heard 
tlie  report  that  he  had.  been  constrained  to  abandon  Augusta." 

"  Yes,  and  in  haste,  let  me  tell  you.  And  maiches  in  this  direc- 
tion. Major  Butler,  as  he  needs  must.  I  shall  make  his  acquaint- 
ance :  and  inasrauoh  as  you  went  to  seek  him,  you  may  count  it  a 
lucky  aeddent  that  brought  you  here — you  will  find  him  all  the 
sooner  by  it." 

"Doubtless,  sir,  Colonel  Clarke  will  feel  proud  to  see  you," 
returned  Butler. 

"Well,  M'AJpine,"  said  Ferguson,  "I  have  my  hands  full  of 
business;  for  I  certainly  have  the  wildest  crew  of  devil's  babies 
that  ever  stole  cattle,  or  fired  a  haystack.  I  am  obliged  to  coax 
them  into  discipline  by  a  somewhat  free  use  of  this  mother's  milk — 
(pointing  to  the  bottles) — "  to  which  I  now  and  tlien  add  a  gentle 
caslJgation  at  the  drum-head,  and,  when  that  doesn't  serve,  a  dosi 
of  powder  and  lead,  administered  at  ten  paces  &om  a  few  files  of 
grenadiers.  I  have  shot  a  brace  of  them,  since  you  left  me,  only 
for  impertinence  to  their  officers  1  This  waiting  for  Clarke  plays 
the  devil  with  us.  I  must  be  moving,  and  have  some  thought  of 
crossing  the  mountains  westward,  and  burning  out  the  settlements. 
Faith !  I  would  do  it,  just  to  keep  my  lads  in  spirits,  if  I  thought 
Clarke  would  give  me  another  week.  How,  now,  Thody  ? — that 
buck  should  have  been  half  roasted  by  this  time-  We  shall  never 
have  dinner  with  your  slow  work.  Look  at  that,  M' Alpine,  there 
is  something  to  make  your  mouth  water — an  inch  and  a  half  of 
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fat  on  the  very  liclge  of  the  back.  Give  ovei'  jour  priscnere  to  the 
camp  major — he  will  take  care  of  tbem :  and,  hark  yon,  captain,'' 
he  added,  beckoning  bia  comrade  aside,  "  if  you  choose,  as  you 
seem  to  thick  well  of  this  Major  Butler,  you  may  bring  him  in  to 
dinnoi"  presently,  with  oiy  compliments.  Now,  away — I  must  tc 
business." 

,  ITie  prisoners  were  conducted  to  a  separate  building,  where  tliey 
■were  put  in  charge  of  an  officer,  who  performed  the  duties  of 
pro\ost-maiB!ial  over  some  twenty  or  more  Whigs  that  had  been 
captui'ed  in  the  late  eseursions  of  the  Tories,  and  brought  into 
camp  for  safe  keeping.  The  place  of  their  confinement  was  narrow 
and  uncomfortable,  and  Butler  was  soon  made  aware  that  in  the 
exdiange  of  his  prison  at  Musgrove's  mill  for  his  present  one,  he 
had  made  an  unprofitable  venture.  His  condition  with  Fei^ison, 
however,  was  alleviated  by  the  c<instantly-ex citing  hope  tliat  the 
events  which  were  immediately  in  prospect  might,  by  the  chancea 
of  war,  redound  to  his  advantage. 

In  this  situation  Butler  remained  for  several  days.  For  although 
Ferguson  found  it  necessary  to  keep  in  almost  constant  motion, 
with  a  view  to  hover  about  the  supposed  direction  of  Clarke's 
retreat,  and,  conformably  to  this  purpose,  to  advance  into  South 
Carolina,  and  again  to  fall  back  towards  his  present  position,  yet 
he  had  established  a  guard  at  Gilbert-town  which,  during  ail  these 
operations,  remained  stationary  with  the  prisoners,  apparently 
waiting  some  fit  opportunity  to  march  them  ofl'  to  Cornwallis's 
*rray,  thtt  was  bow  making  its  way  northwards.  That  opportunity 
did  not  present  itself.  The  communicaljons  between  this  post  and 
tlie  command  ei'-in-chief  were,  by  a  fatal  error,  neglected ;  and  in  a 
short  time  from  the  date  of  the  present  events,  as  will  be  seen  in 
the  sequel,  a  web  was  woven  which  was  strong"  enough  fo  ensnare 
and  bind  up  the  limbs  of  the  giant  who  had,  during  the  last  five 
months,  erected  and  maintained  the  Tory  Ascendency  in  Carolina. 
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CIIArXEE  LI. 

JHKS   HEB  STEPS   HOMEWARDS. 

I  HAVE  seen  a  generous  and  bi'a,ve  lioy  defied  to  some  enterprise  of 
terror, — such  as,  peradventure,  to  clamber  in  the  dark  night,  alone, 
up  many  a  winding  bout  of  stair-case  to  the  garret, — and  he  has 
undei'taken  the  achievement,  although  sore  afraid  of  goblins,  and 
gone  forth  upon  his  adventure  with  a  lusty  step  and  with  a  bold 
tardiness,  whistling  or  singing  on  his  way — 'his  eyes  and  eaia  all  lie 
time  fearfully  open  to  all  household  sights  and  sounds,  now  mag- 
nified out  of  their  natural  proportions ;  and  when  he  had  reached 
die  furthest  term  of  his  travel,  I  have  known  him  to  turn  quickly 
about  and  come  down  three  steps  at  a  leap,  feeling  all  the  way 
aa  if  some  spectre  tracked  his  flight  and  hung  upon  his  rear.  Call- 
ing up  such  a  ventitfe  to  my  mind,  I  am  enabled,  by  comparison 
■with  the  speed  and  anxiety  of  the  boy,  to  show  my  reader  with 
what  emotions  Mildred,  her  mission  being  done,  now  turned  herself 
upon  her  homeward  route.  The  excitement  occasioned  by  her 
knowledge  of  the  ciitioal  circumstances  of  Butler,  and  the  pain  she 
had  suffered  in  tlie  belief  that  upon  the  courageous  performance 
of  her  duty  depended  even  his  life,  had  neiTed  her  resolution  to 
the  perilous  and  hai'dy  exploit  in  which  we  have  seen  her.  But 
now,  when  matters  had  taken  such  a  suddenly  auspicious  turn,  and 
she  was  assured  of  her  lover's  safety,  not  even  the  abrupt  joy  which 
poured  in  upon  her  heart  was  sufflcient  to  stifie  her  sense  of 
uneasiness  at  her  present  exposed  condition,  and  she  eagerly  pre- 
pared to  betake  herself  back  to  the  Dove  Cote. 

The  scenes  around  her  had  wrought  upon  her  nei'ves ;  and, 
although  she  was  singularly  fortunate'  in  the  courtesy  which  she 
had  experienced  from  all  into  whose  hands  she  had  fallen,  yet  the 
rude  licentiousness  of  tlie  camp,  and  the  revoltirg  acts  of  bai'barity 
which  were  over  present  to  her  observation,  appalled  and  distressed 
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her.  Besides,  slie  noiv  saw  the  fixed  pui-pose  with  which  Corn- 
wallis  was  preparing'  to  mardi  forward  iii  his  course  of  invasion, 
and  thought  with  alarm  npon  the  probable  event  of  soon  having 
the  theatre  of  war  transferred  to  the  neigliborliood  of  her  native 
woods. 

Eobinaoa's  advice  seconded  her  own.  alaciity.  It  was  to  hasten, 
witli  all  despatch,  in  advance  of  the  invading  army ;  and  as  this 
body  was  now  about  taking  up  its  line  of  mardi,  ao  time  was  to  be 
lost.  Accordingly,  but  a  brief  delay  tflot  place  after  Cornwallia 
and  his  suite  had  departed  from  head-quarters,  before  our  pany  set 
forward,  accompanied  by  the  small  guard  of  cavalry  tliat  had  been 
ordered  to  attend  them.  The  ti'oops  were  just  wheeling  into 
column  on  the  gi'ouiid  where  they  had  been  lately  reviewed,  wben 
Mildred  and  her  attendants  galloped  past,  and  took  the  high  road 
loading  to  the  town  of  Charlotte,  in  NortJi  Carolina,  towards  which 
it  was  underatood  the  invaders  were  about  to  direct  their  journey. 
In  leas  than  an  hour  afterwards  they  had  left  behind  them  the  line 
of  baggage  wagons  and  tlie  small  military  parties  of  tiie  vanguard, 
and  found  themselves  rapidly  hastening  towards  a  district  occupied 
by  tiie  friends  of  independence. 

The  sergeant  had  now  occasion  for  his  utmost  circumspection. 
In  pursuing  the  destined  route  of  the  invasion,  he  had  reason  to 
expect  an  early  encounter  witb  some  of  the  many  corps  of  observa- 
tion, whieli  the  opposite  party  were  certain  to  put  upon  the  duty 
of  reporting  the  approach  of  theii'  enemy.  And  so  it  fell  out ;  for, 
towaixls  the  middle  of  the  day,  whilst  the  travellers  were  quietly 
plying  tiieir  journey  through  the  forest,  the  discharge  of  a  pistol 
announced  tiie  presence  of  a  hostile  body  of  men ;  and  almost 
instantly  afterwards  a  small  handful  of  Whig  cavalry  were  seen 
hovering  npon  the  road,  at  the  distance  of  some  tiiree  or  four  hun- 
dred paces  in  front.  Robinson  no  sooner  recognised  this  squad 
than  he  took  the  lady's  handkerchief  and  hoisted  it  on  a  rod,  as  a  flag 
of  truce,  and,  at  the  same  moment,  directed  the  escort  to  retreat, 
apprising  tJiem  that  their  presence  was  no  longer  necessary,  as  he 
had  now  an  opportunity  to  deliver  his  charge  into  the  hands  of 
fiiends.  The  British  horsemen,  accordingly,  took  their  leave ;  and, 
in  the  next  moment,  Ilorse  Shoe  surrendei'ed  to  a  patrole,  who 
annoimced  themselves  to  bo  a  part  of  the  command  of  Colonel 


.V  Google 


Davie,  of  tlie  Nortli  Carolina  militia — a  gallant  partisan,  then  well 
tnown  to  fame,  and  whose  after  exploits  fill  up  no  mconsiderable 
page  of  American  history. 

It  does  not  enter  into  the  purpose  of  my  story  to  detair  my 
reader  with  a  minuto  account  of  Mildred's  homeward  journey ;  hut 
having  now  tiansferred  her  to  the  protection  of  a  irieiidiy  banner, 
it  will  suffice  to  say  that  she  arrived  the  same  evening  at  Char- 
lotte, where  she  spent  the  night  in  the  midst  of  Uie  active,  warlike 
preparations  which  wei'O  in  progress  to  receive  Comwallia. 

It  WIS  towards  snnset  on  the  following  day,  when,  wearied  witl> 
the  toil  of  a  long  and  rapid  journey,  onr  travellers  arrived  in  front 
of  a  retired  farm-houise,  on  the  road  leading  fJirougt  the  upper  dis- 
tricts of  Noi'tii  Carolina.  The  cultivation  around  this  dwelling 
showed  hoth  good  husbandry  and  a  good  soil,  and  there  was  an 
appearance  of  comfort  and  repose  which  was  an  unusual  sight  in 
a  country  so  much  alarmed  and  ravaged  by  war,  as  that  over 
which  tiie  wayfarers  had  lately  journeyed.  The  house  stood  some 
short  distance  apart  from  the  road,  and  in  the  porch  was  seated  an 
elderly  man  of  a  respectable  appearance,  to  whom  a  young  girl 
was,  at  this  moment,  adminktering  a  draught  of  water  from  a 
small,  hooped,  wooden  vessel  whidi  she  held  in  her  hand. 

"  I  am  parched  with  thirst,"  said  Mildred,  "  pray  get  me  some 
of  that  water." 

"  The  place  looks  so  well,  ma'am,"  replied  the  sergeant,  "  that  I 
think  we  could  not  do  better  than  make  a  stop  here  for  the  night. 
Good  day,  neighbor  !  What  is  the  name  of  the  river  I  see  across 
yoii  field,^and  where  mought  we  be,  j  ust  at  tliia  time  3" 

"  It  is  the  Yadkin,"  answered  tiie  man,  "  and  this  county,  I 
believe,  is  Iredell— though  I  speak  only  by  gu^s,  for  I  am  but  a 
Btranger  in  these  paita." 

"  The  lady  would  be  obligated,"  said  Horse  Shoe,  "  for  a  drop 
of  that  water ;  and,  if  it  was  agi'eeable,  she  mought  likewise  be 
pleased  to  put  up  here  for  the  night." 

"  The  people  of  the  house  are  kind  and  worthy,"  replied  the  old 
man, "  and  not  likely  to  refuse  afavor.   Mary,  take  a  cup  to  the  lady." 

The  girl  obeyed ;  and,  coming  up  to  the  party  with  the  vessel  in 
her  hand,  she  suddenly  started  as  her  eye  fell  upon  Hor«e  Shoe, 
and  her  palo  wd  wan  countenance  was  seen  bathed  in  tears. 
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fiSe  HOUSE      SUOB      r.OBISSON. 

"  Mr.  Eobinson  !'  she  esclaimed,  witli  a  ialteriiig  voice ;  "  yoa 
don't  know  me  f — ma,  Maiy  Mnsgrove.  Fatlier,  it  is  our  friend. 
Horse  Shoe  Itobinson  !"  Then  placing  the  vessel  upon  the  ground, 
she  ran  fo  fJae  sergeant's  side,  as  he  sat  upon  his  horee,  and  lean- 
ing her  head  against  his  saddle,  slie  wept  bitterly,  sobbing  out : 
"  It  is  me,  Mary  Musgrove.  John— ^ur  John — that  you  loved — 
he  is  dead- — he  is  dead  !" 

In  an  instant  Allen  Musgrove  was  at  the  gate,  where  he  greeted 
the  sergeant  with  the  affection  of  an  old  friend. 

This  reeognildoii  of  the  miller  and  his  daughter  at  once  eon- 
firmed  the  sergeant  in  his  determination  to  end  his  day's  journey 
at  this  spot.  In  a  few  moments  Mildred  and  her  companions  were 
introduced  int«  the  iarm-liouse,  where  they  were  heartily  welcomed 
by  the  indwellers,  consisting  of  a  sturdy,  cheerful  tiller  of  the  soil, 
and  a  motherly  dame,  whose  brood  of  children  around  her  showed 
her  to  be  the  misti'ees  of  the  family. 

The  scene  that  ensued  after  the  party  were  seated  in  the  house 
was,  for  some  time,  painfully  aiFectang.  Poor  Mary,  overcome  by 
the  associations  called  up  to  her  mind  at  the  sight  of  the  sergeant, 
took  a  seat  near  him,  and  silently  gazed  in  his  iace,  visibly  labor- 
ing under  a  sti'ong  desii'e  to  express  her  feelings  in  words,  but  at 
the  same  time  stricken  mute  by  the  intensity  of  her  emotions. 

After  a  long  suspense,  which  was  broken  only  by  her  sobs,  she 
was  enabled  to  utter  a  few  disjointed  sentences,  in  which  she 
recalled  to  the  aei'geant  the  friendship  that  had  existed  between 
him  and  John  Ramsay ;  and  there  was  something  peculiarly  touch- 
ing in  the  melancholy  tone  with  which,  in  accordance  with  the 
habits  inculcated  by  her  religious  education,  and  most  probably  in 
tiie  words  of  her  fathei-'s  fi'equent  admonitions,  she  attributed  the 
calamity  that  had  befallen  her  to  the  kindly  chastisement  of  heaven, 
to  endure  which  she  devoutly,  and  with  a  sigh  that  showed  the 
bitterness  of  her  suffering,  prayed  for  patience  and  submission. 
Allen  Musgrove,  at  this  juncture,  interposed  with  some  topics  of 
consolation  suitable  to  the  complexion  of  the  maiden's  mind,  and 
soon  succeeded  in  drying  up  her  tears,  and  restoring  her,  at  least,  to 
the  possession  of  a  tranquil  and  apparently  a  resigned  s-pirit. 

When  this  was  done,  he  gave  a  narrative  of  the  ever.ia  lelating 
to  the  escape  o'  Butler  and  his  subsequent  recapture  at  the  funeral 
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of  Jolm  Ramsay,  to  wliich,  it  may  l>e  imagined,  Mildred,  and 
Henry  listened  with  the  moat  absorbed  attention. 

This  tale  of  the  recapture  of  Butler,  so  tmexpeoted,  and  commu- 
nicated at  a  moment  when  Mildred's  heai't  beat  high  with  the  joy- 
ful hopes  of  speedily  seeing  Ler  lover  again  in  safety,  now  sti-uek 
upon  her  ear  with  tke  alarm  that  seizes  upon  a  voyager  who,  fear- 
ing no  hidden  reef  or  unknown  shoal,  hears  the  teel  of  his  ship  m 
mid  ocean  crash  against  a  solid  rock.  It  seemed  at  once  to  break 
down  the  illusion  which  slie  had  cherished  witJi  such  fond  affec- 
tion. For  the  remainder  of  the  evening  the  intercowae  of  the 
party  was  anxious  and  thoughtful,  and  betrayed  the  unhappy 
impression  which  the  intelUgenee  just  communicated  had  made 
upon  the  feelings  of  Mildred  and  Iter  brother.  Mnagi'ove,  after  the 
traveller  had  been  refi'eslied  by  food,  and  invigorated  by  ti.e  kind 
and  hearty  hospitality  of  the  good  man  under  whose  roof  they 
were  sheltered,  piwieeded  to  give  the  sergeant  a  history  of  what 
had  lately  befallea  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Ennoree.  Soma 
days  after  the  escape  of  Butler,  the  miller's  own  family  had  drawn 
upon  themselves  the  odium  of  the  ruling  authority.  Hia  mill  and 
his  habitation  had  been  reduced  to  ashes  by  a  party  of  Tories  who 
had  made  an  incursion  into  tliis  district,  with  no  other  i-iew  than 
to  wreak  their  vengeance  against  suspected  persons.  In  the  same 
inroad,  the  family  of  David  Ramsay  had  once  more  been  assailed, 
and  all  that  was  spared  ft-om  the  first  conflagration  was  destroyed  in 
the  second.  Many  other  houses  through  this  region  had  met  the 
same  fate.  The  expedition  had  been  conducted  by  Wemyss,  who, 
it  is  said,  carried  in  his  pocket  a  hst  of  dwellings  to  which  tlie 
torch  was  to  be  applied,  and  who,  on  accomplishing  each  item  of 
his  diabolical  mission — so  still  runs  the  tradition — would  note  the 
consummated  work  by  stiildng  out  the  memorandum  from  hia 
tablets. 

In  this  general  ravage,  the  desolated  families  fled  like  hunted 
game  through  the  woods,  and  betook  themselves  with  a  disordei'ed 
haste  fo  the  more  friendly  pix)vinces  northward.  Musgrove  had 
sent  his  wife  and  younger  cliildren,  almost  immediately  after  the 
assault  upon  him,  to  the  eare  of  a  relative  in  Virginia,  whither 
they  had  been  conducted  some  days  previous  to  the  date  of  his 
present  meeting  with  Horse  Slice  by  ChiTStopher  Shaw  ;  whilst  he 
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snd  Mary  liiid  remained  beliind,  for  a  slioi't  space,  to  render  assist- 
ance to  tlie  family  of  Ramsay,  to  whom  they  felt  themselves  afGned 
almost  as  closely  as  if  the  expected  alliance  by  mariiage  had  taken 
place.  When  thia  duty  was  discharged,  and  Bamsay's  family  were 
provided  with  a  place  of  refiige,  Muagrove  had  set  forward  with  his 
daughter  to  rejoin  Lis  wife  and  children  in  their  new  asylum.  It 
was  upon  this  journey  that  they  had  now  been  accidentally  over- 
taken by  our  travellers. 

The  disclosure  of  the  motives  of  Mildred's  expedition  to  Maiy 
and  her  father,  as  may  be  supposed,  wanued  up  their  feeUngs  to  a 
most  affectionate  syrapathy  in  her  troubles.  They  had  often  heard 
of  Butler's  attachment  to  a  lady  in  Virginia,  and  were  aware  of 
hei'  name,  from  the  incidents  that  had  occurred  at  fJie  trial  of  But- 
ler, and  from  the  nature  of  Horse  Shoe's  mission  to  Virginia. 
Mary  had  nursed  in  her  mind  a  fanciful  and  zealous  interest  in 
behalf  of  tiie  lady  who  was  supposed  to  have  engrossed  Butler's 
affections,  from  the  earnest  devotion  which  she  had  witnessed  in 
his  demeanor,  first  at  Adah's,  and  often  afterwards  during  his  cap- 
tivity. The  effect  of  this  preconceived  fevor  now  showed  itself  in 
her  behavior  to  Mildred ;  and,  in  the  gentle  play  which  it  gave  to 
lier  kindly  sentiments,  a  most  happy  change  was  wrought  in  her 
present  feelings.  She  at  once  warmly  and  feiTently  attached  her- 
BOlf  to  Mildred,  and  won  her  way  into  our  lady's  esteem  by  the 
most  amiable  assiduities.  In  these  offices  of  love,  the  poignancy  of 
her  own  giief  began  to  give  way  fo  the  natural  sweetness  of  her 
temper,  and  ihey  were  observed,  in  the  same  degree,  to  enliven 
Mildred's  feelings.  Mary  hung  fondly  about  her  new  acquaintance, 
proffered  her  most  minute  attentions  of  comfort,  spoke  often  of  the 
generous  qualities  of  Butler,  and  breathed  many  a  sincere  prayer 
for  future  happiness  to  him  and  thoso  he  loved. 

As  Mildred  pondered  over  the  new  aspect  which  the  tidings  of 
this  evening  had  given  to  her  condition,  he-  inclination  and  duty 
both  prompted  her  to  the  resolve  to  make  an  effort  to  join  Butler, 
instead  of  retuimng  to  the  Dove  Cote  She  wis  appnsed  bv  Mua- 
grove  that  the  prisoner  hid  been  conducted  to  Beiguson,  who,  she 
was  told,  was  at  tins  time  stationed  m  the  neighboihocd  of  Gil- 
bert-town, not  a  hundi'l  inil'M  fron  hw  piesent  positica  She 
(lad  ventured  ±ir  m  his  s^nitc,  and  she  lould  not  no«  that  sha 
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had  so  nearly  approached  him,  consent  to  abandon  the  effort  of 
leaching  the  spot  of  his  captivity.  She  thought  with  alaim  over 
the  dangers  tiiat  might  await  him  in  conseqitence  of  his  previous- 
escape,  and  this  alarm  was  increased  by  her  remembrance  of  the 
tone  of  bitter  resentment  with  which  Oomwsllis,  in  a  moment  of 
unguarded  feeling,  had  referred  to  the  event  in  her  late  conference 
with  that  officer.  Above  all,  it  was  her  duty — such  was  her  new 
of  the  matter— and  whatever  might  befal,  he  was  the  lord  of  her 
heail;,  and  all  dangers  and  difficulties,  now  as  heretofore,  should  be 
cast  aside  in  her  determination  to  administer  to  his  safety  or  com- 
foii.  Her  decision  was  made,  and  she  so  announced  it  to  her  com- 
panions. 

Neither  the  sergeant  nor  Henry  made  the  opposition  to  this 
resolve  that  might  have  been  expected.  ,To  Horse  Shoe  it  was  a 
matter  of  iudifi'erence  upon  what  service  he  might  be  ordered ;  his 
thoughts  ran  in  no  other  current  than  to  obey  the  ordei',  and  make 
the  most  thrifty  and  careful  provision  for  its  safe  execution.  To 
Henry  that  was  always  a  pleasant  suggestion  which  was  calculated 
to  bring  him  more  into  the  field  of  adventure.  Allen  Musgrove, 
on  this  occasion,  added  an  opinion  which  ratJiei'  favored  the  entei-- 

"  It  was  not  much  out  of  the  way,"  he  said,  "  to  go  as  far  as 
Burk  Court  House,  where,  at  least,  the  lady  was  likely  to  learn 
something  of  the  plans  of  Ferguson,  and  she  might  eitlier  wait 
there,  or  take  such  duection  afterwards  as  her  friends  should 
advise." 

Mary  begged  that  whatever  r3ute  Mildred  thought  proper  to 
pursue,  she  might  be  allowed  to  accompany  her ;  and  this  request 
was  so  much  to  the  liking  of  Mildred,  that  she  earnestly  implored 
the  miller's  consent  to  the  plan.  With  some  reluctance  Musgrove 
acquiesced;  and,  feeling  thus  doubly  interested  in  the  fortunes  of 
the  party,  he  finally  determined  himself  to  attend  them  in  their 
present  enterprise. 

These  matters  being  settled,  tlie  wearied  travellers  pai'ted  for  the 
night,  happy,  at  least,  in  having  found  the  weight  of  thei 
afSictions  relieved  by  the  cheerfulness  with  which  the  burden  w 
divided. 
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CHAPTER  LII. 

BiGBS    Of    A   GATHKBING    STO KM,— MUSTER    0¥    Tlia    BACKWOODSMEN, 
Td  srins  the  huts  and  bnmlets  rise, 
Tliey  poured  oachliardy  tenant  down.— L.cv  of  the  Like. 

Ih  gatliering  up  t5ie  ends  of  our  story,  as  we  draw  towavfls  a  con- 
clusion, we  are  forced,  after  the  fashion  of  a  stining  drama,  to  a 
frequent  change  of  scene.  Accordingly,  leaving  Mildred  and  her 
friends  to  pursue  their  own  way  until  we  shall  find  leisure  to  look 
after  their  footsteps,  we  must  mtrodace  our  reader  to  some  new 
acquaintances,  whose  motions,  it  will  be  seen,  are  destined  greatly 
to  influence  the  interests  of  this  history. 

The  time  was  about  the  second  of  Octoher,  wlien  a  eonsideiuhle 
body  of  troops  were  seen  marching  through  that  district  which  is 
mtuated  between  the  Allegany  mountain  and  the  head  waters  of 
Catawba,  in  North  Cai'olina.  This  force  might  have  numbered 
perhaps  something  over  one  thousand  men.  Its  organization  and 
general  aspect  were  sufficientiy  striking  to  entitle  it  to  a  particular 
description.  It  consisted  almost  entirely  of  cavalry ;  and  a  specUi- 
tor  might  have  seen  in  the  rude,  weather-beat«n  faces,  and  muscu- 
lar forma  of  the  soldiers,  as  well  as  in  the  simplicity  of  their  equip- 
ment? ihastilj  Ips  led  band  of  niomt-uneers  whose  orilmiry  pur 
suits  htl  been  famibar  with  the  irduoua  toils  of  Indian  waifaie 
inl  the  active  lalors  of  tiie  chase  Tl  ey  wire  -ilmost  witiiout 
e^cepti  n  ariajed  m  the  hunting  shirt — a  dress  so  dear  to  the 
le  ollecti  ns  of  the  levtlution  and  which  it  is  m  ich  to  be  regmt- 
tod  the  foppery  of  m  iprn  times  has  feen  allowed  to  disjhce 
Their  weip^ns  in  but  tew  instances  were  other  than  the  long  ufle 
and  ifcs  accompinvmg  hunfin,];  kmfe 

It  vas  to  be  b^e  ved  that  this  little  airay  eonsistel  f  vai  o  is 
coi'ps,  which  were  in  general  desijjndted  eithci  l"j  the  crVr  ot  the 
Uun ting-shirt,  or  by  that  of  the  funge  with  wl  i  h  tlis  cheip  and 
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amplo  uaiforin  mas  somewhat  ostentatiously  garnislied.  Some  few 
were  clad  in  tlie  plain,  homespun  working-dress  of  the  time  ;  and, 
here  and  there,  an  officer  might  he  recognised  in  the  hlue  and 
buff  cloth  of  the  regular  Continental  army.  The  buck-tail,  also, 
was  an  almost  indispeasable  ornament  of  the  cap,  or  usual  round 
Itat  of  the  soldiers ;  and  where  this  was  wanting,  its  place  was  not 
unfi-equently  supplied  by  spiiga  of  green  pine  or  holly,  or  other 
specimens  of  the  commou  foliage  of  the  country. 

The  men  were  mounted  on  lean,  shaggy,  and  travel-worn  horses 
of  every  variety  of  size,  shape,  and  color  ;  and  their  ba^age  con- 
siated  of  nothing  more  cumbersome  than  a  light  wallet  attached  to 
the  rear  of  tlieir  saddles,  or  of  a  meagi'ely  supplied  pair  of  saddle- 
bags. The  small  party  on  foot  were  in  no  wise  to  be  distinguished 
irom  the  mounted  men,  except  in  the  absence  of  horses,  and  in  the 
mode  of  carrying  their  baggage,  which  was  contained  in  knapsacks 
of  deerskin  strapped  to  their  shoulders.  These  moved  over  the 
ground  with,  perhaps,  even  more  facility  than  the  cavalry,  and 
appeai'ed  in  no  degree  to  regret  the  toil  of  the  march,  which  was 
BO  far  the  hghter  to  them,  as  they  were  exempt  from  the  solicitude 
which  their  companions  suffered  of  providing  forage  for  their 
beasts. 

The  officers  in  command  of  this  party  were  young  men,  in  wliose 
general  demeanor  and  bearing  was  to  be  seen  that  bold,  enter- 
prising, and  Lardy  character,  which  at  that  period,  even  more  tliaa 
at  present,  distinguished  the  frontier  population.  The  frequent 
expeditions  against  the  savages,  wMeh  the  times  had  rendered 
familiar  to  them,  as  well  as  the  service  of  the  common  war,  in 
whidi  they  tad  all  partaken,  had  impressed  upon  their  esteriors 
the  rugged  lines  of  thoughtful  soldiersliip. 

The  troops  now  associated,  consisted  of  distinct  bodies  of  volun- 
teers, wiio  had  each  assembled  under  their  own  leaders,  without 
the  rerpiisition  of  Uie  government,  entirely  independent  of  each 
other,  and  more  resembling  the  promiscuous  meetdng  of  hunters 
than  a  regularly-organized  military  coi-ps. 

They  had  convened,  about  a  week  before  the  period  at  which  T 
tave  presented  them  to  my  reader,  at  Wattaugs,  on  the  border  of 
Tennessee,  in  purauauce  of  an.  invitation  from  Shelby,  wlio  was 
BOW  one  of  the  principal  officers  in  command.     He  had  himsel* 
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embodied  a  fort^  ot  bet^cn  two  -rnd  thief  hundred  men,  in  hia 
own  distnct  of  the  mountams ,  and  Colonel  Campbell,  bow  also 
present,  had  repaued  to  the  rendezvous  nith  four  hundred  soldiers 
from  the  adjMnmg  county  m  \iigmia.  Tte'^e  two  had  soon  after- 
wardfl  forme'l  a  junction  with  Culonels  M  Do  well  and  Sevier,  of 
North  Carolina,  who  had  tlius  augmented  the  joint  force  to  the 
number  which  I  hive  already  mentioned  as  eonstituljng  the  whole 
array.  They  had  marched  slowly  and  weaiilyfrom  the  mountains 
into  the  district  of  country  which  lay  between  the  forks  of  Catawba, 
somewhere  near  to  the  present  village  of  Morgantown — and  might 
now  be  said  to  be  rather  hovering  in  the  neighborhood  of  Ferguson, 
then  advancing  directly  towards  him.  The  force  of  the  BHtisli 
partisan  was,  as  yet,  too  formidable  for  the  attact  of  these  allies, 
and  be  was  still  in  a  position  to  make  bja  way  in  safety  to  the  maia 
ai-my  under  Cornwallis — at  this  time  stationed  at  Ctiarlotte,  some 
seventy  or  eighty  miles  distant.  It  was  both  to  gain  increase  of 
force,  from  certain  auxiliaries  who  were  yet  expected  to  join  them, 
as  also,  without  esciting  suspicion  of  flieir  purpose,  to  attain  a  po- 
sition from  which  Ferguson  might  more  certainly  be  cut  off 
from  Cornwallis,  that  the  mountain  leaders  lingered  with  such  wily 
delay  upon  tlieir  march. 

Ferguson  was  all  intent  upon  Clarke-— little  suspecting  tbe 
power  which  could  summon  up,  with  such  incredible  alacrity,  an 
army  from  the  woods  fit  to  dispute  his  passage  through  any  path 
of  the  countiy ;  and,  profiting  by  this  confidence  of  the  enemy, 
Shelby  and  his  associates  were  preparing,  by  secret  movements,  to 
put  themselves  in  readiness  to  spring  upon  their  quarry  at  the  roost 
auspicious  moment.  In  accordance  with  this  plan,  Colonel  Wil- 
liams, who  yet  preserved  bis  encampment  on  the  Fair  Forest,  was 
on  the  alert  to  act  against  the  British  leader,  who  still  inarched 
further  south — at  every  step  lengtliening  the  distance  between 
himself  and  his  commander-in-chief,  and  so  far  favoring  tbe  views 
of  bis  enemy.  Shelby  and  his  comrades  only  tarried  until  their 
numbers  sbould  be  complete,  designing  as  speedily  as  possible  after 
tbat  to  form  a  junction  with  Williams,  and  at  once  enter  upon  an 
open  and  hot  pui'suit  of  their  adversary. 

Their  uncertainty  in  regard  to  the  present  condition  of  Clarke 
added  gi'eatly  to  their  desire  to  sti'ike,  as  early  as  possible,  thoii 
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roedhatwl  blow.  This  officer  had,  a  few  weeks  before,  commenced 
hia  retreat  from  Augusta  through  Ninety-Sii,  with  some  fiye  him- 
died  men,  closely  followed  by  Brown  and  Crnger,  and  threatened 
by  the  Indian  tribes  who  inhabited  the  wilderness  through  which 
he  journeyed.  Tbe  perils  and  hardships  of  this  retreat  arose  not 
only  from  the  necessity  Clarke  was  under  to  plunge  into  the  inhos- 
pitable and  almost  unexplored  wilderness  of  the  Allegany,  by  a 
path  whicb  would  effectually  baffle  his  pursuers  as  well  aa  escape 
the  toils  of  Ferguson  ;  but  they  were  painfuEy  enhanced  by  the 
incumbrance  of  a  troop  of  women  and  children,  wJio,  having  already 
felt  the  vengeance  of  the  savages,  and  fearing  its  fui-ther  cruelties, 
and  the  scarcely  leas  ruthless  hatred  of  the  Tories,  prefen-ed  to  tempt 
the  rigors  of  the  mountain  rather  than  remain  in  their  own  dwell- 
ings. It  is  said  that  these  terrified  and  helpless  fugitives  amounted 
to  somewhat  above  three  hundred  individuals. 

There  were  no  incidects  of  the  war  of  independence  that  more 
strikingly  illustrated  the  heroism  which  grappled  with  the  difBcul- 
ties  of  that  struggle  at  its  gloomiest  momeut,  tlim  the  patient  and 
persevering  gallantry  of  these  brave  wanderers  and  their  confede- 
rates, whom  we  have  seen  lately  assembled  in  arm«  Histoiy  has 
not  yet  conferred  upon  Clarke  and  his  companions  then  mented 
tribute  of  renown.  Some  future  chronicler  wUl  find  in  their  ex- 
ploits a  captivating  theme  for  his  pen,  when  he  telh,  the  tale  of 
their  constancy,  even  in  the  midst  of  the  nation's  desp.jir ,  until  for- 
tune, at  length  successfully  wooed,  rewarded  their  vigilance,  bravery, 
and  skill,  by  enabling  them  to  subdue  and  destroy  the  Tory  As 
cendency  in  the  south. 

The  enemy,  swarming  in  all  the  strong  places,  elate  with  recent 
victory,  well  provided  with  tlie  muniments  of  war,  high  in  hope 
and  proud  of  heart,  hunted  these  scattered,  destitute,  and  slender 
bands,  with  a  keenness  of  scent,  swiftness  of  foot,  and  exasperation 
of  temper,  that  can  only  be  compared  to  the  avidity  of  the  blood- 
hound. This  eagerness  of  pursuit  wm,  for  the  present,  iJireeted 
against  Clarke;  and  it  is  one  of  the  most  fortunate  circumstances 
that  belong  to  the  events  I  have  been  relating,  that  this  purpose 
of  waylaying  our  gaOant  partisan  so  completely  absorbed  the  atten- 
tiou  of  Ferguson,  as  to  cause  him  to  neglect  the  most  ordinary  pre- 
cautioiw  for  aeciu'ing  himi-elf  against  tlie  reverses  of  '.he  war, 
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In  tliis  state  of  tliiDga,  Slielby  and  tia  compatriots  waited  fiw 
the  moment,  when  they  might  direct  their  maioh  immediately  to 
the  attack  of  the  British  soldier — their  amsiety  stimulated  to  a 
painful  acuteness  by  the  apprehension  that  Clarke  might  be  over- 
powered by  his  enemies,  or  that  GornwalliB  might  receive  informa- 
tion of  the  gathering  bands,  and  make  a  timely  movement  t«  rein- 
force or  protect  his  outpost.  It  was  in  this  moment  of  doubt  and 
concern  that  we  have  chosen  to  present  them  in  the  coui'se  ol 
our  narrative. 

The  troops  had  halted  about  the  middle  of  the  day,  to  taie  some 
refi'eshment.  The  ground  tliey  had  chosen  for  this  purpose  was  a 
naiTow  valley  or  glen,  encompassed  by  steep  hills,  between  which 
a  transparent  rivulet  wound  its  way  over  a  rough,  stony  bed. 
The  margin  of  the  stream  was  clothed  yi'ith  grass  of  the  liveliest 
verdure,  and  a  natural  grove  of  huge  foi'eat  trees  covered  the  whole 
level  space  of  the  valley.  The  season  was  fie  most  pleasant  of  the 
year,  being  at, that  period  when,  in  the  southern  highlands,  the 
hoar  frost  is  flisf  seen  to  sparkle  on  the  spray  at  early  dawn.  Tlie 
nooa-tide  sun,  though  not  opprffisively  warm,  was  still  sufBciently 
fervid  to  render  the  shade  of  the  grove,  and  flie  eool  mountain 
brook  in  the  deep  ravine,  no  unpleasant  objects  to  weai'ied  travel- 
lers. Here  the  whole  of  our  little  army  were  scattered  through  the 
wood ;  some  intent  upon  refreshing  their  steeds  in  the  running 
water,  many  seated  beneath  tlis  ti'era  discussing  their  own  slender 
means,  and  not  a  few  carelessly  and  idly  loitering  about  the  gi'Ounds 
in  the  enjoyment  of  the  mere  exemption  from  the  constraint  of  dis- 
cipline. The  march  of  the  troops  on  this  day  had  not  exceeded 
ten  or  twelve  miles  : — they  might  have  been  said  to  creep  through 
the  woods.  Still,  however,  they  had  been  in  motion  ever  since  the 
dawn  of  day  ;  and  as  they  measured  the  ground  with  their  slow 
bat  ceaseless  footfall,  there  was  a  silent  disquiet  and  an  e^emess 
of  expectation,  that  were  scarcely  less  fiitiguing  than  more  rapid 
and  laborious  operations. 

"Cleveland  will  cei-tainly  join  us?"  said  Shelby,  as,  in  the 
vacancy  of  the  hour,  he  had  fallen  into  company  with  his  brother 
officers,  -who  were  now  assembled  on  the  margin  of  the  brook.  "  It 
is  time  he  were  here.  I  am  sick  of  this  slow  work.  If  we  do  not 
make  our  leap  within  the  next  two  or  three  days,  the  game  is  lost." 


.V  Google 


"  Keep  your  temper,  Isaac,"  replied  Campbell,  who,  hoiag  some- 
what older  than  his  comrade,  assumed  the  freedom  indicated  in 
this  reply,  and  now  laug^hed  as  he  admonished  the  fretful  soldier. 
"  Keep  your  ffiinper  1  Williams  is  below,  and  on  the  look-out ; 
and  most  usefully  employed  in  enticing  Ferguson  as  far  out  of 
reach  of  my  lord  Buzzard,  there  at  Charlotte,  as  we  could  wish 
him.  Ben  Cleveland  will  be  with  us  all  in  good  time :  take  my 
word  for  that  You  forget  that  he  had  to  muster  his  lads  from 
Wilkes  and  Surry  both." 

"  And  Brandon  and  Lacy  are  yet  to  join  us,"  said  M'Dowell. 

"  Daum  it,  they  should  be  here,  man  1"  iutetrupted  Shelby  agaia ; 
"  I  hate  this  creaking  of  my  boots  upon  the  soft  grass,  as  if  we  had 
come  to  fish  for  gudgeons.  1  am  for  greasing  our  horses'  heels 
and  putting  them  to  service." 

"  You  were  always  a  hot-headed  devil,"  interrupted  Oampbell, 
again,  "and  have  wasted  more  shoe-leather  than  discretion  in  tliia 
world,  by  at  least  ten  to  one.  You  are  huntsman  enough  to  know, 
Isaac,  that  it  is  sometimes  well  to  steal  round  the  game  to  get 
the  wind  of  tbem.      Your  headlong  haste  would   only  do  us 

"  You  I"  rejoined  Shelby,  with  a  laugh,  excited  by  Campbell's 
face  of  good  humor,  "  Verily,  you  are  a  pattern  of  sobriety  and 
moderation  yourself,  to  be  preaching  caution  to  us  youngsters  !  All 
wisdom,  forecast,  and  discretion,  I  suppose,  have  taken  up  their 
quartere  in  your  wiry-haired  noddle  !  How  in  the  devil  it  came 
to  pass,  William,  that  yonder  green  and  grey  sliiris  should  have 
trusted  themselves  with  such  a  piece  of  prudence  at  their  head,  is 
more  than  I  can  guess." 

At  this  moment  a  soldier  pressed  forward  into  the  circle  of 
officers: 

"  A  letter  for  Colonel  Shelby,"  he  said,  "  brought  by  a  trooper 
fi'om  Cleveland." 

"Ah,  hal  Tliia  looks  well,"  exclaimed  Shelby,  as  he  ran  Lis 
eyes  over  the  lines.  "  Cleveland  is  but  ten  miles  behind,  and  desires 
us  to  wait  his  coming." 

"  With  how  many  men  !"  asked  cue  of  the  party. 

"  The  rogue  has  forgotten  to  tell.  I'll  warrant,  with  all  he  could 
find." 
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"  Witli  a  good  party,  no  doubt,"  interrupted  Sevier.  "  I  know 
the  WLigB  of  Wilkes  and  Surry  will  not  be  backward." 

"  Prom  this  despatch,  gsntleiiien,  I  suppose  we  sliall  rist  bere  for 
the  nigbt — what  say  you  V  was  the  inten'Ogatory  proposed  to  the 
group  by  Shelby. 

The  proposition  was  agreed  to,  and  the  several  ofBcers  repaired 
to  tJieir  eommanda.  As  soon  as  this  OKler  was  communicated  to 
the  ti'oop,  everything  assumed  the  bustle  incident  to  the  prepara^ 
tion  of  a  temporary  camp.  Fires  were  kindled,  the  horses  tethered, 
'guards  detailed,  and.  shelters  erected  of  green  wood  cut  from  the 
suiTounding  forest.  In.  addition  to  this,  a  few  cattle  had  been 
Blaughtered  from  a  small  herd  that  had  been  driven  in  the  rear  of 
the  mai'ch ;  and  long  before  night  came  on,  the  scene  presented  a 
tolerably  comfortable  bivouac  of  light-h parted,  laughing  woodsmen, 
whose  familiar  habits  at  home  had  seasoned  them  to  this  forest- 
life,  and  gave  to  their  present  enterprise  something  of  the  zest  of  a 

In  the  first  intervals  of  leisure,  parties  were  seen  setting  out  into 
tlie  neighboring  hills  in  pursuit  of  game;  and  when  the  hour  of 
tlie  evening  meal  an'ived,  good  store  of  fat  bucks  and  wild  turkeys 
were  not  wanting  to  flavor  a  repast,  to  which  a  sauce  better  thau 
the  wit  of  man  ever  invented,  was  brought  by  every  lusty  feeder 
of  the  earap. 

At  sun-down,  a  long  line  of  wooi31and  cavalry,  in  all  respects 
anned  and  equipped  in  the  same  feshion  with  those  who  already 
occupied  the  valley,  were  seen  winding  down  the  rugged  road  which 
led  from  the  high  gi'ounds  to  the  camp.  At  the  first  intimation 
of  the  approach  of  this  body,  the  troops  below  were  ordered  out  on 
parade,  and  the  new-comers  were  received  with  all  the  mihtary 
demonstrations  of  respect  and  joy  usual  at  the  meeting  of  friendly 
bodies  of  soldiers.  Some  dozen  bonis  of  the  harshest  tone^  and 
■with  the  most  ear-pierdng  discord,  kept  up  an  incessant  braying, 
until  the  alai-med  echoes  were  startied  from  a  thousand  points 
amongst  the  hills.  In  spite  of  the  commands  of  officers,  sti'aggliiig 
shots  of  salutation  were  fired,  and  loud  greetings  of  individual 
acquaintances  were  exchanged  from  either  ranks,  as  the  approaching 
body  filed  across  the  whole  front  of  the  drawn-up  line.  When  this 
ceremony  was  over,  Colonel  Cleveland  rode  up  to  the  little  group 
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of  officeia  who  awaited  his  report,  and,  after  a  long  and  hearty 
welcome,  announced  liis  eomrasind  to  consist  of  tlii'ee  Jiuudred  and 
fifty  atont  hearts,  ready  and  trieJ  friends  to  the  iiaues  of  the  war. 

jLTie  force  of  the  coEfederates,  by  this  accession,  now  amounted 
to  about  fourteen  hundred  men.  It  became  necessary,  at  tliis  junc- 
ture, to  give  to  these  separate  bands  a  more  compact  character, 
and  with  that  view  it  was  indispensable  that  the  command  of  the 
whole  should  be  committed  to  one  of  the  present  leaders.  In  the 
difficulty  and  delicacy  of  selecting  an  individual  for  this  duty,  the 
common  opinion  inchned  to  the  propriety  of  submitting  the  ap- 
pointment to  General  Gates.  A  messenger  was  accordingly 
despatched  on  Hiat  night,  to  repair  to  the  American  head-quarters 
at  Hillsborough,  to  pi'esent  this  subject  to  the  attention  of  the 
General.  In  the  meantime,  .Shelby,  whose  daim,  perhaps,  to  the 
honor  of  leading  the  expedition  was  moat  worthy  of  consideration, 
with  that  patriotic  and  noble  postponement  of  self  which  occurs  so 
frequently  in  the  history  of  the  men  of  the  Revolution,  himself  sug- 
gested the  expediency  of  conferring  the  command  upon  his  friend 
Campbell,  until  the  pleasure  of  Gates  should  be  known.  The  sug- 
gestion was  heartily  adopted,  and  Colonel  William  Campbell  was  ac- 
cordingly, from  this  moment,  the  chosen  leader  of  our  gaJlant  and 
efficient  little  army. 

On  the  foUowing  day  the  troops  were  in  motion  at  an  early 
hour — designing  to  advance,  with  a  steady  pace,  towards  Gilbert- 
town,  and  thence  on  the  track  of  the  enemy  across  the  border  into 
South  CaroUna.  In  the  course  of  the  forenoon,  the  vanguard  were 
met  by  a  small  body  of  horsemen,  whose  travel-worn  plight  and 
haggard  aspects  showed  that  they  had  lately  been  engaged  in 
severe  service.  They  were  now  in  quest  of  the  very  party  whom 
they  had  thus  fortunately  encountered  upon  the  march  ;  and  it 
was  with  a  lively  demonstration  of  joy  that  they  now  rode  irith 
the  officer  of  the  guard  into  the  presence  of  Campbell  and  his  staff. 
Thei)'  report  announced  them  to  be  Major  Chandler  and  Captain 
Johnson,  of  Clarke's  party,  who,  with  thirty  followers,  bad  been 
despatched  from  the  western  side  of  the  Allegany,  to  annoiiuce  to 
the  confederated  ti'oops  the  complete  success  of  fJiat  officer's 
endeavor  to  reach  the  settlements  on  the  Nolachuckie  and  Wat- 
tauga  rivers.     Their  tidings  were  immediately  comaiunieated  to 
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the  aimy ;  and  the  deep  aiid  earnest  interest  whjeh  oEBeers  and  men 
took  in  ttis  agreeable  intelligence,  was  evinced  ill  aBpontaneona  accla- 
mation and  cheering  from  one  extremity  of  the  column  to  the  other. 
The  messengers  proceeded  to  narrate  the  particulars  of  tlieir  late 
haaardous  expedition,  and  fully  confirmed  the  most  painful  antici- 
pations which  the  listeners  had  previously  entertained  of  the  diffi- 
cnltiea,  toils,  and  sufferings  incident  to  the  enterprise.  Clarke's 
soldiers,  they  further  reported,  were  too  much  disabled  to  be  in  con- 
ditio]! immediately  to  recross  the  mountain  and  unite  in  the  present 
movement  against  Ferguson ;  but  that,  aa  soon  as  they  should  find 
tbemaelves  recruited  by  needful  rest,  they  would  lose  no  time  in 
repairi]%  to  the  scene  of  action. 

Towai'ds  sunset  of  the  succeeding  day,  our  stui'dy  adventurers 
entered  Gilbert-town,  This  post  had  been  .ihandoned  by  Ferguson, 
and  was  now  in  the  occupation  of  the  'two  staunch  Whig  leadere, 
Brandon  and  Lacy,  at  the  tead  of  about  three  hundred  men,  who 
had  repaired  thitiier  from  the  adjacent  mountains  of  Rutherford,  to 
Rwait  the  arrival  of  Campbell  and  his  friends.  It  was  manifest 
tliat  affairs  were  rapidly  tending  towai'ds  a  crisis.  Ferguson  had 
hitherto  appeared  indifferent  to  the  dangers  that  threatened  him. 
and  his  movements  indicated  either  a  fatal  contempt  for  his  adver- 
sary, or  an  ignoi'ance  of  the  extent  of  bis  embarrassments — each 
equally  discreditable  to  the  high  renown  wlich  has  been  attributed 
to  him  for  careful  and  bold  soldiership. 
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CHAPTER  LIII. 


We  left  Mildi-ed  securely  lodged  witli  her  new  and  liiiid-bearteil 
frienda,  under  the  hospitable  roof  of  the  farmer,  hard  by  the 
Yadkin,  The  reader  has,  doubtless,  found  reason  in  the  couree  of 
this  narrative  to  marvel  much  that  a  ladj  so  <lelicat«iy  uui'tured 
should,  with  so  stout  a  spirit  and  with  suuh  singuhr  devotion, 
have  tem|jted  so  miuiy  dangers,  and  exposed  herself  to  such 
unwonted  hardships,  for  the  sate  of  the  man  she  loved.  Perhaps, 
I  might  be  able  to  clear  up  this  matter,  by  referring  to  the  extras 
ordinaay  eonjunctui'e  of  circumstances  tliat  surrounded  her.  It 
was  no  secret  that  she  fervently,  and  with  her  whole  heart, — yep 
even  with  a  fauatica!  worship,— loved  the  man  she  sought.  Hei 
sftectiou  had  been  nursed  in  solitude,  and,  like  a  central  fire, 
glowed  with  a  fervid  heat,  unobseiwed  at  fii'at,  silent  and  steady  : 
and  by  degrees  her  entliusiasm  spread  its  coloring  over  the  pas- 
sion, and  raised  it  into  a  fanciful  but  solemn  self-dedication.  This 
warmth  of  feeling  might  still  have  been  witnessed  only  within  her 
family  precinct,  had  it  not  been  that,  at  a  most  critical  roomenf, 
when  her  fa.ther'a  absence  from  the  Dove  Cote  left  her  without  other 
resource  tlian  her  own  unaided  counsel,  she  was  made  acquainted 
tliat  her  lover's  life  was  in  imminent  peril,  and  tliat  a  word  from 
her  might  perhaps  avert  his  doom.  We  have  seen  with  what 
anxious  alacrity  she  set  forth  in  that  emergency  upon  her  pilgri' 
mage  of  duty  ;  and  how,  as  she  became  iamiliar  witli  hardship  and 
danger,  her  constancy  and  resolution  still  took  a  higher  tone, 
gi'owing  more  vigorous  even  with  the  impediments  that  lay  across 
her  path.  This  may  seem  strange  to  our  peace-bred  dames, — and 
little  congruous  with  that  feminine  reserve  and  shrinkingneas  which 
we  ai'e  wont  to  praise  :  but  war,  distress,  and  disaster  work  miracloa 
in  the  female  bosnm,  and  render  that  virtuous  and  seemly,  which 
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ease  and  aafety  might  repel.  Nature  is  a  wise  and  cunning  cliar- 
mer,  and,  in  affliction,  maJies  tliat  forwai'doeas  not  unlovely,  wliicb 
in  tranquil  and  happy  times  she  would  visit  witli  her  censure.  If 
these  considerations  do  not  suffice  to  explain  the  present  movementa 
of  my  heroine,  I  must  beg  my  reader  to  have  patience  to  the  end, 
when,  perad venture,  he  will  find  a  still  better  reason. 

When  morning  came,  Mildred  wm  up  with  the  first  blush  of 
light  Her  thoughts  had  dwelt  with  a  busy  restlessness  upon  tha 
late  intelligence,  and  else  had  slept  only  in  short  and.  disturbed 
iiif^rvaJs.     She  was  impatient  to  be  again  upon  the  road. 

Accordingly,  as  soon  as  the  preparations  for  their  jouiiiey  could 
be  made,  our  party,  now  increased  by  the  addition  of  Musgrove 
and  his  daughter,  set  forward  on  tlieir  travel  towards  Eurk  Court 
House. 

This  journey  was  protracted  through  several  days.  The  disturbed 
state  of  the  country,  produced  by  the  active  hostilities  which  weri 
now  renewed,  made  it  prudent  for  our  wayfarers  frequently  to  halt 
amongst  the  friendly  inhabitants  of  the  region  through  which 
they  travelled,  in  order  to  obtain  information,  or  wait  for  the 
passage  of  troops  whose  presence  might  have  caused  embarrass- 

The  considerate  tindness  of  Alien  Musgrove,  and  the  imwearied 
attentions  of  Mary,  who,  softened  by  her  own  griefs,  evinced  a  more 
touching  sympathy  for  the  sufferings  of  Mildred,  every  day  increased 
the  friendship  which  their  present  companionship  had  engendered, 
and  greatly  beguiled  the  road  of  its  tediousness  and  dis- 
comfort. 

The  journey,  however,  was  not  without  its  difficultly,  not  alto- 
gether destitute  of  occurrences  of  interest  to  this  history.  The 
upper  districts  of  North  Carolina  present  to  the  eye  a  veiy  beau- 
tiful country,  diversified  by  mountain  and  valley,  and  gifted  ia 
general  with  a  rich  soil.  Considerable  portions  of  this  region  were 
consequently  occupied  and  put  into  cultivation  at  an  early  period 
of  the  history  of  tlie  province ;  and,  at  the  era  of  the  revolution, 
were  noted  as  the  most  desirable  positions  for  the  support  of  the 
Bouthern  annies.  This  circumstance  had  drawn  tiie  war  to  that 
quarter,  and  had  induced  a  frequent  struggle  to  retain  a  footing 
there,  hy  each  party  who  came  into  possession  of  it.     Sudi  a  state 
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of  things  ]iad  now,  as  we  have  liefore  remarked,  cmban'asaed  the 
progress  of  our  friends,  aad  had  even  compelled  tlieia  to  diverge 
largely  from  the  direct  route  of  their  jouraey. 

It  happened,  a  few  days  after  leaving  the  Yadkin,  that  the  hour 
of  sunset  found  our  little  troop  pursuing  a  road  through  the  deep 
and  gloomy  forest,  which,  for  several  miles  past,  had  been  unre- 
lieved by  any  appearance  of  human  habitation.  Neither  Horse 
Shoe  nor  Allen  Musgrove  possessed  any  acquaintance  with  the 
region,  beyond  tlie  knowledge  that  they  were  upon  what  was 
called  the  upper  or  mountain  road  that  extended  imm  Virginia 
entirely  through  this  section  of  North  Caj'olina ;  and  that  they 
could  not  be  much  more  than  Sfieen  or  twenty  miles  north  of  Burk 
Court  House.  Where  they  should  rest  during  the  night  that  was 
now  at  hand,  was  a  matter  that  depended  entii'cly  upon  chance  ; 
and  stimulated  by  the  hope  of  encountering  some  woodland  cabin, 
they  persevered  in  riding  forwai'd,  even  when  the  fading  twilight 
had  so  ohscm'ed  tlieir  path  as  to  make  it  a  matter  of  some  cir- 
cumspection to  pick  theii'  way.  Thus  the  night  stole  upon  them 
almost  unawares. 

There  is  nothing  so  melancholy  as  the  deep  aad  lonely  forest  at 
n^ht ;  and  why  it  should  be  so  I  will  not  stop  to  inquire,  but 
tliat  melancholy,  it  seems  to  me,  is  enhanced  by  the  chilliness  of 
the  autumnal  evening.  The  imagination  peoples  the  impenetrable 
depths  of  the  wood  witli  spectres,  which  the  gibbering  and  shrill 
reptiles  that  inhabit  these  recesses  seem  to  invest  with  a  voico ; 
the  earth  beneath  the  feet,  carpet^  with  "  the  raven  down  of  dark- 
ness," has  an  indefinite  surface  that  causes  the  traveller  to  think  of 
pitfalls  and  sudden  bants,  and  fearful  quagmires ;  and  the  grey 
light  of  the  glow-worm,  or  the  cold  gleam  of  the  rotten  timber, 
shine  up  through  the  gloom,  like  some  witch-taper  from  a  haunted 
ground.  Then,  high  above  the  head,  the  sombi'e  forms  of  the 
trees  nod  in  the  night-wind,  and  the  stars, — ineffectual  to  guide  us 
on  our  way — are  seen  only  in  short  and  lapid  glimpses  through 
the  foliage ;  all  tliese  things  afiect  the  mind  with  sadness,  but 
the  chattering  of  the  teeth  and  tlie  cold  creep  of  the  blood,  ren- 
dered sluggish  by  a  frosty  atmosphei-e,  make  it  still  move  sad. 

Mildred  and  Mary  Musgi'ove  experienced  a  ftdl  shore  of  these 
imaginings,  as  they  now  rode  in  the  dark,  side  by  aide  ;  and,  per- 
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adventure,  an  occasional  expression  of  inipatiene«  might  liave  been 
heai-d,  in  whispei-a,  between  them.  By  degi'ees  tliis  feeling  eirtended 
to  Henry,  aad,  in  due  course  of  time,  seemed  also  to  have  reached 
the  sergeant  and  the  miller ;  for  these  two,  as  if  aiiddeuly  struck 
with  the  necessity  of  making  some  provision  for  the  night,  now 
Ciime  to  a  halt,  with  a  view  to  lEquare  into  the  comfort  of  the 
weaker  membeis  of  the  tioop,  and  to  deliberate  on  what  was  best 
to  be  done.  To  make  a  fire,  erect  a  teat,  and  resort  to  the  cod' 
tenia  of  their  havresacks  for  supper,  were  the  only  espedients 
which  their  situation  afforded ;  and  as  these  arraugemenfs  were  but 
the  customary  incidents  of  travel,  in  the  times  to  which  we  refer, 
they  were  now  resolved  upon  with  but  little  sense  of  inconvenience 
or  hardship.  It  was  proper,  however,  that  the  party  should  encamp 
in  some  position  where  they  might  hjive  water,  and,  with  tliat 
object,  they  continued  to  move  forward  until  they  should  find 
themselves  in  the  neighborhood  of  a  running  stream — an  event 
that,  from  the  nature  of  the  country,  was  soon  likely  to  occur. 

"  There  can  be  no  moon  to-night,"  said  the  sergeant,  as  they 
rode  along  in  quest  of  their  lodging -place,  "  yet  yonder  !ight 
woiUd  look  as  if  she  was  rising.  No,  it  can't  be,  for  it  is  west- 
ward, as  I  judge,  Allen." 

"  It  is  westward,"  replied  Musgvove,  looting  towards  a  faint  light 
which  brought  the  profile  of  the  tree-tops  into  relief  against  the 
horizon.     "  There  must  be  fii'e  in  the  woods." 

The  party  rode  on,  all  eyes  being  directM  to  the  phenomenon 
pointed  out  by  Horse  Shoe.  The  light  grew  broader,  and  flung  a 
lurid  beam  towards  the  zenith ;  and,  as  the  travellers  still  came 
nearer,  the  radiance  increased,  and  illuminated  the  summit  of  a 
hill,  which,  it  was  now  apparent,  lay  between  them  and  the  light. 

"  We  must  rest  here  for  a  while,"  said  the  sergeant,  reining  up 
his  horse  in  a  dai'k  and  narrow  ravine ;  "  the  fire  is  just  across  this 
hill  in  iront.  It  would  be  wise  to  reconnoitre  a  Jittle ;  there  may 
be  travellers  camping  on  the  t'other  side,  or  troops  for  aught  we 
know ;  or  it  may  be  an  old  fire  left  by  the  last  persons  who  passed. 
Ton,  Alien  Musgrove,  stay  here  with  tie  women,  and  I  will  ride 
forward  to  look  into  the  mattor." 

Henry  accompanied  the  sergeant,  and  they  both  galloped  Tip  the 
hill.     When  they  came  to  the  top,  a  rich  and  strange  prospect 
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broke  apon  their  eight.  Some  three  or  foiir  hundred  yards  in 
advance,  at  the  foot  of  the  long  slope  of  tlie  hill,  a  huge  volume 
of  flame  was  discovered  enveloping  the  entire  ti'unlr  of  a  tall  pine, 
and  blazing  forth  with  sudden  flashes  amongst  the  withered  foliage. 
The  radiance  cast  around  from  this  gigantic  torch  penetrated  tlie 
neighboring  forest,  and  ht  up  the  trees  with  a  lustre  more  dazzling 
than  that  of  day ;  whilst  the  strong  shades  brought  into  such 
immediate  proximity  with  the  shai-p,  red  light,  as  it  glanced  upon 
every  upright  stem  or  trunk,  gave  a  new  and  grotesque  outiine  to 
the  iamiiiar  objects  of  the  wood.  The  glare  fell  upou  the  sward 
of  the  forest,  and  towards  the  rear  upoa  a  sheet  of  water,  which 
showed  the  conflagration  to  have  been  kindled  on  the  bank  of 
some  river.  Not  less  conspicuous  than  the  local  featwes  of  the 
sceae  were  the  figures  of  a  considerable  party  of  soldiers  passing 
to  and  fro  in  idle  disarray  through  the  region  of  the  light,  and  a 
short  distance  from  them  a  number  of  horses  attached  to  the 
branches  of  the  aeighboring  trees.  Horse  Shoe  and  his  young 
companion  stood  gazing  for  some  moments  upon  the  spectacle,  the 
sergeant  in  silent  conjecture  and  perplexed  thoughtfulHCBS  as  to  the 
character  of  the  persons  below,  Henry  intent  only  upon  the  novel 
and  picturesque  beauty  of  the  view. 

The  light  shone  directiy  up  the  road,  and  fell  upon  the  persons 
of  our  two  friends,  a  circumstance  to  which  the  sergeant  seemed 
to  give  no  heed,  until  Henry  pointed  out  to  him  a  horseman, 
from  the  direction  of  the  fire,  who  was  now  advancing  towards 
them. 

"  Sergeant,  turn  back  into  the  shade,"  cried  Henry ;  "  that  man 
is  coming  after  us." 

"Keep  your  ground,"  replied  Horse  Shoe;  "he  has  no  ill- 
wilt  lo  us.  He  wears  tlie  dress  of  an  honest  man  and  a  good 
soldier." 

"Who  goes  there?"  called  out  the  hoi'seman,  as  he  now  came 
witbin  speaking  distance.     "  Stand  and  tell  me  who  you  are  I" 

"  Fi'iends  to  the  hunting-shirt  and  buck-tail,"  replied  Kobinson. 

"I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,"  rejoined  flie  scout,  as  he 
advanced  still  nearer.  "Where  from,  and  in  what  direction  do 
you  travel  ?" 

"That  should  be  William   Seoresbj's  voice,  of  tiie    Amherst 
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BaDgeiB,"  sliouted  Henry,  with  animation ;  "  as  I  live,  it  is  tJift 
very  man !" 

"  Who  have  we  liei-e  I"  returned  ilie  horseman.  "  Henry  Lirni- 
eay!  our  deputy  corporal!  Why,  man,  where  did  yon  spring 
from  V  ha  added,  in  a  tone  of  joyful  aurpiiae,  as  he  offered  Henry 
his  hand. 

"  Ho,  sister  Mildred — Mr.  Musgrove !"  exclaimed  Heniy,  calling 
ont  at  the  top  of  his  yoice  to  his  friends,  who  were  waiting 
behind  for  intelligence.  "  Come  up — come  up !  Hera's  good 
luck !" 

And  with  a  continued  vociferation,  he  galloped  back  rmtil  he 
met  his  sister,  and  conducted  her  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  whence,  fol- 
lowing the  guidance  of  William  Scoreahy,  the  party  descended  to 
the  bivouac  of  the  Amherst  Rangers. 

Henry  eagerly  sought  out  Stephen  Foster,  and,  having  brought 
him  into  the  presence  of  Mildred,  received  from  him  a  narrative  of 
the  course  of  events  which  had  led  to  this  fortunate  meeting. 

The  Rangers  had  mai'ched  from  Virginia  a  few  days  after  Mil- 
dred tad  left  the  Dove  Oote.  They  had  fallen  in  with  Gates's 
shattered  army  at  Hillsborough,  where,  after  tarrying  ahnost  a  fort- 
night, thev  were  fnrnished  an  opportunity  to  take  some  active 
share  in  tlie  operations  of  the  day  by  the  enterprise  of  Shelby 
against  Ferguson,  the  knowledge  of  which  had  readied  them  at 
Gates's  headquarters,  whither  a  messenger  from  Shelby  had  come 
to  ask  for  aid.  The  KangeiB  had  aeoardingly  volunteered  for  this 
service,  and,  with  the  permission  of  the  general,  were  now  on  their 
way  towards  Burk  Court  House,  there  hoping  to  receive  intelli- 
gence that  would  enable  them  to  join  the  allies. 

They  had  for  some  miles  been  marchiug  along  the  same  road 
taken  by  our  travellers,  not  more  than  two  Lonrs  ahead  of  them ; 
and  having  readied  the  Catawba  near  sundown,  had  determined 
to  encamp  there  for  the  night  The  soldiers,  unaccustomed  to 
exact  discipUne,  Iiad,  in  sport,  set  fire  to  a  tall  pine  which  some 
accident  of  the  storm  had  killed,  and  piwduced  the  conflagration 
that  had  lighted  Hoise  Shoe  and  his  chai'ge  to  the  steue  of  the 


It  may  be  imagined  that  this  incident  atforded  great  satisfaction 
to  Mildred  and  her  party,  who  were  thus  brought  into  Ci 
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^•ith  A  mimeroua  body  of  friends,  with  whom  tliey  determined 
henceforth  to  pursue  their  journey.  The  firat  good  result  of  this 
encounter  was  immediately  esperiene«d  in  the  comfortable  though 
iTide  accommodation  which  the  prompt  and  united  eflbrts  of  the 
Esngers  supplied  to  Mildred  and  her  friend,  Mary  Musgrove,  in 
enabling  them  to  pass  a  night  of  sound  and  healthful  sleep. 

On  the  following  day,  the  Eaogers  and  their  new  companions 
arrived  at  Burk  Court  House.  Tliey  were  here  made  acquainted 
with  the  fact  that  the  mountain  troops  were  at  this  time  moving 
towards  Gilbei-trbown.  Ttey  accordingly,  after  a  night's  r^t, 
resumed  their  march,  and  by  a  toilsome  journey  through  a  rugged 
mountain  district,  succeeded  on  the  third  evening  in  reaching  the 
little  village  which  had  but  a  short  time  since  been  the  head-quar- 
ters of  Ferguson  and  the  spot  of  Arthur  Butler's  captivity. 

They  were  now  in  advance  of  Campbell  and  his  mountaineers ; 
and,  in  waiting  for  these  troops,  they  were  afforded  leisui-e  to 
recruit  themselves  from  the  effects  of  their  late  fatigues.  Good 
quarters  were  obtained  for  Mildred,  and  her  companions.  She 
required  repose,  and  profited  by  the  present  opportunity  to  enjoy 

it. 

The  village  at  this  moment  was  full  of  troops.  Brandon  and 
Lacy,  with  their  followers,  whom  we  have  referred  to  in  the  last 
chapter,  were  already  there,  in  daily  expectation  of  the  arrival  of 
the  confederates ;  and  amongst  these  men,  Sergeant  Robinson  and 
his  companion,  the  miller,  found  the  means  of  relieving  the 
tediousness  of  delay,  to  say  nothing  of  Henry,  who  had  now 
become  so  decidedly  martial  in  his  inclinations,  that  the  camp  was 
to  hi'"  a  scene  of  never-fading  interest. 

In  two  days  Campbell's  army  entered  the  village,  after  a  march 
of  which  we  have  already  given  a  sketch  to  our  reader.  It  was  a 
duty  of  early  concern,  on  the  part  of  Allen  Musgrove  and  the  ser- 
geant, to  apprise  him  of  the  presence  of  Mildred  and  her  brother, 
and  to  communicate  to  him  the  singular  purpose  of  her  mission. 
The  effect  of  this  was  a  visit  by  Campbell,  Shelby,  and  Williams, 
to  the  lady  on  the  evening  of  their  arrival.  The  two  latter  of  these 
officers  had  already  been  personally  active  in  the  behalf  of  Arthur 
Butler,  and  all  felt  the  liveliest  interest  in  his  fortunes.  The  an- 
gular relation  in  which  Mildred  seemed  to  stand  to  the  captive  offl- 
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cer,  and  tte  extraordinary  zeal  which  her  present  mission  hetrayed 
in  his  cause,  drew  forth  &  warm  sympathy  fram  the  generous  sol- 
diers around  her,  and  there  was  even  a  tincture  of  the  romance  of 
chivalry  in  the  fervor  with  which,  on  the  present  visit,  they  pledged 
themselves  to  her  service.  With  the  deUcacy  that  always  belongs 
to  honorable  and  brave  hearts,  they  refrained  from  inquiry  into  the 
special  inducements  which  could  so  earnestly  enlist  the  lady  in  the 
service  of  their  fellow-soldier,  and  sedulously  strove  to  raise  her 
spirits  into  a  cheerful  and  happy  tone  by  the  hopes  they  were  able 
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CHAPTER  LIT. 

PBRauaow  ADv 

AKCES 

SOUm.— HE    HA9    REASON    I 

0  BECOME  cm- 

CDMBPBCT.— 

■ABTHL-R 

BUTLER    FINDS    HIMSKLF    KE 

THEATIKG    J^ltOM 

We  return  for  a  moment  to  look  after  Butler.  As  near  as  my 
information  enables  me  to  apeak — for  I  wish  to  be  accurate  in 
dates — it  was  about  the  33d  of  Sept«nibei'  when  our  hero  arrived 
at  Gilbert-town,  and  found  himself  committed  to  the  custody  of 
Ferguson.  Hia  situation,  in  many  respects  uncomfortable,  was  not 
altogether  without  circumstances  to  alleviate  the  rigor  of  captivity. 
Ferguson,  though  a  rough  soldier,  and  animated  by  a  zealous  par- 
tisanship in  the  royal  cause  which  imbued  his  feeling  with  a  deep 
hati'ed  of  .the  "Whigs,  was  also  a  man  of  education,  and  of  a  dis- 
position f*>  respect  the  claims  of  a  gentieman  fully  equal  to  him- 
self in  rank  and  consideration — even  when  these  qualities  were 
found  in  an  enemy.  His  intercourse,  of  late,  had  been  almost 
entirely  confined  to  the  wild  spiiifs  who  inhabited  the  frontier,  and 
who,  impelled'bj  untamed  passions,  were  accustomed  to  plunge 
into  every  excess  which  the  Hcense  of  war  enabled  them  to  practise. 
He  had,  accordingly,  adapted  his  behavior  to  the  compJexion.  of 
this  population,  and  maintained  his  authority,  both  over  his  own 
recruits  and  such  of  the  opposite  party  as  had  fallen  into  his 
hands,  by  a  severe,  and  not  unfrequently  by  even  a  cruel  bearing. 
Following  the  example  set  him  by  Cornwatlis  himself,  he  had 
more  than  once  executed  summaiy  vengeance  upon  the  Whigs 
whom  the  chances  of  war  had  brought  into  his  power ;  or,  what 
was  equally  reprehensible,  had  allowed  the  Tory  bands  who  had 
euhated  under  his  banner,  to  gratify  their  own  thimt  of  blood  in 
lie  most  revolting  barbarities.  Towards  Butier,  however,  he  de- 
meaned himself  with  more  consideration — and  sometimes  even 
extended  to  him  such  little  courtesies  as  might  be  indulged  wiUiout 
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risk  to  the  principal  purpose  of  his  safe  custody.  A  separata 
room  was  provided  for  the  prisoner,  and  he  was  allowed  the  ocea- 
sional  services  of  Harry  Winter  and  tlie  other  compaiiioaa  of  his 
late  misfortune.  Still,  the  familiar  scenes  of  sufferiug  and  death 
which  Butler  was  constrained  to  witness  amongst  his  compatriots, 
and  tlie  conseionsness  of  hb  own  inability  to  avert  these  calajiiities, 
greatly  weighed  upon  his  spirits.  His  persuasion,  too,  that  Fer- 
guson was  now  aiding,  by  what  seemed  to  be  a  most  ettectual 
partieipatioc,  in  the  plan  for  the  capture  of  Clarke,  and  his  belief 
that  this  blow  would  sadly  afSict,  if  not  altogether  dishearten  tlie 
friends  of  independence  in  the  South,  added  to  bis  private  grief. 
He  knew  nothing  of  the  mustering;  of  the  mountaineers,  and  saw 
no  hope  of  extrication  from  the  difficulties  that  thi-eatened  to  over- 
whelm his  cause. 

Such  was  the  condiljon  of  Butler  during  the  first  four  or  five 
daj^  of  his  captivity  at  Gilbert-town.  At  the  end  of  this  period, 
circumstances  occurred  (o  raise  in  his  bosom  the  most  lively  excite- 
ment. Suddenly,  an  order  was  issued  for  the  iaimediate  movement 
of  the  army  southwards— and  tlie  prisoners  were  directed  to  accom- 
pany the  march.  It  was  apparent  that  information  of  importance 
had  been  received,  and  that  some  decisive  event  was  at  hand. 
WLen,  in  purauance  of  this  command,  the  troops  were  marshalled 
for  their  journey,  and  Butler  was  stationed  in  the  column,  along 
with  all  lie  other  prisoner  of  the  post,  he  was  startled  to  observe 
the  dragoon,  James  Curry,  appear  in  the  ranks,  as  one  regularly 
attachetl  to  the  corps.  Butler  had  seen  nor  heard  nothing  of  this 
man  since  he  had  parted  from  him  at  Blackatock's  after  the  battle 
of  Musgrove's  mill ;  and  his  conviction,  that,  acting  under  the 
control  of  some  higher  authority,  this  individual  had  been  the 
principal  agent  in  his  present  misfortunes,  gave  him  a  painful 
anxiety  in  regard  to  the  future.  This  anxiety  was  far  from  being 
diminished,  when  he  now  discoveifid  that  the  same  person,  with  a 
party  of  dragoons,  was  specially  intrusted  with  his  guardianship. 
Winter  and  the  other  troopers  who  had,  until  this  moment,  been 
allowed  to  keep  hira  company,  were  now  directed  to  take  a  station 
amongst  the  common  prisoners,  and  Butler  was  fui'nished  with  his 
horse,  and  commanded  to  submit  to  the  particular  supervision  of 
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tile  dragoon.  These  avrangements  being  made,  the  march  of  Fer- 
guson commenced. 

The  army  moved  cautiously  towavda  tJie  upper  sections  of  tli« 
district  of  Ninety-Six,  It  was  evident  to  Butler,  from  the  frequent 
tints  dropped  in  conversation  by  the  royalist  officers,  that  Ferguson 
supposed  himself  to  he  getting  every  moment  nearer  to  Clarke. 
In  this  state  of  suspense  and  weamess  the  firet  day's  march  waa 
concluded. 

The  second  was  like  the  first.  Ferguson  still  moved  south, 
slowly,  but  steadily.  Every  man  that  was  niet  upon  the  road  waa 
queslaoned  by  the  commanding  officer,  to  ascertain  whether  there 
was  any  report  of  troops  westward.  "  Had  any  crossed  Saluda — > 
or  been  heard  of  towards  the  moiintains  1" — was  an  invai'iable 
interrogatory. 

None,  that  the  person  questioned  knew  of — was  the  common 
reply. 

"Tush!  the  devil's  in  it,  that  we  can  hear  nothing  of  the 
fellow  !"  exclaimed  Ferguson,  after  the  fifth  or  sixth  wayfarer  had 
been  examined.  "  Clarke  and  his  beggars  are  flesh  and  blood — 
they  travel  by  land,  and  not  through  the  air  I  Faith,  I  begin  to 
think  Cruger  has  saved  us  trouble,  and  hta  got  his  hand  on  the 
runaway's  croup  1     James  Curry." 

The  dragoon  rode  to  the  front  and  bowed. 

"  You  left  Fort  Ninety-Sis  only  on  "Wednesday  V 

"  I  did." 

"  Where  was  Cruger  tJien?" 

"  Marching  towards  "Saluda,  with  Brown— following  Clarke,  aa 
it  was  supposed — but  on  rather  a  cold  scent  as  one  of  the  couriers 
reported." 

"  Humph  !  I  must  get  still  nearer  to  the  mountains,"  said  Fer- 
guson, aa  he  clenched  his  teeih  and  seemed  absorbed  in  thought 

In  a  short  time  after  this,  the  column  diveiged  from  their 
former  course  by  a  road  that  led  westward. 

Thus  ended  the  second  day. 

During  the  nest  two  days,  Ferguson  had  become  manifestly 
more  drcumspeot  in  his  movement,  and  spent  tbe  greater  portion 
of  this  interval  npon  a  road  whii'k  was  said  to  extend  from  Ninety- 
Kx,  to  the  Allegany  raountdin.      Here  he   jemaine'l,  with  the 
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IS  of  the  t!gor  that  prepares  to  spring  upon  hi&  jirey  ;  and 
it  was  with  a  petulant  temper  that,  after  this  anxious  watch  for 
foi-ty-eight  houiB,  he  turned  upon  hia  heel  and  summoned  his 
ofBcers  around  him,  and  annoimc«d  his  determination  to  penetrate 
still  further  into  the  forest.  Like  a  raaa  perplexed  and  peevish 
with  crosses,  he  soon  changed  his  mind,  and  ordered  a  lieutenant 
of  cavalry  into  hia  presence. 

"  Take  six  of  your  best  appointed  men,"  he  said,  "  and  send  one 
half  of  them  up  this  road  towards  the  mountains — the  other  half 
southwards — and  command  them  not  to  stop  until  tliey  bring  me 
some  news  of  this  night-hawk,  Clarke.  Let  them  be  trusty  men 
that  you  can  depend  upon.  I  will  wait  hnt  twenty-four  hours  for 
them.  Meantime,"  he  added,  turning  to  another  offieei'  present, 
"  I  will  send  a  courioi'  nftfir  Cniger,  who  shall  find  him  if  he  is 
above  ground." 

The  following  day-— which  brings  us  t»  the  third  of  October — a 
dedsive  change  took  place  in  the  aspect  of  affairs.  Before  either 
of  Ihe  scouts  that  had  been  lately  despatched  had  returned,  a 
countryman  was  brought  into  Ferguson's  camp,  who,  being  sub- 
mitted to  the  usual  minute  examination,  informed  the  questioners, 
that  some  thhty  miles,  in.  the  direction  of  Fort  Ninety-Six,  he  had 
met  upon  the  road  a  lai^e  party  of  cavalry  under  the  command 
of  Colonel  WilUams — and  that  that  officer  bad  shown  great 
anxiety  to  learn  whether  certain  "Whig  troops  had  been  seen  near 
Gilberlr-town.  The  informant  added,  tbat  "  Williams  appeared  to 
him  to  be  strangely  particular  in  his  inquiries  about  Ferguson." 

This  intelligence  seemed  suddenly  to  awiten  the  Britiah  partisan 
from  a  dream.  He  was  now  one  hundred  miles  south  of  Corn- 
wallis ;  and,  both  east  and  west  of  the  line  of  communication 
between  them,  it  was  apparent  that  hostile  parties  were  assembling, 
with  a  view  to  some  united  action  against  hira.  It  struck  him  now, 
for  ihe  first  time,  that  an  enemy  might  be  thrown  between,  the 
main  army  at  Charlott*  and  his  detachment,  and  thns  cause  him 
some  emban'assment  in  his  retreat — but  it  was  atil!  with  the  scorn 
of  a  presumptuous  soldier  that  he  recurred  to  tiie  possibility  of  hia 
being  forced  to  fight  his  way. 

"  They  are  for  turning  tiie  tables  on  me,"  he  saii,  in  a  tone  of 
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derision,  "  and  Lope  to  pounce  upon  my  bjick  wliile  I  am  taten  up 
witli  this  half-starved  and  long-legged  fellow  of  the  mountains, 
But  I  will  show  them  who  is  master  yet !" 

In  this  temper  he  commenced  his  retreat,  which  was  conducted 
slowly  and  obstinately  ;  and  it  may  be  supposed  that  Butler,  as  he 
involuntarily  followed  the  fortunes  of  his  enemy,  contemplated 
these  movements  with  an  anxious  interest.  The  common  report  of 
the  camp  made  him  acquainted  with  the  circumstances  which  had 
recommended  the  retreat,  and  he,  therefore,  watched  the  course  of 
events  in  momentary  expectation  of  some  incident  of  great  import- 
ance to  himself. 

At  night  Ferguson  arrived  at  Uie  Cowpens,  just  twenty-four  hours 
in  advance  of  his  enemies.  Whilst  resting  here  he  received  intel- 
ligence of  the  stout  array  that  had  lately  assembled  at  Gilbert- 
town,  and  which,  he  was  now  told,  were  in  full  pursuit  of  him.  It 
was,  at  first,  with  an  incredulous  ear  that  he  heard  the  report  of 
the  numbers  of  this  suddenly-levied  mountain-army.  It  seemed 
incredible  that  such  a  host  could  have  been  convened  in  such  htief 
space  and  with  such  secret  expedition ;  and  even  more  unworthy 
of  belief,  that  they  could  have  been  found  in  the  wild  and  thinly- 
peopled  regions  of  the  Allegany.  His  doubt,  however,  yielded 
to  his  fear,  and  induced  him  to  accelerate  his  pace. 

His  Srst  cai'C  was  io  despatch,  on  that  night,  a  courier  to  Corn- 
wallis,  fo  inform  the  general  of  his  situation  and  ask  for  reinforce- 
ments. The  letter  which  bore  this  request  is  still  extant,  and  will 
show  that  even  in  tlie  difficult  juncture  in  which  we  have  presented 
the  writer  of  it,  his  boastful  ooniideaee  had  not  abandoned  him. 

Before  the  succeeding  dawn  he  was  again  in  motion,  directing 
his  hasty  march  towards  the  Cherckee  Ford  of  Biwad  river.  This 
poiathereachedat  sun-down.  His  journey  had  been  pursued,  thus 
far,  with  unremitting  industiy.  If  his  motions  had  coiTesponded 
to  his  affected  disesteem  of  his  enemy,  he  would  here  have  halted  for 
rest ;  but,  like  one  who  flies  with  the  superstitious  dread  of  a  goblin 
follower,  the  retreating  partisan  looked  over  his  shoulder  with  an 
unquiet  spirit,  and  made  a  sign  to  his  companions  still  to  pi'^a 
forward.  They  crossed  the  river  at  night,  and  did  not  halt  again 
until  they  had  traversed  some  six  or  eight  miles  beyond  the  further 
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The  anxiety,  suspense,  and  eager  expectation  of  fiutier  increased 
with  these  thickeniBg  demonstratioas  of  the  approach  of  a  period 
which  he  foresaw  must  be  decisive,  not  only  of  his  own  hopes,  but, 
in  a  great  degree,  of  the  hopes  af  his  country.  The  retreat  of 
Ferguson  towards  King's  Mountain,  which  now  lay  but  a  few  miles 
in  advanec,  was  a  visible  and  most  striking  type  of  the  vanishing 
power  which  for  a  brief  half-year  had  maintaiaed  its  domination  over 
the  free  spirits  of  the  south,  and  which  had  aimed,  by  a  cruel  and 
bloody  rule,  to  extinguish  all  that  was  generous  and  manly  in  these 
afBicted  provinces. 

Contenting  myself  with  tliia  rapid  survey  of  events  which,  of 
themselves,  possess  an  interest  that  would,  if  time  and  space  per- 
raitf^id  me,  have  justified  the  detail  of  a  volume,  I  go  back  to  tho 
r^ulai'  current  of  my  stoiy. 
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CUAPTEE  LV. 

rUB    WHIGB    COSTINOB    THEIR    MARCH. MIIJ)HED    IS    LEFT    BBniNB. 

The  araiy  of  mountaineei's  halted  at  Gilbert-town  only  until  a 
vidette  from  Williams  brought  tidings  of  Ferguson's  lat«  movft- 
ments.  These  reached  OampbeU  early  in  the  day  succeeding  his 
arrival  at  the  village,  and  apprised  him  that  Willianis  followed  on 
tiie  footsteps  of  the  British  partisan,  and  would  expect  to  unite  his 
force  with  that  of  the  allied  volunteers  at  the  Cowpena— (a  field  not 
yet  distinguished  in  story) — whither  he  expected  to  arrive  on  the 
following  day.  Campbell  determined,  in  consec[uence,  to  hasten  to 
this  quarter. 

The  present  position  of  Mildred,  notwithstanding  the  kind  sym- 
pathy with  which  every  one  regarded  her,  was  one  that  wrought 
severely  upon  her  feelings.  She  had  heretofore  encountered  the 
hardships  of  her  journey,  and  home  herself  through  the  trials,  so 
unaccustomed  to  her  sex,  with  a  spirit  that  had  quailed  before  no 
obstacle.  But  now,  finding  herself  in  the  ti-ain  of  an  army  just 
moving  forth  to  meet  ita  enemy,  with  all  the  vii^itudes  and  peril 
of  battle  in  prospect,  it  was  with  a  sinking  of  tie  heart  she  had  not 
hitheito  known,  that  she  felt  herself  called  upon  to  choose  between 
file  alternative  of  accompanying  them  in  their  march,  or  being  left 
behind.  To  adopt  the  first  resolve,  she  was  painfully  conscious 
would  bring  her  to  witness  scenes,  and  perhaps  endure  privations, 
the  very  thought  of  which  made  her  shudder  ;  whilst,  to  remain  at 
a  distance  from  the  theatre  of  events  in  which  she  was  so  deeply  con- 
cerned, was  a  thought  that  suggested  many  anxious  fears,  not  less 
intolerable  than  the  untried  sufferings  of  the  campaign.  She  had, 
thus  far,  braved  all  dangers  for  the  sake  of  being  near  to  Butler; 
aiid  now  to  hesitate  or  stay  her  step,  when  she  had  almost  reached 
tlie  very  spot  of  hia  captivity,  and  when  the  fortunes  of  war  might 
soon  throw  her  into  his  actual  presence,  seemed  to  her  like  abaa- 
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doniiig  ]ier  duty  at  tlie  most  crititdl  moment  of  trial.  She  was 
aware  that  lie  was  in  tlie  camp  of  the  enemy  ;  tiat  this  ejiemy  was 
Jilcely  to  he  overtaken  and  brought  to  combat ;  and  it  was  with  a 
magnified  terror  tbat  she  summoned  up  to  Ler  imagination,  tlie 
possible  mischances  which  might  befel  Arthur  Butler  in  tlie  inflic- 
tion of  some  summary  act  of  vengeance  provoked  by  tke  exaspera- 
tion of  conflict.  "  I  have  tempted  the  dangers  of  flood  and  storm 
for  him — of  forest  and  field — noon-day  battle  and  midnight  assault," 
she  said,  with  an  earnestness  that  showed  she  had  staken  all  doubts 
from  her  mind ;  "  I  have  taken  my  vow  of  devotion  ta  his  safety— 
to  be  performed  with  such  fidelity  as  befits  the  sacred  bond  between 
us.  I  will  not  blendi  now,  in  the  last  stmggle,  though  perils 
thicken  around  me.     I'm  prepai'ed  for  tke  worst." 

Allen  Musgrove,  Robinson,  and  Henry  combated  this  resolve 
with  joint  expostulation,  urging  upon  Mildi'ed  tlie  propriety  of  her 
tarrying  in  Uie  village,  at  least  until  tlie  active  operations  of  the 
army  wei'e  terminated — an  event  tliat  miglit  be  expected  in  a  few 
days.  But  it  was  not  until  Campbell  himself  remonstrated  with 
her  against  the  indiscretion  of  her  purpose,  and  promised  to  afl:brd 
her  the  means  of  repairing  to  the  scene  of  action  at  any  moment 
she  might  think  her  presence  there  useful,  that  she  relinquished 
her  determ  t  to  mp  y  the  army  on  its  present  expedition. 
It  was,  in         eq  It  m  tely  arranged  that  she  should  remain 

in  the  qirtej  dltl  n  Gilbert-town,  attended  by  the 
miller  ai  d  h  1  It  wl  1st  few  soldiers  were  to  be  detailed 
as  a  gua  d  t     h     i  W  th  this  train  of  attendants,  she  was 

to  be  left  at  1  b  tj  t  dia  a  n  ■«■  to  the  centre  of  events  as  her 
considerate  and  f  thf  1        ns  11    ,  Allen  Musgrove,  might  deem 

Anoth  f  =s  t    her  arose  out  of  the  sep^ratjon 

which  she  was  about  to  endure  from  the  sergeant  and  her  brother 
Henry.  Horse  Shoe,  swayed  by  an  irresistible  and  aftectiomte 
longing  to  he  present  at  the  expected  passage  of  arms,  which  might 
so  materially  affect  the  fortunes  of  his  captive  fellow-sokher,  Butloi', 
bad  represented  to  Mildred  the  value  of  the  services  he  might  ha 
able  to  render ;  and  as  the  friendly  aolidtnde  of  the  miller  and  his 
daughter  left  nothing  within  their  power  to  be  supplied,  towards 
the  comfort  and  protection  of  the  lady,  she  did  not  refuse  her  con 
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sent  to  tliis  Lemporary  desertion — altiiough  it  naturally  awakened 
some  painful  sense  of  bereavement,  at  a  moment  wlien  her  excited 
feelings  most  required  tlie  consolation  of  friends. 

Henry,  captivated  with  the  prospect  of  military  adventure,  and 
mollified  in  his  own  esteem  by  tlie  importance  which  Stephen 
Foster  and  the  Kangers  playfully  assigned  to  his  position  in  the 
ranks,  had  so  far  lost  sight  of  the  special  duty  he  had  assumed,  aa 
his  sister's  companion,  that  he  now  resolutely  rebelled  against  all 
attempts  to  persuade  him  to  i-emain  in  tlie  village ;  and  Mildred, 
at  last,  upon  the  pledge  of  the  sergeant  to  Iteep  the  cadet  under 
his  own  eye,  reluctantly  yielded  to  a  demand  which  she  found  it 
almost  impossible  to  resist 

These  matters  being  settled,  it  was  not  long  before  Mildred  and 
Mary  Musgi'ove,  seated  at  the  window  of  the  house  which  had 
been  selected  as  their  present  abode,  saw  the  long  array  of  the 
army  glide  by  at  a  brisk  pace,  and  watched  the  careless  and 
laughing  faces  of  the  soldiers,  aa  ihey  filed  off  through  the 
only  street  in  the  villj^e,  and  toot  the  high  road  leading  south. 

The  troops  had  been  gone  for  several  hours,  and  Allen  Mnsgrove 
and  the  few  soldiers  who  had  been  left  behind,  had  scattered 
themselves  over  the  village,  to  get  rid  of  the  tedium  of  idleness  in 
tlie  gossip  of  the  scant  population  which  tlie  place  afforded. 
Mildred  had  retii-ed  to  a  chaiiiber,  and  Mary  loitered  from  place  to 
place  like  one  disturbed  with  care.  All  the  party  felt  that  deep 
sense  of  loneliness  which  is  so  acutely  perceptible  to  those  who 
suddenly  change  a  life  of  toil  and  incident  for  one  of  rest,  while 
events  of  busy  interest  are  in  expectation. 

"They  are  gone,  ina'am,"  said  Mary,  as  she  now  crept  into 
Mildred's  presence,  after  having  travelled  over  nearly  the  whole  vil- 
.  lage,  in  the  state  of  disquietude  I  have  desciibed ;  "  they  are  gone  at 
least  twenty  miles,  I  should  think,  by  this  time ;  and  I  never  would 
have  beheved  that  I  could  have  cared  so  much  about  people  I 
never  saw  before.  But  we  are  so  lonesome,  ma'am.  And  young 
Mister  Henry  Lindsay,  I  should  say,  must  be  getting  Ured  by  this 
dme  of  day.  As  for  the  matter  of  that,  people  may  get  tireder  by 
standing  still  than  by  going  on." 

"How  fer  do  they  march  to  day?"  :nc[uired  Mildred  ;  "have  you 
heard  your  father  say,  Mary  3" 
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"  I  lieard  Jtim  and  the  troopers  wbo  are  here  allow,"  replied  fJia 
msuden,  "  that  Colonel  Campbell  wouldn't  reach  Golonei  Williama 
before  to-morrow  afternoon.  They  said  it  was  good  fifty  miles' 
travel.  They  look  hke  brave  men — tJiem  that  marched  this  morn- 
ing, ma'am  ;  for  they  went  out  with  good  heart,  The  Lord  send 
that  through  Him  thoy  may  he  the  means  of  deliverance  to 
Major  Butler !" 

At  tlie  mention  of  this  name,  Mildred  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and  the  tears  trickled  through  her  fingew.  "  The  Lord 
send  it !"  she  repeated,  after  a  moment's  pause.  "  May  He,  ia  his 
mercy,  come  to  our  aid  I"  Then  uncovering  her  face,  and  dropping 
on  her  knees  beside  her  chair,  she  whispered  a  prayer  for  the 
success  of  those  who  had  lately  inarched  forth  against  the 
enemy. 

When  she  arose  from  this  posture,  she  went  to  the  window,  and 
there  stood  gazing  out  upon  the  quiet  and  imfrequented  street, 
running  over  in  her  mind  the  perils  to  which  her  brother  as  well 
as  BuUer  might  be  exposed,  and  summoning  to  her  imagioation 
the  thousand  subjects  of  solicitude,  which  her  present  state  of 
painful  expectation  migit  be  supposed  to  create  or  recall. 

"  We  will  set  forth  early  to-morrow,"  she  said,  addressing  her- 
self to  her  companion,  "  so  tell  your  father,  Mary.  We  will  follow 
the  brave  friends  who  have  left  us :  I  cannot  be  content  to  linger 
hehind  them.  I  will  sleep  in  the  lowliest  hovel,  or  in  the  common 
shelter  of  the  woods,  and  share  all  the  dangers  of  the  march, 
rather  than  linger  here  in  this  dreadful  state  of  donbt  and  silence. 
Tell  your  father  to  make  his  preparations  for  our  depai'ture  to- 
morrow :tllhml  tbd       other  day  ia  this  place." 

"Ishoild  th  k  migit  p  near  them,  ma'am,"  replied 
Mary,  "  ne  h  t    se        d  h  ar  what  was  going  on — which 

is  always     g     t      t&i    t  d     ot  get  ourselves  into  trouble 

neither.     I  y  f  th     w  uld  be  very  careful  of  us,  and 

keep  us  out  of  haim  s  way,  come  what  would.  And  it  is  distress- 
ing to  be  so  far  off,  when  you  don't  know  what's  going  to  turn  up. 
I  will  seek  my  father — who  I  believe  is  over  yonder  with  the 
troopers  at  the  shop,  talking  to  the  blacksmith — I  will  go  thera 
and  try  to  coax  him  to  do  your  bidding,  I  know  the  troopera 
want  it  more  than  we  do,  and  theyll  say  a  word  to  help  it  along," 
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"  Say  I  desire  to  have  it  so,  Mary.  I  can  take  no  refusal.  Hera 
I  will  not  stay  longer." 

Mary  left  the  apartment,  and  as  she  descended  the  steps,  she 
fell  lEto  a  niminatioii  which  arrested  her  progress  full  fiv^e  minutes, 
during  which  she  remained  mute  upon  the  stair-case,  "No 
■wonder  the  poor  dear  lady  wishes  to  go !"  was  the  ejaculation 
which  came  at  last  sorrowfully  from  her  heart,  with  a  long  sigh, 
and  at  the  same  time  tears  began  to  flow  :  "  no  wonder  she  wants 
to  be  near  Major  Butler,  who  loves  her  past  the  telling  of  it.  If 
John  Ramsay  was  there,"  she  added,  sobbing,  "  I  would  have 
followed  him — followed  him— yes,  if  I  died  for  it." 


HnjtcdbyGoOglc 


CHAPTER  LVI. 


Api'eb  leaving  Gilbert- town,  Campbell  moved  steadily  toward  tlia 
point  at  wliich  he  proposed  to  meet  Williams,  and  ty  aight-fall 
liad  a^^eomplislieii  about  one  half  of  the  jotimey,  Tlie  march  fur- 
nished Heniy  Lindsay  unalloyed  pleasure.  Every  incident  belong- 
ing to  it  awakened  the  fancies  which  he  had  indulged  in  refer- 
ence to  military  life,  and  he  was  delighted  in  the  contemplation 
of  this  actual  accomplishment  of  some  of  the  many  dreams  of 
glory  which  hia  boyish  romance  had  engendered  at  home. 
Besides,  being  a  favorite  of  those  in  command,  he  was  allowed  to 
ride  in  the  ranks  whenever  it  suited  his  pleasure,  and  Ui  amuse 
himself  with  what  subject  of  interest  the  journey  affoi'ded  ; 
whilst,  at  the  same  time,  he  found  his  personal  ease  so  much 
attended  to  as  to  leave  him  but  little  room  to  complain  of  the  dis- 
comfort or  toil  of  the  campaign. 

The  night  was  spent  in  the  woods,  and  it  was  scarcely  day-break, 
whep  the  exhilarating  though  harsh  clamor  of  the  horns  sum- 
moned the  troops  to  the  renewal  of  their  journey,  wliich  was  pur- 
sued until  the  afternoon,  when,  about  four  o'cloet,  they  reached 
the  border  of  the  tract  of  country  known  as  the  Cowpens.  Afar 
off,  occupying  a  piece  of  elevated  ground,  Campbell  was  enabled 
to  descry  a  considerable  body  of  cavalry,  whose  standard,  dress, 
and  eqm'pment,  even  at  this  distance,  sufficiently  made  known  to 
him  their  friendly  character, — a  fact  that  was  immediately  after- 
wards confirmed  by  the  report  of  some  videttea,  who  had  been 
stationed  upon  the  road  by  which  Campbell  advanced.  A  brief 
interval  brought  the  two  parties  togetlier,  and  the  force  of  the 
allied  bands  was  thus  augmented  by  the  addition  of  our  gallant 
fiiend  Williams,  at  the  head  of  fom'  hundred  sturdy  companions. 

"Make  a  short  speech  of  it,"  said  Shelby,  addressing  Wiiliains, 
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after  that  ofEeer  bad  ridden  into  tlie  circle  of  his  oamrades,  and 
had  exchanged  with  them  a  friendly  greeting,  "  you  have  been 
busy,  fellow-soldier,  whilst  we  wei'e  waiting  to  see  the  grass  grow. 
What  has  become  of  the  runaway  ?" 

"  He  left  this  spot  but  yesterday,"  replied  Williams  ;  "  Ferguson 
has  something  of  tlie  bull-dog  in  him  :  his  retreat,  now  that  be  is 
forced  to  it,  is  surly  and  slow  ;  lie  stops  to  snarl  and  growl  as  if  lie 
defied  us  to  follow  bim.  If  he  had  but  stood  his  ground  here,  we 
should  have  had  him  iu  as  pretty  a  field  as  one  might  desire. 
Devil  thank  him  for  bis  piiidence  !  But  he  is  now  at  tbe  Cherokee 
Ford  of  Broad  river— so  I  conjecture,  by  the  report  of  my  scouts 
— hard  upon  tbiity  miles  from  here,  on  iiis  way  towards 
Charlotte." 

"  Say  you  so  !"  exclaimed  Campbell ;  ",  then,  by  my  faitb,  we 
have  no  time  to  lose  !  Gentlemen,  we  will  rest  but  an  hour,  and 
then  to  it,  for  a  night  march.  Pick  me  out  your  best  men  and 
stoutest  horses  ;  leave  tlie  footmen  bebind,  and  tbe  weakest  of  the 
cavalry.  This  fellow  may  take  it  into  his  head  to  show  liis  heels. 
If  I  can  but  tread  upon  tbe  tail  of  the  copperhead  with  one  foot, 
he  will  throw  himself  into  bis  coil  for  fight, — that's  the  nature  of 
the  beaat, — and  after  that,  if  need  be,  we  can  threaten  him  until 
all  our  force  arrives,  Shelby,  look  to  tlie  immediate  execution  of 
this  order." 

"  That's  glorious,  sergeant,"  said  Henry,  who,  with  his  cora- 
panion,  Kobinson,  had  stolen  up  to  tiie  skirts  of  ti)e  circle  of 
officers  during  this  conference,  and  had  heard  Campbell's  order. 
"  I  am  of  this  party,  whoever  goes.  Colonel  Campbell,"  he  added, 
with  tbe  familiarity  of  his  privilege,  "  the  Rangers  are  ready  for 
you,  at  any  rate." 

"  There's  a  mettlesome  colt,"  said  Campbell,  laughing  and  speak- 
ing to  the  officers  around  him,  "that  bird  shows  fight  before  hia 
spurs  are  grown.  Pray,  sir,''  he  continued,  addressing  Henry, 
"  what  command  bave  you  !" 

"  I  consider  myself  answerable  for  the  second  platoon  of  the 
Amherat  Rangei's,"  replied  Henry,  with  a  waggish  saudness,  "  and 
tbey  march  this  night,  whatever  happens." 

"  You  shall  serve  with  me  in  the  atafi",  master,"  said  Campbell, 
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playfully,  "  such  fiery  j"0UDg  blades  must  he  looked  after.  Get 
your  men  ready ;  you  shall  go,  I  promise  you." 

Henry,  delighted  at  the  notice  he  had  received,  rode  off  with 
alacrity  to  spread  the  news. 

The  council  broke  up,  aud  the  earliest  arrangements  were  set  on 
foot  to  make  the  draught  required  by  the  general  orders. 

Before  the  day  hfid  depai'ted,  nine  hundred  picked  men,  well 
mounted  and  equipped,  were  seen  spun'ing  forward  fram  tlie  line, 
and  biking  a  position  in  the  column  of  march,  which  was  now 
prepared  to  move.  All  the  principal  officer  of  the  army  accom- 
panied this  detachment,  in  which  were  to  be  seen  the  Amherst 
Rangers  with  their  redoubtable  recruits,  Henry  Lindsay  and  the 
sergeant. 

It  rained  during  the  night,  a  drcumstancc  ti.at,  however  it 
increased  the  toils  of  the  soldiers,  but  httle  abated  their  speed — 
and,  au  hour  before  daybreak,  they  had  reached  the  destined 
point  on  Broad  river :  but  the  game  had  disappeared.  Ferguson, 
as  we  have  seen,  had  pushed  his  march  oa  the  preceding  evening 
beyond  this  spot,  and  had  taken  the  road,  as  it  was  reported, 
towards  King's  mountain,  which  was  not  above  twelve  miles 
distant. 

A  few  hours  were  given  by  Campbell  to  the  refreshment  of  his 
troops,  who  halted  upon  the  bank  of  the  river,  where,  having 
lindied  their  fires  and  opened  their  wallets,  they  soon  found  fhem- 
selves  in  a  condition  that  pleasantly  contrasted  with  the  discomforts 
of  their  ride  during  the  night.  The  enemy  consisted  principally 
of  infantry — and  Campbel!,  having  gained  so  closely  upon  their 
footsteps,  felt  no  doubt  of .  overtaking  them  in  the  course  of  the 
day.  He,  therefore,  determined  («  allow  his  men  full  time  to 
recruit  their  strength  for  the  approa  h'n^    o  Q'  t 

The  rain  had  ceased  before  the  da  n  The  elouda  had  fled 
from  the  firmament  before  a  brisk  and  enl  ven  n^  a  t  imnal  breeae, 
and  the  sun  rose  with  unusual  splend  It  wis  o  e  of  those  dap 
■which  belong  to  October,  clear,  cool  and  exl  ila  at  ng— when  all 
animal  nature  seems  to  he  invigorate  1  by  b  eathu  <r  an  atmosphera 
of  buoyant  health.  For  more  than  an  hour  after  the  sun  had  cast 
his  broad  beams  over  the  landscape,  the  wearied  encampment  was 
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seen  st  1 1  d  a  lumber — the  camp-giia!^s  only,  aad  some  oeca- 
M     al  p  on  fatigue  service,  wei-e  to  bo  observed  in  motion. 

By  d  ^  ee  h  d  owsy  soldier's  woke  up,  refrealied  by  the  cliange 
of  h      n    lesb  than  by  the  repose  wMch  they  had  snatched  iu. 

the  short  moments  of  the  halt.  A  general  aummons,  at  last, 
brougiit  every  one  into  motion.  By  niae  o'clock  of  the  morning, 
the  army  were  in  condition  to  prosecute  their  march,  as  little 
wanting  in  alacrity  or  vigor  as  when  they  fiiBt  commenced  their 
labors ;  and,  at  the  hour  designated,  they  were  seen  to  prick  forth 
upon  their  way  witli  an  elaatic  movement  that  had  in  it  the  viva- 
city of  a  holiday  sport.  Even  our  young  martialist,  Henry,  bad 
become  so  inured  to  the  toils  of  the  road,  that  now,  with  the  aid 
of  a  sleep  which  llorse  Shoe  had  affeotionately  guarded  until  the 
last  moment — to  say  nothing  of  a  good  lunclieon  of  broiled  venison, 
which  the  boy  discussed  after, he  had  mounted  into  liis  saddle — 
he  might  be  considered  the  most  iight-heart«d  of  tlie  host. 

Towaidfi  noon,  the  army  reached  the  neighborhood  of  King's 
mountain.  The  scouts  and  parlies  of  the  advance  had  brought 
information  that  Ferguson  had  turned  aside  from  his  direct  road, 
and  tiAea  post  upon  tliis  eminence,  where,  it  was  evident,  be  meant 
to  await  the  attack  of  his  enemy.  Campbell,  therefore,  lost  no 
time  in  pushing  forward,  and  was  soon  rewarded  with  a  view  of 
the  object  of  his  pui'suit.  Some  two  or  three  miles  distant,  where 
an  opening  through  the  forest  first  gave  him  a  sight  of  the  mass 
of  highland,  he  could  indistinctly  discei'n  tlie  array  of  the  adverse 
army  peiched  on  the  very  summit  of  the  hill. 

The  mountain  consists  of  an  elongated  ridge,  rising  out  of  the 
bosom  of  an  uneven  country,  to  tlie  height  of  perhaps  five  hundred 
feet,  and  presenting  a  level  line  of  summit  or  crest,  fi-om  which  the 
earth  slopes  down,  at  its  southward  termination  and  on  each  side, 
by  an  easy  descent ,  whilst  northward,  it  is  detached  froia  highlands 
ot  infeiior  elevation  by  a  rugged  vtlley — thus  giving  it  the  cha- 
ricter  of  an  msulated  promontory,  not  exceeding  half  a  mile  in 
length  At  the  penod  to  which  our  storv  refers,  it  was  covered, 
except  in  a  tew  p-tt^hes  of  barren  field  or  bioken  ground,  with  a 
growth  ot  hpavv  timbei,  which  wis  so  fir  free  from  underwood  as 
m  no  great  degies  t>  emhaiiass  the  piasige  of  horsemen;  and 
through  tills  growth  the  eye  mit^ht  distinguish,  at  a  considerable 
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distanee,  the  occasional  masses  of  grey  roct  that  ^ 
huge  boTJdera  over  its  summit  and  sides. 

The  adjacent  I'egion,  lying  south  from  the  mountain,  was  par- 
tially cleared  and  in  cultivation,  presenting  a  limited  range  of  opea 
ground,  over  which  the  march  of  Campbell  might  have  been 
revealed  in  frequent  glinipsea  to  the  British  partisan,  for  some 
three  or  four  miles.  We  may  suppose,  therefore,  that  the  two 
antagonists  watched  each  other,  during  the  advance  of  the  ap- 
proaching army  across  tliis  district,  with  emotions  of  various  and 
deep  interest.  Campbell  drew  at  length  into  a  ravine  which, 
bounded  by  low  and  short  hills,  and  shaded  by  detached  portions 
of  the  forest,  partly  concealed  his  troops  from  the  view  of  the 
enemy,  who  was  now  not  mora  tlian  half  a  mile  distant.  The 
gorge  of  this  dell  or  narrow  valley  opened  imnaediately  towards 
tie  southern  termination  of  the  mountain ;  and  the  column  halted 
a  short  distance  within,  where  a  bare  knoll,  or  round,  low  hill, 
crowned  with  rock,  jutted  abniptly  over  the  road,  and  constituted 
tJie  only  impediment  that  prevented  each  jiarty  from  inspecting 
the  array  of  his  opponent. 

It  was  an  hour  after  noon,  and  the  present  halt  was  improved 
by  tlie  men  in  making  ready  for  battle.  Meanwhile,  the  chief 
ofBcers  met  together  in  front,  and  employed  their  time  in  surveying 
the  localities  of  the  ground  upon  which  they  were  soon  to  be 
brought  to  action.  The  knoll,  I  have  described,  fumislied  a 
favorable  position  for  this  observation,  and  thither  they  had  already 
repaired. 

I  turn  fi-omtle  graver  and  more  important  matters  which  may 
be  supposed  to  have  occupied  the  thoughts  of  the  leaders,  as  they 
were  grouped  together  on  the  broad  root,  to  a  subject  which  was, 
at  this  moment,  brought  to  tlieir  notice  by  the  unexpected  appear- 
ance of  two  females  on  horseback,  on  the  i-oad,  a  full  half  mile  in 
the  rear  of  the  army,  and  who  were  now  approaching  at  a  steady 
pace.  They  were  attended  by  a  man  who,  even  tlius  far  off, 
showed  the  sedateness  of  age ;  and,  a  short  space  behind  them, 
rode  a  few  files  of  troopers  in  military  array. 

It  was  with  mingled  feelings  of  surprise  and  admiradon  at  the 
courage  which  could  have  prompted  her,  at  such  a  time,  to  visit 
the  army,  that  the  party  recognised  JUldred  Lindsay  and  hei 
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attendants,  in  the  approaching  cavalcade.  Tliese  emotions  wora 
expressed  by  them  in  the  rough  and.  heai-ty  phrase  of  theii'  hiibitual 
and  familiar  intercourse. 

"  Let  me  beg,  gentlemen,"  said  Oamphell,  interrupting  them, 
"  that  you  speak  kindly  and  considerately  of  yonder  kdy.  By  my 
ho  I  ha  n  er  seen  man  or  woman  with  a  more  devoted  or 
br        h  P    r  girl  1 — she  has  nohly  followed  Butler  through 

hi,  affl  a   1  taken  her  share  of  suffering  with  a  spirit  Uiat 

sh  uld  b  g  li  ill  to  sliame.  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  who  has 
squ  d  1  to  camp,  even  from  her  father's  house,  speaks  of  a 
se  be  w  n  h  and  our  captive  friend,  that  tells  plainly  enough 
to  my  mind  of  sworn  faith  and  long-tried  love.  As  men  and  sol- 
diei-s,  we  should  reverence  it.  Williams,  look  carefully  to  her 
comfort  and  safety.  Go,  man,  at  once,  and  meet  her  on  the  road. 
God  grant  that  this  day  may  bring  an  end  to  liev  grief !" 

Williams  departed  on  his  mission,  and  when  he  met  the  lady, 
her  brother  and  the  sergeant  were  already  in  her  train, 

Allen  Musgrove  expkiined  the  cause  of  this  unlooked-for  appari- 
tion. The  party,  in- obedience  to  Mildred's  urgent  wish,  and 
scarcely  less  to  the  content  of  all  the  others,  had  quitted  their 
secluded  position  at  Gilbert-town  on  the  preceding  morning;  and 
learning  in  the  course  of  the  day  from  pei'soiis  on  the  road,  that 
Ferguson  had  moved  noithwards,  the  miller  had  taken  a  direction 
across  the  country  which  enabSed  him  to  intercept  the  army  at  its 
present  post,  with  little  more  than  half  the  travel  which  the  circuit- 
ous route  of  the  march  had  required.  They  had  passed  the  night 
under  a  friendly  roof  some  ten  or  tw%lve  miles  distant,  and  had 
oveiiaken  their  companions  at  the  critical  moment  at  which  they 
have  been  introduced  to  view. 

At  Mildred's  request  she  was  conducted  into  the  presence  of 
Campbell,  who  still  retained  his  station  on  the  knoll.  A  thought- 
ful and  amiable  deference  was  manifested  towards  her  by  the 
assembled  soldiers,  who  received  Ler  with  many  kind  and  encou- 
raging greetings.  That  air  of  pertarbation  and  timidity  which,  jn 
fapite  of  all  efforts  at  self-control,  the  novelty  of  her  position  and 
the  consciousness  of  the  dreadful  scene  at  hand  had  thrown  over 
her  demeanor,  gradually  began  to  give  way  before  tiie  as.surances 
and  sympathy  of  her  friends ;  and,  at  length,  she  became  suffi 
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eiently  self- possessed  to  loot  around  her  and  mark  the  events  ihat 
were  in  progress. 

The  important  moment  of  battle  drew  nigh,  and  tlie  several 
leaders  respeofdyely  took  their  leave  of  her,  with  an  exhortation  to 
be  of  good  cheer,  and  to  remain  at  her  present  post  under  the  charge 
of  her  trusty  companion,  the  miller,  who  was  fully  instmeted  by 
Campbell  as  to  the  course  he  should  take  for  the  lady's  safety,  in 
whatever  emergency  might  arise. 

Here  we  leave  her  for  a  moment,  whilst  we  cast  a  glance  at  the 
preparations  for  battle. 

It  was  three  o'clock  before  these  arrangements  were  completed, 
I  have  informed  ray  reader  that  tlie  mountain  terminated  imme- 
diately in  tmnt  of  the  outlet  from  the  narrow  dell  in  which  Camp- 
bell's army  had  halted,  its  bre^t  protruding  into  the  plain  only 
some  few  Imndred  paces  from  the  head  of  the  column,  whilst  the 
valley,  that  forked  both  right  and  left,  afforded  aa  easy  passage 
along  the  base  on  either  side,  Ferguson  occupied  the  very  summit, 
and  now  frowned  upon  hia  foe  from  the  midst  of  a  host  confident 
in  the  strength  of  Uieir  position,  and  exasperated  by  the  pursuit 
which  had  driven  them  into  this  fastness. 

Campbell  resolved  to  assail  this  post  by  a  spirited  attack,  at  the 
n  front  and  on  the  two  flanlcs.  "With  this  intent 
i  divided  into  three  equal  parts.  The  centi-e  was 
d  to  himself  and  Shelby  ;  the  right  was  assigned  to  Sevier 
and  M'Dowell ;  the  left  to  Cleveland  and  Williams.  These  two 
latter  parties  were  to  repair  to  their  respective  sides  of  the  mountain, 
and  the  whole  were  to  mal»e  the  onset  by  sealing  the  heights  as 
nearly  as  possible  at  the  same  instant. 

The  men,  before  they  marched  out  of  the  ravine,  had  dismounted 
and  picqueted  their  hoiBes  under  tlie  winding  shelter  of  the  hills  ; 
and,  being  now  separated  into  def-ached  columns  formed  in  solid 
order,  they  were  put  in  motion  to  reach  their  allotted  posts.  The 
Amhei-st  Rangers  were  retained  on  horseback  for  such  duty  as 
might  require  speed,  and  were  stationed  close  in  the  rear  of  Camp- 
bell's own  division,  which  now  merely  marched  from  behind  the 
shelter  of  the  knoll  and  halted  in  the  view  of  the  enemy,  until 
sufficient  delay  should  be  aflbrdad  to  tlie  flanking  divisions  to  attain 
their  ground. 
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Mildred,  attended  by  Alien  Musgrove  and  his  daughter,  atill 
maintained  her  position  on  the  knoll,  and  fi'om  this  height  sur- 
veyed the  preparations  for  combat  with  a  beating  heart  The  scene 
within,  her  view  was  one  of  intense  occupation.  The  air  of  stern 
resolve  that  sat  upon  every  brow  ;  tiie  silent  but  onward  movement 
of  the  masses  of  men  advancing  to  conflict ;  the  few  brief  and  quick 
woi-da  of  command  that  fell  from  the  distance  upon  her  ear ;  the 
sullen  beat  of  the  hoof  upon  the  sod,  as  an  occasional  horseman 
sped  to  and  fro  between  the  more  remote  bodies  and  the  centre 
division,  which  yet  stood  in  compact  phalanx  immediately  below 
her  at  the  foot  of  the  hill ;  tlien  the  breathless  anxiety  of  her  com- 
panions near  at  hand,  and  the  short  note  of  dread,  and  almoJ 
terror,  that  now  and  then  escaped  from  the  lips  of  Mary  Musgrov?, 
as  the  maiden  looked  eagerly  and  fearfully  abroad  over  the  p!aii> ; 
all  these  incidents  wrought  upon  her  feelings  and  caused  her  to 
ti'emble.  Yet,  amidst  these  novel  emotions,  she  was  not  insensible 
to  a  certain  lively  and  even  pleasant  interest,  arising  out  of  the 
picturesque  character  of  the  spectacle.  The  gay  sunshine  striking 
aslant  these  moving  battalions,  lighting  up  their  fringed  and  many- 
colored  huntjug-shiits,  and  casting  a  golden  hue  upon  their  brown 
and  weather-beaten  faces,  brought  out  into  warm  relief  the  chiei 
characteristics  of  this  peculiar  woodland  army.  And  Mildred  some- 
times forgot  her  fears  in  the  fleeting  inspiration  of  the  sight,  as  she 
watched  the  progress  of  an  advancing  eolumn — at  one  time 
moving  in  close  ranks,  with  the  serried  thicket  of  rifles  above  their 
heads,  and  at  another  deploying  into  files  to  pass  some  nai-row 
path,  along  which,  with  trailed  arms  and  bodies  bent,  they  sped 
with  the  pace  of  hunters  beating  the  hill-side  for  game.  The 
tattered  and  service-sti'icken  banner  that  shook  its  folds  in  the 
wind  above  these  detached  bodies,  likewise  lent  its  charm  of 
association  to  the  field  the  silence  and  steadfastness  of  the  array  in 
which  it  was  borne,  and  its  constant  onward  motion  ;  allowing  it  to 
be  encircled  by  strong  arms  and  stout  hearts. 

Turning  from  these,  the  lady's  eye  was  raised,  with  a  less  joyous 
glance,  towards  the  position  of  the  enemy.  Onthemostpromincnt 
point  of  the  mountain's  erest  she  could  descry  the  standard  of  Eng- 
land fluttering  above  a  concentrated  body,  whose  scarlet  unifoiins, 
as  the  sun  glanced  upon  them  through  the  forest,  showed  that  here 
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Ferguson  hid  [/oated  his  corps  of  regulars,  and  held  ttem  ready  to 
meet  tlie  attack  of  the  centre  division  of  the  assailants ;  whilst  the 
ghttering  of  bayonets  amidst  the  dark  foliage,  at  intervals,  rearward 
along  the  line  of  the  summit,  indicated  that  heavy  detachments 
were  stationed  in  this  quarter  to  guard  the  flanks.  The  marching 
and  countermarching  of  the  frequent  corps,  fi'Om  various  positions 
on  the  summit ;  the  speeding  of  officera  on  hoiBebact,  and  the 
occasional  movement  of  small  squadrons  of  dragoons,  who  were  at 
one  moment  seen  struggling  along  the  sides  of  the  ajountain,  and, 
at  another,  descending  towards  tlie  base  or  returning  to  the  sum- 
mit, disclosed  the  earnestness  and  activity  of  tlie  preparation  with 
which  a  courageous  soldier  may  be  supposed  to  make  ready  for 

It  was  with  a  look  of  sorrowful  concern  which  brought  tears  into 
her  eyes,  that  Mildred  gaaed  upon  this  host,  and  strained  her  vision 
in  the  vain  endeavor  to  catch  some  evidences  of  the  presence  of 
Arthur  Butler. 

"  We  both  look,  perchance,"  she  said  to  hei'sel^  "  at  this  very 
instant,  upon  yon  hateful  banner — and  with  the  same  avei'sion : 
but  oh,  with  what  more  painful  apprehension  it  is  my  fortune  to 
behold  it !  Little  does  he  tliinlj  that  Mildred's  eyes  are  turned 
upon  it.  Tis  well  he  does  not — his  noble  heart  would  chafe  itseK 
with  ten-fold  anguish  at  the  cruel  thraldom  that  separates  us.  Yes, 
'tis  well  he  does  not  dream  that  his  Mildred  is  here  to  witness  this 
dreadful  struggle,"  she  continued,  musing  over  the  subject  of  her 
grief,  "  it  might  tempt  him  to  some  rash  endeavor  to  break  bis 
bondage.  It  is  better  as  it  is ;  the  misery  of  the  thought  of  our 
afflictions  should  be  mine  only ;  the  brave  patience  of  a  manly 
soldier  is  bis,  and  should  not  he  embittered  with  sorrows  that  belong 
not  to  the  perils  of  war." 

"  Sister,"  said  Henry,  who  had  stolen  up  the  hill  unobsen-ed, 
and  now  stood  beside  Mildred,  "  take  courage  and  keep  a  good 
heart !  The  very  day  I  often  prayed  to  see  has  come— and  it  has 
come  sooner  tlian  you  promised  it  should.  Here  I  am  in  the  field, 
amongst  men,  and  no  play-game  is  it,  either,  to  keep  us  busy,  but 
downright  earnest  battle.  And  then,  dear  sister,  you  are  here  to 
look  on — isn't  that  a  piece  of  good  luck  ?" 

"  All,  brother,  I  could  talk  to  you  with  a  boastful  tongue  when 
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all  around  ua  was  peace  aud  security.  I  cannot  exliort  you  now. 
If  I  dare,  I  would  beg  you  to  stay  by  my  aide.  I  have  need  of 
your  comfort,  and  siiuddei-  witli  a  chilly  fear.  Henry,  that  small 
hand  of  yours  can  do  no  service  to-day — and  in  truth,  I  cannot  bear 
to  see  you  exposed  to  danger." 

"  In  fears,  sister !  Come  now,  this  is  not  like  you.  Hasn't  Ar- 
thur fought  many  a  day  and  often  t  And  didn't  you  set  him  on, 
with  good  brave  words  for  it  ?" 

"I  was  not  there  to  see  him,"  interrupted  Mildi'cd. 

"  Well,  sister,  I  must  get  to  my  post,"  said  Henry.  "  I  serve  as 
Mde-de-camp,  and  Hoi-se  Shoe  is  to  help  mo.  By-the-by,  Mildred, 
the  sergeant  is  uncommonly  silent  and  busy  to-day.  He  smells 
this  battle  like  an  old  soldier,  and  I  heai'd  him  give  a  few  hmts  to 
Campbell,  concerning  the  mai'ching  up  yonder  hill : — ^he  told  him 
the  column  should  not  display  until  they  got  neai'  the  top,  as  Fer- 
guson haa  no  cannon ;  and  the  Colonel  took  it  very  gladly.  Hoise 
Shoe,  moreover,  thinks  we  will  beat  tJiem — and  the  men  have 
great  dependence  on  what  he  says.  I  shall  not  lose  sight  of  him 
to-day." 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  Heniy,"  exciai)ned  Mildred,  "my  dear 
brotlfer,  do  not  think  of  following  the  sei'geant !  I  cannot  part 
with  you,"  she  added,  with  great  earnestness ;  "  it  is  an  awful  time 
for  brother  aJid  sister  to  separate— stay  with  me," 

The  cadet  turned  a  look  npon  his  sister  of  surprise,  at  the  new 
light  in  which  her  present  f 'lare  represented  her. 

"I  thought,  Mildred,"  hi  said,  "  you  were  brave.  Hav'n't  we 
come  all  this  way  from  home  to  assist  Butler  1  And  are  you  now, 
for  the  ilrst  time — just  when  we  are  going  to  pluck  him,  from  the 
midst  of  the  wolves  upon  that  mountain— are  you  now  to  weep  and 
play  the  coward,  sister  ? 

"  Go,  go !"  said  Mildred,  as  she  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hand, 
"  bat,  dear  Henry,  remember  you  have  a  weak  arm  and  a  slendei 
frame,  and  are  not  expected  to  take  upon  you  the  duties  of  a  man." 

"  Besides,"  said  Maiy  Musgrove,  who  had  been  a  silent  and  per- 
plexed witness  of  this  scene,  and  who  now  put  in  her  word  of 
counsel,  out  of  the  fulness  of  her  heart,  "  besides.  Mister  Heniy 
Lindsay,  what  trouble  would  it  give  to  Sergeant  Robinson,  andall 
the  rest  of  them,  if  you  should  get  lost  scamperinrr  about  the  hills, 
25 
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and  they  shouldn't  know  where  to  find  you  t  It  would,  take  up  so 
much  of  their  precious  time  in  looting  for  jou. :  and,  I  am  sure, 
they  havVt  much  to  spare  I" 

"  You  are  as  valiant  aa  a  mouse,"  replied  Henry,  laughing, "  and 
monstrous  wise,  Mary  Musgrove.  Do  you  take  care  of  my  sister, 
and  speak  a  word  now  and  then  to  keep  up  her  spirits— that  is,  if 
yoiiT  tongue  doesn't  gTow  too  thick  with  fright.  Your  teeth  chat- 
ter now.  A  kiss,  Mildred.  There  :  God  bless  you  1  I  must  get 
to  my  post." 

With  these  words,  Henry  bounded  off  towards  the  valley  to 
rejoin  bis  comrades.  Half  way,  he  met  Allen  Mnsgrove,  who  was 
now  on  his  return  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  whence  he  bad  withdrawn 
for  a  brief  space  to  hold  .some  convei'se  with  Robinson. 

"  A  word,"  smd  Allen  to  Heniy,  as  ihey  met ;  "  you  are  but  a 
stripling.  Eemember  that  this  day's  work  is  to  be  wrought  by 
men  of  might — those  who  are  keen  of  eye  ^nd  steady  of  foot.  In 
the  tempest  of  battle  your  weight.  Mister  Hemy,  would  be  tut  as 
a  feather  in  the  gale.  Tet  in  this  fight  none  might  be  crushed 
whose  ^1  would  bring  more  anguish  than  yomB.  Let  me  beg 
you,  as  a  rash  and  thoughtless  youth,  to  think  of  that.  TIio  good 
lady,  your  sistei' — " 

"I  cannot  stay  to  hear  yoii,"  interrupted  Henry;  "the  column  is 
beginning  to  move." 

And  in  a  moment  be  was  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 
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EvKRr  coi-ps  was  now  in  motion,  and  the  two  flanking  divisions 
were  soon  lost  to  view  in  tlie  intervening  forest.  An  incident  of 
some  interest  to  our  story  makes  it  necessary  tliat  we  sliould,  for 
a  moment,  follow  the  tract  of  Cleveland  in  his  march  upon  the 
kft  side  of  the  mountain. 

The  principal  i-oad  of  travel  northwards  extended  along  the  valley 
on  this  aide ;  and  upon  this  road  Cleveland  and  Williams  con- 
ducted their  men,  unljl  they  arrived  at  a  point  snffioiently  remot« 
to  enable  them,  by  ascending  the  height,  to  place  themselves  in 
Fei^uson's  rear.  They  had  just  reached  this  point  when  they 
encountered  a  picquet  of  the  enemy,  which,  after  a  few  shots,  retired 
hastily  up  the  mountain. 

The  little  outpost  had  scarcely  begun  to  give  ground,  before 
the  leading  companies  of  the  Whigs  had  their  attention  drawn  to 
the  movements  of  a  small  party  of  horsemen  who  at  that  moment 
appeared  in  sight  upon  the  road,  some  distance  in  advance.  They 
were  approaching  the  American  column  ;  and,  as  if  taken  by  siir- 
prise  at  the  appearance  of  this  force,  set  spurs  to  their  horses  and 
made  an  effort  to  ride  beyond  the  reach  of  Cleveland  s  fire,  whilst 
they  took  a  direction  op  the  mountain  towards  Ferguson's  strong 
hold.  From  the  equipment  of  these  individual^  it  might  have 
been  inferred  that  they  were  two  gentlemen  cf  s  me  dist  n  ti  Q 
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connected  witlx  the  royal  army,  attended  by  their  servants,  and 
now  about  aniving,  after  a  long  journey,  at  the  Bntish  camp. 
The  first  was  habited  in  the  uniform  of  an  officer,  was  well  mounted, 
and  displayed  a  hght  and  active  figure,  which  appeared  to  advan- 
tage in  the  dexterous  management  of  his  horse.  The  second  was 
a  gentleman  in  a  plmn  riding  costume,  of  slender  and  well-tnit 
proportions,  and  manifestly  older  than  his  companion.  He  rode  a 
powerfiil  and  spirited  horse,  with  a  confidence  and  command  not 
inferior  to  those  of  his  associates.  The  others  in  attendance,  fTOm 
their  position  in  the  rear,  and  from  the  heavy  portmanteaus  that 
encumbered  their  saddles,  we  might  have  no  difficulty  in  conjectur- 
ing to  be  menials  in  the  service  of  the  two  first. 

The  couiee  taken  by  this  party  brought  them  obliquely  across 
the  range  of  the  fire  of  the  "Whigs. 

"  It  is  a  general  o£3cer  and  his  aide,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  sub- 
alterns in  the  advance.  "Ho  there!  Stand.  You  are  my 
prisoners  I" 

"Spur,  spur,  and  away  I,  For  God's  sake,  fly!"  shouted  the 
younger  of  the  two  horsemen  to  his  companion,  as  he  dashed  the 
rowels  into  his  steed  and  fled  up  the  mountain.  "Push  for  the 
top — one  moment  more  and  we  are  out  of  reach !" 

"  Stop  tliem,  at  aU  hazards !"  vociferated  Cleveland,  the  instant 
his  eye  fell  upon  them.  "  Quick,  lads — level  your  pieces— they 
are  messengers  from  ComwalMs.  Eein  up,  or  I  fire !"  he  called 
aloud  after  the  flying  cavalcade. 

The  appeal  and  the  threat  were  unheeded.  A  score  of  men  left 
the  ranks  and  ran  some  distance  up  the  mountain  side,  and  their 
shots  whistled  through  the  forest  after  the  fugitives.  One  of  the  atr 
tendants  was  seen  to  fall,  and  his  horse  to  wheel  round  and  run  back, 
with  a  frightened  pace,  to  the  valley.  The  scarlet  uniform  of  the 
younger  horseman,  conspicuous  through  the  foliage  some  distance 
up  the  mountain,  showed  that  he  had  escaped.  His  elder  com- 
rade, when  the  smoke  cleared  away,  was  seen  also  beyond  the 
reach  of  Cleveland's  fire ;  but  his  altered  pace  and  hia  relaxed  seat 
in  his  saddle,  made  it  apparent  that  he  had  received  some  hurt 
This  was  confirmed  when,  still  nearer  to  the  summit,  the  str.inger 
was  seen  to  fall  upon  his  horse's  neck,  and  thence  to  be  lifted 
to  the  ground  by  three  or  four  soldiers  who  had  hastened  to  hia  relief. 
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These  incidents  scarcely  occupied  more  time  in  tlieir  per- 
formanc*  tJtan  I  have  taken  in  the  nan'ative ;  and  a!l  reflection 
npOE  them,  for  the  present,  was  lost  in  the  uproar  and  coramotion 
of  the  bloody  scene  that  succeeded. 

Meanwhile,  Campbell  and  Shelby,  each  at  the  head  of  his  men 
in  the  centre  division  of  the  army,  steadily  commenced  the  ascent 
of  the  mountain.  A  long  interval  ensued,  in  which  nothing  was 
heard  but  the  ti'amp  of  the  soldiers  and  a  few  words  of  almost 
whispered  command,  as  they  scaled  tiie  height ;  and  it  was  not 
until  they  had  nearly  reached  tlie  summit  that  the  first  peal  of 
battle  broke  upon  the  sleeping  echoes  of  the  mouatain. 

Campbell  here  deployed  into  line,  and  his  men  strode  briskly 
upwards  until  they  had  come  within  musket-shot  of  the  Britfeh 
regulars,  whose  ahaip  and  prolonged  yolleys,  at  this  instant, 
suddenly  burst  forth  from  the  crest  of  the  hill.  Peal  after  peal 
rattled  along  the  mountain  side,  and  volumes  of  smoke,  silvered 
by  the  hght  of  the  sun,  rolled  over  and  enveloped  the  com- 
batants. 

When  the  breeze  had  partially  swept  away  this  cloud,  and  opened 
glimpses  of  the  battle  behind  it,  the  troops  of  Campbell  were  seen 
recoiling  before  an  impetuous  charge  of  the  bayonet,  in  which 
Ferguson  himself  led  the  way.  A  sudden  halt  by  the  retreating 
Whigs,  and  a  stem  fi'ont  steadfastly  opposed  to  the  foe,  checked 
the  ardor  of  his  pursuit  at  an  early  moment,  and,  in  turn,  he  was 
discovered  retiring  towards  his  original  ground,  hotly  followed  by 
the  mountaineers.  Again,  the  same  vigorous  onset  from  the 
royalists  was  repeated,  and  again  the  shaken  bauds  of  Campbell 
rallied  and  turned  back  the  rush  of  battle  towards  the  summit. 
At  last,  panting  and  spent  wilh  the  severe  encounter,  both  parties 
stood  for  a  space  eyeing  each  other  with  deadly  rage,  and  waiting 
only  to  gathei'  breath  for  the  renewal  of  the  strife. 

At  this  juncture,  the  distant  firing  heard  from  either  flauk 
furnished  evidence  that  Sevier  and  Cleveland  had  both  come  in 
contact  with  the  enemy.  The  uprising  of  smoke  above  the  trees 
showed  the  seat  of  the  combat  to  be  below  the  summit  on  the 
mountain  sides,  and  that  the  enemy  had  there  h^lf-way  met  hie. 
foe ;  whilst  the  shouts  of  the  soldiers,  alternating  between  the 
parties  of  eitlier  army,  no  leas  distinctly  proclaimed  the  fact  that, 
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at  these  remote  points,  tlie  field  was  disputed  with  bloody  resolu- 
tion and  various  success. 

It  would  overtask  my  poor  faculty  of  description,  to  give  my 
teadei'  even  a  faint  picture  of  this  rugged  battle-field.  During  the 
pause  of  the  combatants  of  tie  centre,  Campbell  and  Shelby  were 
seen  rid  ng  aloug  tlie  1  ne,  aad  by  speech  and  gesture  encouraging 
ibe:r  sold  er6  to  still  n  tve  detennined  eftbrta.  Little  need  was 
there  for  exho  tat  oi  r-ige  seemed  to  liave  refreshed  the  ati'engtli 
of  the  men  wh  w  tli  1  ud  and  fierce  huzzas,  rushed  again  to  the 
encounter  They  ere  met  witli  a  defiance  not  less  eager  than 
their  own  ,  and,  fo  a  t  me,  tlie  battle  was  again  obscured  under 
the  thick  haze  engendered  by  the  incessant  discharges  of  fii-e-arma. 
From  this  gloom,  a  yell  of  tiiumpb  was  sometimes  heard,  as 
momentaiy  success  inspired  those  who  .struggled  within ',  and  the 
frequent  twinkle  of  polished  steel  glimmering  thTOugh  the  murky 
atmosphere,  and  the  occasional  appaidtion  of  a  speeding  horseman, 
aeen  for  an  instant  as  he  came  into  the  clear  light,  told  of  the 
dreadful  earn^tuess  and  zeal  with  which  the  unseen  hosts  bad 
now  joined  in  conflict.  The  impression  of  this  contact  was  various. 
Parts  of  each  force  broke  before  their  antagonists ;  and  in  those 
spots  where  the  array  of  the  fight  might  be  discerned  through 
the  shade  of  the  forest  or  the  smoke  of  battle,  both  royalists  and 
Whigs  were  found,  at  tlie  same  instant,  to  have  driven  back 
detached  fragments  of  their  opponents.  Foemen  were  mingled 
hand  to  hand,  through  and  among  their  adverse  ranks ;  and  for  a 
time  no  conjecture  might  be  indulged  as  to  the  aide  to  which 
victory  would  turn. 

The  flanking  detachments  seemed  to  have  fallen  into  the  same 
confusion,  and  might  have  been  seen  retreating  and  advancing 
upon  tie  rough  slopes  of  the  mountain,  in  partisan  bodies, 
separated  from  their  lines ;  thus  giving  to  tie  scene  an  air  of 
bloody  riot,  more  resembling  the  sudden  insurrection  of  mutineers 
from  the  same  ranks,  than  the  orderly  war  of  trained  soldiers. 

Tlirough  the  din  and  disorder  of  this  fight,  it  is  fit  ■ftiat  I  should 
take  time  to  mark  the  wanderings  of  Galbraith  Eobinson,  whose 
exploits  this  day  would  not  ill  deserve  the  pen  of  Froissart.  The 
doughty  aet^ant  had,  for  a  time,  retained  his  past  in  the  ranks 
of  the  Amherst  Rangers,  and  with  them  had  travelled  towards  the 
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mountain  top,  close  in  tlie  rear  of  OampbeJl's  line.  But  wlien  the 
troops  had  recoiled  before  the  frequent  charges  of  the  royalists, 
finding  his  station,  at  heat,  but  th&t  of  an  JBaeldve  speetator,  he 
made  no  scruple  of  deserting  his  companions  and  trying  his  fortune 
CB  the  field  in  eueh  form  of  adventure  as  beat  suited  his  temper. 
With  no  other  weapon  than  his  custoiaary  rifle,  he  stood  his 
ground  when  others  reti'eated;  and  saw  the  ebb  and  flow  of  "flight 
and  chaos"  swell  round  him,  according  to  tlie  varying  destiny  of 
the  day.  In  these  difScuilies,  it  was  his  good  fortune  to  escape 
unhurt ;  a  piece  of  luck  that  may,  perhaps,  be  attributed  to  the 
coolness  with  which  he  either  galloped  over  an  adversary  or  around 
him,  as  the  emergency  rendered  most  advisable. 

In  the  midst  of  this  busy  occupation,  at  a  moment  when  one  of 
the  TcSuxes  of  battle  brought  him  almost  to  the  summit,  he  descried 
a  small  party  of  British  di'agoons,  stationed  some  distance  in  tha 
rear  of  Fei^son's  line,  whose  detached  position  seemed  to  infer  soma 
duty  unconnected  with  the  general  fight.  In  the  midst  of  th^e,  he 
thought  he  recognised  the  figure  and  dress  of  one  familiar  to  his 
eye.  The  person  thus  singled  out  by  the  sergeant's  glance  stood 
bai'O-hcaded  upon  a  projeetJEg  mass  of  rock,  apparently  looking 
with  an  eager  gaze  towards  the  distant  combat.  No  sooner  did 
the  conjecture  that  this  might  he  Arthur  Butler  flash  across  his 
thought,  than  he  turned  his  steed  back  upon  the  path  by  which  ha 
had  ascended,  and  rode  with  haste  towards  the  Eangers. 

"  Stephen  Foster,"  he  said,  as  he  galloped  up  to  the  lieutenant, 
and  drew  his  attention  by  a  tap  of  the  hand  upon  his  shoulder,  "  I 
have  business  for  you,  man — you  are  but  wasting  your  time  here — 
pick  me  out  a  half-dozen  of  your  best  fellows  and  bring  tbem  with 
you  after  me.     Quick — Stephen — quick !" 

The  lieutenant  of  the  Eangers  collected  the  desired  party  and 
rode  after  the  sergeant,  who  now  conducted  this  handfiil  of  men 
with  as  much  rapidity  as  the  broken  character  of  the  ground 
allowed,  by  a  circuit  for  a  cousiderable  distance  along  tlie  right  side 
of  the  mountain,  until  they  reached  the  top.  The  poiat  at  which 
they  gained  the  summit  brought  them  between  Ferguson's  line  and 
the  dragoons,  who,  it  was  soon  perceived,  were  the  party  charged 
■with  the  custody  of  Butler,  and  who  had  been  thus  detached  in  tha 
rear  for  tlie  more  safe  guardianship  of  the  prisoner     Horse  Shoe's 
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mano  nvit  udd  completely  cut  tlicm  oft  fi  m  then  ti  onda  in  front, 
and  they  liad  no  lesoiir  c  but  to  defend  tliemselves  against  the 
threatened  lisanlt,  oi  fiy  toworls  the  pntie?  ivho  were  at  thia 
moment  enjraged  with  the  flankmg  divisions  ot  the  Whi^.  They 
weie  taten  by^urptae — ani  Hor«e  Shoe  percenmg  the  import- 
ance of  an  unmediate  attick  d'^shed  onwards  al  ng  the  ridge  of 
the  mountain  with  preupitate  aj  eed  calhng  out  to  his  companions 
to  follow.  In  a  moment  the  dragoons  were  engaged  m  a  desperate 
pell-mell  witli  the  Rangei's. 

"  Upon  (iiem,  Stephen  I  Upon  them  bravely,  my  lads !  Huzza 
for  Major  Butler  I  Fling  the  major  across  your  saddle — the  first 
that  reaches  him,"  shouted  the  sergeant  with  a  voice  that  was  heard 
above  all  the  nproar  of  battle.  "  "What  ho— James  Cnrry !"  he 
cried  out,  as  soon  as  he  detected  the  presence  of  his  old  acquaint- 
ance in  thia  throng ;  "  stand  yonr  ground,  if  you  are  a  man  1" 

The  person  to  whom  this  challenge  was  directed  had  made  an 
effort  to  escape  towards  a  party  of  his  friends,  whom  he  was  about 
summoning  fo  his  aid  ;  and  in  the  attempt  had  already  ridden  some 
distance  into  the  wood,  whither  the  sergeant  had  eagerly  followed 
him. 

"  Ah  ha,  old  Truepenny,  are  you  there  ?"  exclaimed  Cuny, 
turning  short  upon  his  pursuer,  and  affecting  to  laugh  as  if  in 
scorn.  "  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,  well  met  !"  he  added  sternly, 
"  I  have  not  seen  a  better  sight  to-day  than  that  fool's  head  oi 
yours  upon  this  hill.  No,  not  even  when  just  now  Patrick  Fergu- 
son sent  your  yelping  ours  back  to  hide  themselves  behind  the 

"  Come  on,  James !"  ciied  Horse  Shoe,.  "  I  have  no  time  to  talk. 
We  have  an  old  reckoning  to  settle,  which,  perhaps,  you  mought 
remember.  I  am  a  man  of  my  word  ;  and,  besides,  I  have  set  my 
eye  npon  Major  Butler,"  he  added,  with  a  tone  and  look  that 
were  both  impressed  with  tlie  fierce  passion  of  the  scene  around 

"  The  devil  blast  you,  and  Major  Butler  to  boot !"  excliunied 
Curry,  roused  by  Horse  Shoe's  air  of  defiance.  "  To  it,  bully !  It  shall 
be  short  work  between  ns,  and  bloody,"  he  shonted,  as  he  dis- 
charged a  pistol-shot  at  the  sergeant's  breast ;  which  failing  to  take 
effect,  he  flung  the  weapon  upon  the  ground,  brandbhed  his  sword, 
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and  s])un'ed  immediately  against  hia  ohallengei-.  Ihe  sweep  of  the 
broadsword  fell  upon  the  barrel  of  Horse  Shoe's  uplifted  rifle,  and 
in  the  next  instant  the  broad  hand  of  our  lusty  jeoman  had  seized 
the  trooper  by  the  collar  and  dra^;ed  him  from  Isia  hoi'se.  The 
two  soldiers  came  to  the  ground,  locked  in  a  mutual  embrace ;  and, 
for  a  brief  moment,  a  desperate  trial  of  strength  was  exhibited  in 
the  effort  to  gain  their  feet. 

"  I  have  you  there,"  said  Bobinson,  aa  at  length,  with  a  flusli^d 
cheek,  quick  breath,  and  blood-shot  eye,  he  rose  from  the  eai-th 
and  shook  the  dragoon  from  him,  who  fell  backwards  on  his  knee. 
"  Curse  you,  James  Ouny,  for  a  fool  and  villain !  You  almost 
drive  me,  against  my  will,  to  the  taking  of  your  life.  I  don't  want 
your  blood.  Yon  are  beaten,  man,  and  must  say  so.  I  grant  you 
qnarter  upon  condition — " 

"Look  to  yourself  1  I  ask  no  terms  from  you,"  interrupted 
Curry,  aa  suddenly  springing  to  his  feet,  he  now  made  a  second 
pass,  which  was  swnng  with  such  unexpected  vigor  at  the  head  of 
his  adversary,  that  Horse  Shoe  had  barely  time  to  catch  the  blow, 
as  before,  upon  his  rifle.  The  broadsword  was  broken  by  the 
stroke,  and  one  of  the  fragments  of  the  blade  struck  the  sergeant 
upon  the  forehead,  inflicting  a  wound  that  covered  his  face  with 
blood.  Horse  Shoe  I'celed  a  step  or  two  from  his  ground,  and 
clubbing  the  rifle,  as  it  is  called,  by  grasping  the  ban'el  towards 
the  muzzle,  he  paused  but  an  instant  to  dash  the  blood  from  his 
brow  with  his  hand,  and  then,  with  one  lusty  sweep,  to  which  his 
sudden  anger  gave  both  precision  and  energy,  he  brought  the  piece 
fi^ll  upon  the  head  of  his  foe,  with  such  fatal  effect  as  to  bury  the 
lock  in  the  trooper's  brain,  whilst  the  stock  was  shattered  into 
spiinters.  Curry,  almost  without  a  groan,  fell  dead  across  a  Sedge 
of  rock  at  his  feet. 

"  The  grudge  is  done,  and  the  fool  has  met  bis  desarvings,"  was 
Horse  Shoe's  brief  comment  upon  the  event,  aa  he  gaaed  sullenly, 
for  an  instant,  upon  the  dead  corpse.  He  had  no  time  to  tarry. 
The  rest  of  hia  party  were  still  engaged  with  the  troopers  of  the 
guart!,  who  now  struggled  to  preserve  the  custody  of  their  prisoner. 
The  bridle-rein  of  Captain  Peter  had  been  caught  by  one  of  the 
Eangers,  and  the  good  steed  was  now  quickly  delivered  up  to  hia 
master,  who,  flinging  himself  again  into  his  saddle,  rushed  into  the 
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throng  of  oombatants.  Tlie  few  dragoons,  dispirited  by  the  loss  of 
their  leadei',  amd  stiicken  with  panic  at  this  strenuous  onset,  turned 
to  flight,  leaving  Butler  in  tbe  midst  of  his  friends. 

"  God  bless  you,  major  I"  shouted  Robinson,  as  be  rode  up  to  hia 
old  comi-ade,  who,  imarmed,  had  looked  upon  the  struggle  with  an 
interest  corresponding  to  the  stake  he  had  in  the  event.  "  ITp, 
man — here,  spring  acixisB  the  pommel.  Now,  boys,  down  the 
mount^n,  for  your  lives  !  Huzza,  huzza !  we  have  won  him  back  1" 
he  exclaimed,  as  seizing  Butler's  arm,  he  lifted  him  upon  the  neck 
of  Captain  Peter,  and  bounded  away  at  full  speed  towards  the  base 
of  the  mountjvin,  followed  by  Foster  and  his  party. 

The  reader  may  imagine  the  poignancy  of  Mildred's  emotions 
as  she  sat  beside  Allen  Musgrove  and  his  daughtei'  on  the  knoll, 
and  watched  the  busy  and  stirring  sceije  before  her.  The  centre 
division  of  the  assaihng  aimy  was  immediately  in  her  view,  on 
the  opposite  face  of  the  mountain,  and  no  inddent  of  the  battle 
in  this  quarter  escaped  her  notice.  She  could  distinctly  perceive 
the  motions  of  the  Amherst  Rangei-s,  to  whom  she  turned  her  eyes 
with  a  frequent  and  eager  glance,  as  the  corps  witb  which  her 
brother  Henry  was  associated ;  and  when  the  vaiious  fortune  of 
the  fight  disclosed  to  her  tJie  occasional  retreat  of  her  friends 
before  the  vigorous  sallies  of  the  enemy,  or  brought  to  her  ear  the 
renewed  and  angry  volleys  of  mustetay,  she  clenched  Mary  Mus- 
grove's  arm  with  a  neiTous  grasp,  and  uttered  short  and  anxious 
ejaculations  that  showed  the  terror  of  her  mind. 

"  I  see  Mister  Henry,  yet,"  said  Mary,  as  Campbell's  troops 
rallied  from  tlie  last  shock,  and  agaia  moved  towards  the  summit. 
"I  see  him  plainly,  ma'am- — for  I  know  his  green  dre^,  and  caught 
the  glitter  of  his  brass  bugle  in  the  sun.  Aud  there  now— all  is 
smoke  again.  Mercy,  how  stubborn  are  these  men  I  And  there 
is  Mister  Hemy  onbe  more — near  the  top.     He  is  safe,  ma'am." 

"  How  earnestly,"  said  Mildred,  unconsciously  speaking  aloud  as 
she  surveyed  the  scene,  "  Oh,  how  earnestly  do  I  wish  this  battle 
was  done !  I  would  rather,  Mr.  Musgrove,  be  in  the  midst  of  yon- 
der crowd  of  angry  men,  could  I  but  have  their  recklessness,  than 
here  m  safety,  to  be  tortm-ed  with  my  present  feelings." 

"  In  God  is  our  trust,  madam,"  replied  the  miller,  "  His  arm  is 
abroad  over  the  dangei'ous  paths,  for  a  shield  and  bu<:Mer  to  thein 
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tliat  put  their  traat  in  him.  Ha  !  there  is  Ferguson's  wtiite  horse, 
rushing,  with  a  danghog  rein  and  empty  saddle,  down  the  moun- 
tain, through  Campbell's  ranks ;  the  rider  has  fallen ;  and  there, 
madam— there,  look  on  it ! — is  a  white  flag  warag  in  the  hands 
of  a  British  ofScer.  The  fight  ia  done.  Hark,  our  friends  aia 
cheering  with  a  loud  voice !" 

"Thank  Heaven— thank  Ileaven!"  exclaimed  Mildred  aa  shi 
sprang  upon  her  feet ;  "  It  is  even  so  1" 

The  loud  huzaas  of  the  troops  rose  upon  the  air ;  the  firing 
ceased ;  the  flag  of  truce  fluttered  in  the  hreeae,  and  the  confede- 
rated bands  of  the  mountaineers,  from  every  quarter  of  the  late 
battle,  were  seen  hurrying  towaiiis  the  crest  of  the  mountain,  and 
mingling  amongst  the  ranks  of  the  conq^uei'ed  foe.  Again  and 
again,  the  clamorous  cheering  of  the  victors  broke  forth  from  the 
mountain-top,  and  echoed  along  the  ndghboring  valleys. 

During  this  wild  clamor  and  busy  movement,  a  party  of  horse- 
men wei'e  seen,  through  the  occasional  intervals  of  the  low  wood 
that  stirted  the  valley  on  the  right,  hastening  from  the  field  with 
an  eager  swiftness  towards  the  spot  where  Mdiired  and  her  com- 
panions were  stationed. 

As  they  swept  along  the  base  of  the  mountain,  and  approached 
tlie  knoll,  they  were  lost  to  view  behind  the  projecting  angles  of 
the  low  hills  that  formed  the  ravine,  through  which,  luy  reader  is 
aware,  the  road  held  its  course.  When  they  re-appeared  it  was  in 
ascending  the  abrupt  acclivity  of  the  knoll,  and  within  fifty  paces 
of  the  party  on  the  top  of  it. 

It  was  now  apparent  tiat  the  approaching  party  consisted  of 
Stephen  Foster  and  three  or  four  of  the  Rangers  led  by  Horae  Shoe 
Robinson,  with  Butler  still  seated  before  him,  as  when  the  sergeant 
first  caught  biia  up  iu  the  fight  These  wei'e  at  the  same  moment 
overtaken  by  Hemy  Lindsay,  who  had  turned  back  from  the 
mountain  at  the  fimt  announcement  of  victory,  to  bring  the  tidings 
to  his  sister.  ' 

Mildred's  cheek  grew  deadly  pale,  and  her  frame  shook,  as  the 
cavalcade  rushed  into  her  presence. 

"  There — take  him !"  ciied  Horse  Shoe,  with  an  effort  to  laugh, 
but  which  seemed  to  be  half  converted  into  a  quaver  by  the  agitation 
of  his  feelings,  as,  springing  to  the  ground,  he  swung  Butler  from 
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the  horse,  with  scarce  more  effort  than  he  would  have  used  in 
handliDg  a  child;  "tafee  him,  ma'am.  I  promised  myself  to- 
day, that  I'd  give  him  to  jou.  And,  now,  you've  got  him.  That's 
a  good  reward  for  all  your  trouhles.     God  hless  us— hut  Tm  happy 

"  Mr  HUSBAND  !— MT  DEAR  HD6BAKD  !"  wsre  the  only  articulate 
words  that  escaped  Mildred's  lips,  as  she  fell  senseless  into  the  arms 
of  ArfJnir  Butler. 
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ciLiFrER  Lvra. 

THE    CONCLOSJOIT. 

The  victory  was  won.  In  tlte  laat  assault,  CamplK^ll  had  reached 
the  crest  of  the  mountain,  and  the  loyalists  had  given  ground  with 
decisive  indications  of  defeat.  Ferguson,  in  the  hopeless  effort,  to 
rally  his  soldiers,  had  flung  himself  into  their  van,  but  a  bullet  at 
this  instant  reached  his  heart;  he  fell  from  his  seat,  and  hie  wbite 
horse,  which  had  been  conspicuous  in  the  crowd  of  battle,  bounded 
wildly  through  the  rants  of  the  Whigs,  and  made  his  way  down 
the  mountain  side. 

Campbell  passed  onward,  driving  the  royalists  before  him.  For 
a  moment  tlie  discomfited  bands  hoped  to  join  their  comrades  in 
the  rear,  and,  by  a  united  efibrt,  to  effect  a  retreat :  but  tlie  parlJea 
led  by  Sevier  and  Cleveland,  cheered  by  the  shouts  of  their  vic- 
torious companions,  urged  their  attacks  with  new  vigor,  and  won 
the  hill  in  time  to  intercept  the  fugitives.  All  hopes  of  escape 
being  thus  at  an  end,  a  whif«  flag  was  displayed  in  toten  of  sub- 
mission ;  and  the  remnant  of  Ferguson's  late  proud  and  boastful 
army,  now  amounting  to  between  eight  and  nine  hundred  men, 
surrendered  to  the  assailants. 

It  has  scai'cely  ever  happened  that  a  battle  has  been  fought,  in 
which  the  combatants  met  with  keener  individual  exasperation 
than  in  this.  The  mortal  hatred  which  embittered  the  feelings  of 
Whig  and  Tory  along  this  border,  here  vented  itself  in  the  eager- 
ness of  conflict,  and  gave  the  impulse  to  every  blow  that  was  struck 
—rendering  the  fight,  from  beginning  to  end,  relentless,  vindictive, 
and  bloody.  Tlie  remembrance  of  the  thousand  cruelties  practised 
by  the  royalists  during  the  brief  Tory  dominion  to  which  ray  nai'- 
rative  has  been  confined,  was  fresh  in  the  minds  of  tlie  stem  and 
hardy  men  of  tJie  mountains,  who  had  pursued  their  foe  with  such 
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fierc*  animosity  to  this  hia  last  stage.  Every  one  had  some  wrung 
o  tell,  and  bumed  with  an  unc|iienchal>le  rage  of  revenge.  It  was, 
herefore,  with  a  yell  of  triumph  that  they  saw  the  symbol  oi 
submission  raised  aloft  hy  the  enemy  ;  and  for  a  apace,  the  forest 
rang  with,  their  lond  and  reiterated  huzzas. 

Many  brave  men  fell  on  either  side.  Upoa  tie  slopes  of  the 
mounbun  and  on  its  aurauait,  the  bodies  of  the  dead  and  dying  lay 
scattered  amongst  the  rocks,  and  the  feeble  groans  of  tlie  wounded 
mingled  with  the  fierce  tones  of  exaltation  from  the  living.  The 
Whigs  suat^ed  a  grievous  loss  in  Colonel  Williams,  wbo  had 
been  sbiick  down  in  the  moment  of  victory.  He  was  young, 
ardent,  and  brave ;  and  his  many  soldiei'-like  virtues,  combined 
with  a  generoiis  and  amiable  temper,  had  rendered  him  a  cherished 
favorite  with  the  army.  His  death  served  still  more  to  increase  the 
exacerbation  of  the  conquerors  against  the  conquered. 

The  sun  was  yet  an  hour  high  when  the  battle  was  done.  The 
Whigs  were  formed  ia  two  hues  on  the  ridge  of  the  mountain ; 
and  the  piisoneis,  more  numerous  than  their  captors,  having  laid 
down  their  arms,  were  drawn  up  in  detached  columns  on  fbe 
intervening  gi'ound.  There  were  many  sullen  and  angry  glances 
exchanged,  during  this  period  of  suspense,  between  victora  and 
vanquished  ;  and  it  was  with  a  fearful  rankling  of  inward  wrath, 
that  many  of  tte  Whigs  detected,  in  the  columns  of  the  prisoners, 
some  of  Uieir  bitterest  perseeutors. 

This  spirit  was  partially  suppressed  in  the  busy  occupation  that 
followed.  Preparations  were  directed  to  be  made  for  the  night- 
quarters  of  the  awny ;  and  the  whole  host  was,  accordingly,  ordered 
(o  march  to  tlie  valley.  The  surgeons  of  each  party  were  ah-eady 
fully  employed  in  theii'  vocation.  The  bodies  of  the  wounded  were 
strewed  around  ;  and,  for  the  protection  of  such  as  were  not  in  a 
condition  to  be  moved,  shelters  were  made  of  the  boughs  of  trees, 
and  fires  kindled  to  guard  them  from  the  early  frost  of  the  season. 
All  the  rest  retired  slowly  to  tlie  appointed  encampment. 

Whilst  Campbell  was  intent  upon  these  eai'es,  a  messenger  came 
to  summon  him  to  a  scene  of  unexpected  interest  He  was 
informed  that  a  gentleman,  not  attached  to  the  aiiny,  had  been 
dangerously  wounded  in  the  fight,  and  now  lay  at  the  further 
extremity  of  the  mountain  ridge.     It  was  added  that  he  earnesdj 
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desired  an  interview  with  the  commanding  officer.  Campbell  Sost 
no  time  in  attending  fo  the  request 

Upon  repairing  to  the  spot,  his  attention  was  drawn  to  a  stranger 
■who  lay  upon  the  ground.  Kia  wan  and  haggard  cheek,  and  rest- 
less eye,  showed  that  he  suffered  acute  pain  ;  and  the  blood  upon 
his  cloak,  which  had  been  spread  beneatli  him,  indicated  the 
wound  to  have  been  received  in  the  side.  A  private  soldier  of  the 
British  army  was  his  only  attendant.  To  Campbell's  solicitous 
and  kind  inquiry,  he  announced  himself,  in  a  voice  that  was 
almost  over-Hiastei-ed  by  his  bodily  anguish,  to  be  Philip  Lindsay, 
of  Virginia. 

"  You  behold,"  he  said,  "  an  imhappy  father  in  pursuit  of  his 
children."  Then,  after  a  pause,  he  continued,  "  My  daughter 
Mildred,  I  have  been  told,  is  near  me:  I  would  see  her,  and  quickly." 

"  God  have  mercy  on  us !"  exclaimed  Campbell,  "  is  this  the 
father  of  the  lady  who  has  sought  my  protection  ?  Wounded  too, 
and  badly,  I  fear!  Where  is  Major  Butler,  who  was  lately 
prisoner  with  Ferguson  ?"  he  said,  addressing  the  attendant — "  Go, 
go,  sir,"  he  added,  speaking  to  the  same  pei'son,' "  bring  me  the 
first  surgeon  you  can  find,  and  direct  some  three  or  four  men  from 
the  ranks  to  come  to  your  aid.     Lose  no  time." 

The  soldier  went  instantly  upon  the  eiTand,  and  soon  returned 
with  the  desired  assistance.  Lindsay's  wound  had  been  already 
staunched,  and  all  that  remainecl  to  be  done  was  to  put  him  in 
some  place  of  shelter  and  comfort.  A  cottage  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain  was  pointed  out  by  Campbell ;  a  litter  was  consti'ucf«d, 
and  the  sick  man  was  borne  upon  the  shoulders  of  four  attendants 
to  the  designated  spot.  Meantime,  Campbell  rode  off  to  communi- 
cate the  discovery  he  had  made  to  Mildred  and  her  brother. 

Lindsay's  story,  since  we  last  parted  from  him,  may  be  briefly 
told.  He  and  Tyrrel  had  journeyed  info  the  low  country  of 
Virginia,  to  meet  the  friends  of  the  royal  government.  These  had 
wavered,  and  were  not  to  be  brought  together.  A  delay  ensued, 
during  which  Tyrrel  had  prevailed  upon  Lindsay  to  extend  his 
journey  into  North  Carolina ;  whence,  after  an  ineffectual  effort 
to  bring  the  Tory  party  to  some  decisive  step,  they  both  returned 
to  the  Dove  Cote,  having  been  nearly  three  weeks  absent. 

Upon  their  anival,  the  afflicting  intelligence  met  Ijindsay  of  tht) 
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dflpartiire  cf  Mildred  and  her  trotter  for  tlie  seat  of  war, 
Mildi'ed's  letter  was  delivered  to  him  ;  and  its  contents  almost 
struck  Iiim  dumb.  It  related  the  story  of  Arthur  Butler's  misfor- 
tunes, and  aimounced,  that,  for  nearly  a  year  past,  Mildi-ed  had 
been  the  wedded  wife  of  the  captive  officer.  The  marriage  had  been 
solemnized  in  the  preceding  autumn,  in  a  hasty  moment,  as  Butier 
travelled  Boufh  to  join  the  army.  The  only  witnesses  were  Mistress 
Dimoek,  under  whose  roof  it  had  occuri'ed,  Henry  Lindsay,  and 
the  clergyman.  The  motives  that  induced  this  marriage  were 
explained  :  both  Mildred  and  Arthur  hoped,  by  this  irremediable 
step,  to  reconcile  Lindsay  to  the  event,  and  to  turn  his  mind  from 
its  unhappy  broodings :  the  increased  exasperation  of  his  feehngs, 
during  the  succeeding  period,  prevented  the  disclosure  which 
Mildred  had  again  and  again  essayed  to  make.  The  recent 
dangers  which  had  beset  Arthur  Butler,  had  determined  her  to 
fly  to  his  rescue.  As  iiis  wipb  she  felt  it  to  he  her  duty,  and 
she  had,  accordingly,  resolved  to  encounter  the  peril  of  the 
journey. 

For  a  day  or  two  after  the  perusal  of  this  letter,  Lindsay  fell 
into  a  deqi  melancholy.  His  preseDtiraents  seemed  to  have  been 
fatally  realized,  and  his  hopes  suddenly  destroyed.  From  this 
despondency,  Tyrrel's  assiduous  artifice  aroused  him.  He  proposer' 
to  Lindsay  the  pursuit  of  his  children,  in  the  hope  of  thus  luring 
him  into  Cornwallis's  camp,  and  connecting  him  with  the  fortunes 
of  the  war.  The  chances  of  life,  he  reasoned,  were  against  Butler,  if 
indeed,  as  Tp'rel  had  ground  to  hope,  that  ofScer  were  not  ah'eady 
the  victim  of  the  snares  tliat  had  been  laid  for  him. 

Upon  this  advice,  Lindsay  had  set  out  for  Cornwallis's  head- 
quarters, where  he  arrived  within  a  week  after  the  interview  of 
Mildred  and  Henry  with  the  Biitish  chief. 

Whilst  he  delayed  here,  he  received  the  tidings  that  his 
daughter  had  abandoned  her  homeward  journey,  and  turneil  isi  ie 
in  quest  of  Butler.  This  determined  him  to  continue  his  pursuit 
Tjrrel  still  accompanied  him;  aud  the  two  travellers  h-mng 
arrived  at  the  moment  of  the  attack  upon  King's  mountain, 
Lindsay  was  persuaded  by  his  companion  to  mate  tho  riah 
adventure  whidi,  we  have  alieady  seen,  had  been  the  lause  of  hii 
present  misfortune. 
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It  is  not  mj  puipose  to  attempt  a  description  of  the  scene  in 
Ihe  cottage,  wliere  Arthur  Butler  and  hia  wife,  and  Henry,  first 
aaw  Liadsay  stretched  upon  a  rude  pallet,  and  suffeiing  the 
anguish  of  a  dangerous  wound.  It  is  sufficient  to  say  that,  in  the 
midst  of  the  deep  grief  of  the  bystanders,  Lindsay  was  composed 
and  ti'anquil,  hke  one  who  thought  it  vain  to  atru^le  with  fate. 
"  I  have  foreseen  this  day,  and  felt  ils  coming,"  he  muttered,  in  a 
low  and  broken  voice ;  "  it  has  happened  as  it  was  ordained.  I  have 
unwisely  struggled  against  my  doom.  There,  take  it,"  he  added, 
as  he  stretched  forth  his  hand  to  Butler,  and  in  tones  scarcely  audi- 
ble breathed  out,  "  God  bless  you,  my  childi-en  !     I  forgive  you." 

During  the  night  fever  ensued,  acd  with  it  came  delirium.  The 
patient  acquired  strength  from  hia  disease,  and  raved  wildly,  in  a 
strain  familiar  to  his  waking  auperstition..  The  same  vision  of  fate 
and  destiny  haunted  his  imagination  ;  and  he  almost  fiightened 
his  daughter  from  beside  his  couch,  with  the  fervid  eloquence  of 
bis  madness. 

The  cottage  was  sittiated  near  half  a  mile  irom  the  encamp- 
ment of  the  army.  Towards  dayUght,  Lindsay  had  sunk  into  a 
slumber,  and  the  attendant  surgeon  began  to  entertain  hopes  that 
the  patient  might  successfully  stauggle  with  his  malady.  Mildred 
and  Mary  Musgrove  kept  watch  in  the  apartment,  whilst  Buticr, 
with  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  and  Allen  Musgrove,  remained  anx- 
iously awake  in  the  adjoining  room.  Henry  Lindsay,  wearied 
with  the  toils  of  the  preceding  day,  and  old  Isaac  the  negro,  not 
so  much  from  the  provocation  of  previous  ]abor  as  from  constitu 
tional  torpor,  lay  stretched  in  deep  sleep  upon  the  fioor. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  when,  near  sumise,  a  distant 
murmur  reached  the  ears  of  those  who  were  awake  in  the  cottage 
These  sounds  attracted  the  notice  of  Horse  Shoe,  who  immediately 
afterwards  stole  out  of  the  apartment  and  repaired  to  the  camp. 
During  his  walk  thither  the  uproar  became  more  distinct,  and 
shouts  were  heard  from  a  crowd  of  soldiers  who  were  discovered 
in  a  confused  and  agitated  mass  in  the  valley,  at  some  distanc« 
from  the  encampment.  The  sergeant  hastened  to  this  spot,  and, 
upon  his  arrival,  was  struck  with  the  shocking  sight  of  the  bodies 
of  some  eight  or  ten  of  the  Tory  prisoners  suspended  to  tlie  limbs 
Df  a  large  tree. 
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B9i  HOKSE      SHOE      11  O  B  I  B  S  O  M  . 

The  repose  of  the  night  had  not  allayed  the  tliivst  of  revengo 
amongst  the  Whigs.  On  the  contrary,  the  opportunity  of  eon* 
ference  and  deliherafion  had  only  given  a  more  fatal  certainty  to 
their  purpose.  The  recent  executions  which  had  been  permitted  in 
Comwallis's  camp,  after  the  battle  of  Camden,  no  less  thau  the 
atrocities  lately  practised  by  some  of  the  Tories  who  were  now 
amongst  the  captured,  suggested  the  idea  of  a  signal  retribution, 
The  obnoxious  individuals  were  dragged  forth  from  their  ranks 
at  early  dawn,  and  summary  punishment  was  inflicted  by  the 
excited  soldiery  in  the  manner  which  we  have  described,  in 
spite  of  all  remonstrance  or  command. 

This  dreadful  wort  was  still  in  progress  when  Horae  Shoe 
arrived.  The  crowd  were,  at  that  moment,  forcing  along  to  the 
spot  of  execution  a  trembling  wretch,  whose  gaunt  form,  crouching 
beneath  the  hands  that  held  him,  and  pitiful  supplications  for 
mercy,  announced  him  to  the  sergeant  as  an  old  acquiuntance. 
The  unfortunate  man  had  caught  a  glance  of  Robinson,  and, 
almost  frantic  with  despair,  sprang  with  a  tiger's  leap  from  the 
grasp  of  those  who  held  him,  and,  in  an  instant,  threw  his  arms 
around  the  sergeant's  neck,  where  he  clung  with  the  hold  ol 
a  drowning  man. 

"  Oh  save  mo,  save  me.  Horse  Shoe  Robinson  !"  lie  exclaimed 
wildly,     "  Friend  Horse  Shoe,  save  me !" 

"  I  am  no  friend  of  yours,  Wat  Adfur,"  said  Robinson,  sternly. 

"  Speak  for  me — Galbraith — speak,  foi'  old  acquaintance  sake  !" 

"  Hold !"  said  Robinson,  to  the  crowd  who  had  gathered  round 
to  pluck  the  furtive  from  his  present  refuge.  "  One  word,  fiiends  1 
stand  back,  I  have  somewhat  to  say  in  this  matter." 

"  He  gave  Butler  into  Hugh  Habershaw's  hands,"  cried  out 
some  of  die  crowd. 

"He  f«ok  the  price  of  blood,  and  sold  Butler's  life  for  money — 
he  shall  die  !"  shouted  othera. 

"  No  words  !"  exclaimed  many,  "  but  up  with  him !" 

"  Mr.  Robinson,"  screamed  Adair,  with  tears  starting  from  his 
eyes,  "  only  hear  me  !  I  was  forced  to  take  sides  against  Major 
Butler.  The  Tories  would  have  burnt  down  my  house ;  they  suspected 
me,^I  was  obliged, — Mike  Lynch  was  witness,—  mercy,  mercy  !" 
Bad  here  the  frightened  culprit  cried  loud  and  bitterly. 
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"  Friends,"  said  Horse  Shoe  calralj  to  the  multitude,  "  there  is 
better  game  to  himt  than  this  m.ountain-cat.  Let  me  Iiave  my 
way." 

"  None  h^  a  better  light  than  Horse  Shoe  Robinson,"  said  a 
speaker  from  tlie  group,  "  to  say  what  ought  to  be  done  to  Wat 
Adair.     Speak  out,  Horse  Shoe  !" 

"  Speak  !  We  leaye  it  to  you,"  shouted  some  of  the  leaders : 
and  instantly  the  crowd  fell  back  and  formed  a  circle  round  Horse 
Shoe  and  Adair. 

"I  give  yon  your  choice,"  said  the  sergeant,  addressing  the 
captive,  "  for  though  your  iniquities,  W»t  Adair,  desarve  that  you 
should  have  been  the  first  that  was  strung  up  to  yonder  tree,  yet 
you  siiall  have  your  choice,  to  tell  us  ftiliy  and  truly,  withcrat 
holding  back  name  of  high  or  low,  who,  put  you  on  to  ambush 
Major  Arthur  Butler's  life  at  Grindall's  Ford.  Tell  us  that,  to  our 
Batislaction,  and  answer  all  other  questions  besides  that  we  may  ax 
you,  and  you  shall  have  your  life,  taking,  howsever,  one  hundred 
lashes  to  the  back  of  it." 

"  I  will  confess  all,  before  God,  truly,"  cried  Adair  witt  eager- 
ness. "  James  Curry  told  me  of  your  coming,  and  gave  me  and 
Mike  Lynch  money  to  help  Hugh  Habershaw." 

"  James  Curry  had  a  master  in  tlie  business,"  said  Robinson  : 
"His  name!" 

Adair  hesitated  for  an  instant  and  stammered  out  "  Captain  St. 
Jermyn," 

"  He  was  at  your  house  ?  Speak  it,  man,  or  think  of  the 
rope !" 

"  He  was  there,"  said  Adair. 

"  By  my  soul !  Wat  Adair,  if  you  do  not  come  out  with  the 
whole  truth,"  said  Robinson,  with  angry  earnestness,  "  I  take  back 
my  promise.     Tell  me  all  you  know." 

"  Curry  acted  by  the  captain's  directions,"  continued  the  woods- 
man, "  he  was  well  paid  for  it,  as  he  told  me,  and  would  have  got 
more,  if  a  quarrel  amongst  Habershaw's  people  hadn't  stopped 
them  from  taking  Major  Butler's  life.  So  I  h.ivo  heard  from  the 
men  myself." 

"Well,  sir  r 

"That's  all,"  replied  Adair. 
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